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THE GOWNS: 

A TALE, 

FROM WESTMINSTER-HALL IN TRINITYTERM f I783. 

BY MR. L ■■■■ . 

V ERY early one morning (the date I'll fet down, 
*Twas the next after Erfkine kifs'd hands for his 

gown,) 
Two damfels to whom all the four inns of court 
Pay their conftant attention and daily refort ; 
Near kinfwomen too, and feen always together, 
And in perfon as like as two birds of a feather ; 
Met in Weftminfter-hall ; unattended, to fettle 
A quarrel, where each had been put on her mettle. 
Silk 9 the elder, was graceful, a dignified dame ; 
Stufff the younger, more lively, both rivals in fame ; 
And, as two of a trade, they fay, never agree, 
So thefe ladies were never from jealoufy free. 

B Their 
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To Erflune pretend — where's your merit, I wonder? 
'Tis high time indeed to keep fome people under ; 
He's mine by juft- title, I us'd no falfe charms, 
He came, led by Sympathy, into my arms ; 
His courtfliip to me was with honour addrefs'd; 
When he left you, the Hall approbation exprefs'd* 
Nay, a few his tafte doubted, and fome thought hhn 

wrong, 
For liking your flovenly perfon fo long : 
So your clamour is idle, pray let's hear no more, 
Jho' I learn, by report, you have flanders in ilore, 
And pretend (but the trick won't avail you this time) 
/have only your leavings, thatjwa've had his prime, 
But who can believe fo unjufl an afperfion ? 
If while he was your's, he made any exertion, 
Of talents excelling, or parts fuperfine, 
Do you claim the honour ? mofl clearly 'tis mine— 
, He ftudied and practis'd my favour to gain ; 
Were you the reward ? oh, how endlefs the pain ! 
But if ftill you perfift, nor your claim will renounce, 
Here is Juitice at hand, flie'll decide it at once." 
Her fpeech 4 was fcarce ended, when fudden appear'd, 
Her worfliip's ilate-coach coming thro' Palace-yard, 
(For 'twas Term-time, and Juftice, in formal pro- 

ceffion, 
Came to open her courts to the noify profeflion :) 
Wide open'd the doors, and there enter'd the Hall, 
Clerks, conftables, officers, rabble and all ; 

Next, 
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Next, her Highnefs's twin came in funeral pace, 
Drefs'd in black robes and fcarlet, with fword^and 

with mace ; 
Then, Juftice herfelf— whom our difputants eyeing, 
Fell proftrate before her, and S/ufbegan crying, 
lt Great lady, you only can give me relief; 
Hear, Juftice, oh hear !" but her worfhip was deaf, 
Her bandage was not on her eyes, but her ears : 
(So falfe is the form that in pictures fhe wears, 
And I hope the miftake our young painters will cure, 
For fhe fees well enough, tho* fhe fquints, to be fure :) 
This Stuff quickly faw, and of fpeech difappointed, 
She pull'd out her purfe, and at Erfkine fhe pointed* 
Silk us'd the fame rhet'ric ; her worfhip took both ; 
4i Dear ladies," quoth fhe, " to decide I am loth, 
But fince you will have it, and nought elfe wilt 

pleafe, 
Hear with filence the fentence that Juftice decrees— 
You, Stuffs take his old gown ; here, Silk, take his 

new ; 
I'll have Erjkine myfelf ; fo dear ladies adieu," 

A LOGICAL SONG. 

WHY, Chloe, thus fquander your prime, 
In debate between fear and temptation ? 
If adulterous love be a crime, 
Why quarrel with plain fornication ? 

B 3 But' 
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But your beauties with age you may lofe : 
Then-feize the fhort moment of joy ! 
If not— then with confidence ufe, 
What by ufing you cannot deftroy.. 
Come, come, bid our tranfports begin*, 
Ere we lofe both our youth and our leifure : 
Sure, 'tis better repenting a fin, 
Than regretting the lofs of a pleafure. 

EPIGRAM. 

DEAR Cupid (I cried) do confult with your mother^ 
To fubdue my dear Chloe's infenfible heart ! ' 
Kind Cupid obey'd ; Venus too play'd her part,. 

And my Chloe at length fell in love with another I 

SONG. 

CELIA ! you'll kill me, by the Lord ! 
You know I've fuffer'd like a martyr ; 
Nor have I yet had one kind word, 
Nor feen an inch above your garter; 

Can you forget, ungrateful maid, 
How long my conflant flame has laded ? 
What nonfenfe I have fung and faid, 
What ink and paper I have walled ? 

Ah, cruel nymph ! you know full well, 

With what a pure becoming zeal, 

I've begg'd your faowy bofom's fwell, 

And evVy other fwell to feel { 

And 
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And round your taper waift to twine, 
Each inlet of delight to prove, 
Our hearts*our lips, our fouls to join ! 
And can you ft ill, flill doubt my love ? 

What, unconvinced ? the devil's in it I 
Well then, this proof lhall calm your fears, 
And if one warm expreflive minute, 
Speak not more love than days of teaip. 

Unlefs each palpitating nerve, 
Each kindling vein confefs me true, 
Treat me at length as I deferve, 
And banifh me from joy and you ! 

ANSWER. 

BE quiet, Sir ! begone, I fay ! 

Lord blefs us ! how you romp and tear ! 

There! 

I fwear ! 

Now you have left my bofom bare ! 

1 do not like fuch boifterous play, 

.So take that faucy hand away. 

\7hy now, you're ruder than before—* 

Nay, I'll be hang'd if I comply — 

Fye ! 

I'll cry ! 

Oh— I can't bear it— I (hall die !— 

I vow I'll never fee you more ! 

But — are you furc you've fhut the door t 

B 4 E P I« 
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EPIGRAM. 

FRIEND Thomas, I have feen your fpoufe, 
And never faw a plainer creature ! 
And as for you, the world allows 
Your face has fcarce %.human feature* 

Say then, what method you purfue ? 
Your boys are Loves, your girls are Grace3 ! 
" Why, madUfi, 'they'd *be ugly too, 
44 If we begot them with our faces+J" 

A LYRIC LOVE EPISTLE.. 

(FOUND IN A CONVENT AT PARIS.) 

v 

Tune— •« Oh, my kittw, my kitten." 

OH ! my P y, my P y, , 

And, oh ! my P y, my dear-a, 

Such a fine hufband a3 I, 
You can't find far or neara. 

Though the taxes go up, up, up, 
And the funds all go down, down, down-a, 
And the rats they run backward and forward, 
And my head it turns round, round, round-a. 

Though Sir C— 1 begins to look queer, 

And once more thinks of turning bis coat j 
Since he's got no more guards in his rear, 
And his failors, alas ! cannot vote. 

And thoughtaxes, &c« fcc, 
-.: . .: Yet 
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Yet foon on my foes I (hall thunder— 
The Whigs (hall all (brink from my rage, 

And the people (hall view us with wonder, • 
When our Cabinet's all come of age. 
Though the taxes, &c. 

I can talk of my candour and truth, 
With Jack W — s and D — s at my Jieels ; 

'Twas the leaft of the tricks of my youth, 
To make T— w purloin his own feals. 
Though the taxes, &c. 

For tjie B — ps I've canting and pray'rs ; 

For the people I've nonfenfe and beer ; 
Oh! when I climb'd up the b^ck-ftairs, 

I took the right fow by the ear. 
Though the taxes, &c. 

Then halfe to become a fine bride, 
From the gloom of a convent emerging ; 

In me you may fafely confide, 
For I, like yourfelf, am a virgin ! 
Now the taxes, &c» 

SONG. 

OH ! I'll reform ; I will, I fwear ! 
To Hymen I'll addrefs my vows, , 

* And I'll beget a fon and heir, 

And tend my fheep, and milk my cows, 
And dofe and fatten with my fpoufe ! 

B S And 
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And I'll grow fond of fimple nature, 
Free from vain arts, and dull grimaces, 

And doat upon each flatten 'd feature, 
Of rural love's athletic graces, 
With mottled arms, and cherub faces. 

And now the ruftic's toil I'll {hare, 

And wield the fork, and trail the rake ; 

Now at the »fermon (it and flare, 
'Till dull obfervers fliall miftake, 
And fancy I am broad awake. 

And I will tafte the fportfman's joys, 
With hounds and guns purfue my prey f 

And find fuch raptures in a noife, 

That all the wond'ring 'fquires fliall fay, 
I am as wife and blefs'd as they* 

Then to~the feftive hall I'll pafs, 
And in the jovial chorus join ( 

And fick'ning o'er th* unfinifli'd glafs, 
I'll fwear our pleafures are divine, 
When dullnefs is improv'd by wine* 

Yes, I'll reform ! vain world, adieu I 
Henceforth, with rural joys content, 

A life of reafon I'll purfue, 
Of all my former fins repent— 
And die a cuckold and a faint* 



RONDEAU. 



RONDEAU. 

By two black eyes my heart was won, 
Sure never wretch was more undone t 

To Celia with my fuit I came, 
But (he, regardlefs of her prize, 
Thought proper to reward my flame 

By two black eyes ! 



AN EXPOSTULATION. 

WHEN late I attempted your pity to move, 
Why feem'd you fo deaf to my pray'rs ? 

Perhaps it was right to diflemble your love- 
But— Why did you kick me down flairs ? 



EPITAPH. 

HERE is my much-Wd Celia laid, 
At reft from all her earthly labours ! 

Glory to God ! peace to the dead ! 
And to the ears of all her neighbours ! 
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A FAREWEL TO LIBERTY. 

OCCASIONED BY THE DISSOLUTION OP THE LAST 

PARLIAMENT. 

FuimusTroes : fuit Ilium, et ingens 
Gloria Teucrorum. ViRG* 

FAREWEL, fweet Liberty, farewel ! 
Wilt thou no more in Albion dwell ? 
Wilt thou forfake our fea-girt.fhore? 
And blifs our hills and dales no more ? 
Gay mountain nymph, of fprightly mien, 
Where will thy graceful form be feen ? 
Goddefs of foul-infpiring eye^ 
Where will thy waving treffes fly ? 
What favour'd nation fhall behold 
Thy banner, bright with burnifh'd gold, 
And many an emblematic fign, 
Of deeds atchieVd by thee and thine $ 
Bright with th* illuminating rays 
That thy Britannia's name emblaze * 
For glorious was the name we gain'd, 
While Liberty in Albion reign *d ! 
And many a bard's melodious tongue, 
Thee and thy mighty prowefs fung, 
Allur'd by thee, tjie tuneful train 
Pour'd their exhilarating fl rain ; 
And culture cloth'd our hills and dales ; 
And commerce fpread unnumber'd fails* 

By 
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By thee our happy ifland rofe 

Superior to furrpunding foes : 

Her offspring, prodigal of life, 

In marfliaTd fields of deadly ftrife, 

By thee the fierce aflault repel'd ; 

By thee in valiant deeds excel'd ; 

And fir'd with thy ingenuous flame, 

Earn'd laurels of immortal fame— 

And muft we clofe the radiant fcene ? 

Alas ! alas ! and have we been ? 

And is our age of glory paft ? 

Are we of Freedom's fons the laft ? 

O, my deluded friends, beware 1 

Left tangled in the fatal fnare, 

Ye fall from your exalted ftate, 

And grieve when grief (hall be too late* 

Alas ! mifguided men, in vain 

I pour the monitory ftrain : 

In vain my feeble accents plead : 

Determined on the wrecklefs deed, 

And blind with Zeal's unhallow'd fires, 

Ye fpurn the birthright of your fires. 

Thofe rights for which your fires withftood 

Oppreffion ev'n in fields of blood, 

Or freely their hearts' treafure fhed, 

Ye rafhly yield ; and, in their ftcad, 

Receive the chains that (hall difgrace 

The foremoft of the human race ; 



For 
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For who of thofe that are, or were, 
May with Britannia's fons compare ? 
Say, is, there one illuftrious ftate, 
Of antient or of modern date, 
Where, from the cottage to the throne, 
The rights of men were better known ? 
Ah ! that thefe rights, Britannia's boaft, 
Should inconfid'rately be loft !— 
Farewel, fweet Liberty ! no more 
Shall raptur'd bards on Albion's fhore, 
Fir'd with thy animating flame, 
The heirs of everlafting Fame, 
To hymn thy bold atchievements dare ; 
But pine and think of what they were: 
And cherifh fecret grief, and iigh, 
And weep for Albion's wrongs, and die. 
But ere, fweet Liberty, we part, 
Accept this tribute of my heart ; 
A broken heart that bleeds to fee, 
Britannia will no more be free : 
Farewel ! but let thy parting iigh, 
Bequeath a melancholy joy ; 
Nor this poor, plaintive verfe ref ufe, 
The laft oblation of a Britifh Mufe. 



THE 
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THE REVIVAL OF BRITISH SPIRIT ; 

AN ODE., 

Written soon after rodney's victory m 

THE WEST INDIES., 

I. 

Lo ! along the fea-girt mores, 
Now the Britifh lion roars ; 

Tremble ev'ry daring foe ! 
Rous'd with anger and difdain, 
See ! he fhakes his fhaggy mane ; 

See ! his eyes with ardour glow. 
Ye who would impofe the yoke, 

On the free-born and the brave, 

Who will fhield you, fave, 
From the vengeance ye provoke ? 

II. 

Glowing with the love of fame, 
Fir'd with honourable fhame, 

Shame for recent (loth behold ! 
Albion, never known to yield, 
Haftens to th' embattl'd field ; 

And with native vigour bold, 
Bids her navy fcour the deep ; 

Bids her pealing thunder roar, 
Shake with terror Gallia's fhore, 
And the raging billows fweept 

Raifr 
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III. 

Raife the voice of Triumph, raife ! 
Rodney claims our willing praife ; 

And from every hill and dale, 
Let the joyful voice arife, 
Till it cleave the vaulted ikies. 

Hail propitious sera, hail ! 
Now Britannia's fons again. 

Glowing with congenial fires, 

Claim the birthright of their fires, 
The dominion of the main. 

IV. 

Britifh fpirit uncontrouPd 

Wakes as in the times of old ; 

Wakes as when of late the Gaul, 
Felt his vain ambition quell'd, 
And with agony beheld, 

His Atlantic iflands fall ; 
While his dupe, vindictive Spain, 
, Th* inaufpicious league deplor'd i 

Yet provokes the Eritifh fword j 
And fliall weep and wail again* 

V. 

Belgia too ! let Belgia join, 

Envious in the bafe defign, 
Envious of an antient. friend ; 

Belgia with contrition due, 

Shall her recklefs folly rue, 
And to fuppliant prayers defend. 



let 
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Let her join the foul intrigue ; 

Britain, in hcrfelf fecure, 

Shall the furious (hock endure. 
And confound th* ungrateful league. 

VI. . 

Britifh hearts be firm and true ! 

Scorn them ! fcorn th* ambitious, crew ! 

Be united, and defy 
The collected ilorm that roars, 
All around your happy fhores, 

Envious of your golden iky. 
Valiant as your fires of old, 

Truft in him whofe fovereign fway, 

Heaven and earth, and feas obey t 
Go ! be refolute and bold* 

EXTRACTS FROM THE SECOND VOLUME OF LORD 
MULGRAVE'S ESSAYS ON ELOQUENCE, LATELY 
PUBLISHED. 

WE now come to fpeak of Tropes. Trope comes 
from the Greek word Trepo, to turn. I believe that 
tropes can only exifl in a vocal language, for I 
do not recollect to have met with any among the 
favages near the Pole, who converfe oqly by figns i 
or if they ufed any, I did not underfland them. 
Ariflotle is of opinion, that horfes have not the 
ufe of tropes .—-Dean Swift feems to be of a con- 
trary opinion ; but be this as it may, tropes are; 

- - " of 
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of very great importance in Parliament, and cannot 
enough recommend them to my young readers. 

" Tropes are of two kinds i — fuch as tend to illus- 
trate our meaning ; and, adly, fuch as tend to ren- 
der it obfcure. The firft are of great ufe in the 
fcrmo pedejiris ; the fecond in the fublime. They 
give the os magna fimam ; or, as the fame poet fays 
in another place, the ore rotundo ; an expreffion, 
which fhews, by the bye, that it is as n^ceffary to 
round your mouth, as^ to round your periods. — — 
But of this more Hereafter, when I come to treat of 
mouthiug) or, as the Latins call it, elocutio* 

" In the courfe of my reflections on tropes, I 
have frequently lamented the want of thefe embel- 
Jifliments in our modern log-booh* Strabo fays they 
were frequently employed by the ancient failors; 
nor can we wonder at this difference, fince our 
young feamen are fuch bad fcholars ; not fo in 
other countries ; for I have feen children" at the 
ifland of Zand, who knew more of Greek than any 
Firft Lieutenant. Now to return to tropes, and of 
their ufe in Parliament, I will give you fome ex- 
j' amples of the moft perfect kind in each fpecies, and 
then quit the fubjecl : only obferving, that the worft 
kind of tropes are funs; and that tropes, when ufed 
in controverfy, ought to be very obfcure ; for many 
people do not know how to anfwer what they do not 
underftand, 

** Suppofe 
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" Suppofe I was deiTrous of preillng forward any 
meafure, and that I apprehended that the oppofitc 
party wifhed to delay it, I fhould perfonify procras- 
tination by one of the following manners : — 

i. " This meafure appears to be filtered through the! 
drip-Jlone of procrajlination" This beautiful phrafe 
was invented by a near relation of mine, whofe ta- 
lents bid fair to make a moll difHnguifhed figure in 
the fen ate, 

2. ** This is another dtjh cooked up by the procrafti- 
nating fpirit" The boldnefs of this figure, which 
was invented by Mr. Drake, cannot be too much 
admired. 

3. " This appears to be the laft hair in the tail of pro* 
craftination" 

" The Mafter of the Rolls, who firft ufed thit 
phrafe, is a moil eloquent fpeaker ; but I think the 
two former in fiances much more beautiful, ina£ 
much as the latter perfonification is drawn from a 
dumb creature, which is not fo fine a fource of me- 
taphor as a Chriflian. 

" Having thus exhaufled the fubje& of metaphors, 
I (hail fay a few words concerning^W/kj, the fecond 
of tropical figures, in point of importance. 
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POETICAL EPISTLE 

FROM JAMES STOVIN, ESQ* TO WILLIAM GILBY, 
M. D. OF WINTERTON IN LINCOLNSHIRE. 

IN human life, fince little elfe appear, 

Than change of folly with a change of years ; 

Since Youth its baubles feeks, Old Age its (hells, 

And firmer Manhood wears his cap and bells : 

Forgive th* imperfeft effay cf your friend, 

Whofe objecVs paftime, and to pleafe whofe end. 

In childhood's dawn, when all the frame is weak, 

Nor can we firmly walk, nor freely fpeak j 

When the impendant jaw, and vacant flare, 

Our few ideas, and want of thought declare ; 

When, hung with filver bell, the coral red, 

Tho* oft rejected, ftill we take for bread ; 

When nurfes fcarce, or quick-ey'd mothers find, 

Marks of fome future greatnefs in the mind j 

Say, what a thing forlorn is riling man, 

Tho* formM by nature on fo wife a plan ? 

Where is that wifdom, where that ardent fire, 

Which after-crouds (hall envy and admire ? 

That courage which tranfmits a deathlefs name, 

And points the road to everlafting fame ; 

Which Cato urg'd to a£t the patriot's part, 

And glows as warm in Britlfh Eliott's heart ! 

That love of Liberty, which Fox infpires, - 

And fills his patriot foul with facred fires ; 

The 
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The tongue with future Senates may engage, 

Now wails with grief, or fqualls with vengeful rage ; 

Dull are the eyes, and round and plump the face, 

Where innocence alone has left a trace j 

To guefs the paffions we in vain eflay, 

When o'er their marks are quickly wip'd away, 

Like clouds in March, when weftern winds prevail, 

. Which vanifh foon before the riling gale ; 

' Leaving all ether bright, and pure, and clear, 
Till other ftorms arife, and other clouds appear. 
Such is the infant ftate— fuch Man's firft days, 
Exempt from cenfure, and unworthy praife ; 
And were no future deeds our care to claim, 
And give us up to good or evil fame, 
Unnotic'd fhould we live, unnotie'd die, 
As weeds that fpring, and only weeds fupply. 

But pafs we now to life's extremeft verge, 
Where ills await, and crowded frailties urge; 
When weak in body, and depreffed in mind, 
Behold the falling ruins of mankind ! 
Worn out with crofles, and fubdu'd by care, 
He hoards up wealth might blefs a flarving heir; 
I'11-temper'd, peevifh, querulous, arid vain, 
He loves to cenfure, backbite, and complain ; 
Experienc'd deeply in the ways of man, 
Eager his fmalleft blemilhes to fcan ! 
Hark, with what fpleen he blackens all the crimes, 
In which he wanton'd in his hey-day times ; 

But 
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But now when paffion prefles him no more, 
He e'en is good and virtuous at fourfcore : 
Yojuth he condemns as thoughtlefs and profane, 
And manhood pafles not without a flain ; 
Rafli, confident, prefuming, void of rule, 
Ever in hafte to mew itfelf a fool ; 
Impetuous in purfuit of fancy'd good, 
And fnatching blifs, whilfl blifs is yet in bud. 
With endlefs railing thus he fwells his theme, 
And proudly hopes paft errors to redeem ; 
But hopes in vain, for ne'er can Pride erafe 
• Th' unnumber'd follies of his youthful days. 
What period then of life is free from fault, 
And Man, when lives he as he ever ought ? 
In youth ? in- age ? or in the middle fpan, 
When molt his pow'rs the mod exalt the man ? 
In youth how feeble, age how incomplete, 
And ev'n in vigour, but abjectly great ! 
Still hoping time will add to Wifdom's (lore, 
And give to-morrow things deny'd before : 
To fond delufive-Hope a willing prey, 
Charm'd with what fhall be, heedlefs of to-day : 
By fatal paffion s hurried to excefs, 
Which ferve alike to charm, delude, deprefs : 
Check all the nobler efforts of the mind, 
To low purfuit s, and vulgar tracks confin'd ; 
Obfcure the reafon, make e'en virtue nod, 
And to a brute debafe the form of God. 

In 
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In life throughout, in every feparate part, 
Or we defpife the head, or blame the heart ; 
Or curfe the paflions, and their baleful train 
Of ills that lead to never-ending pain. 
Thus trav'lers dread the fun's intenfer blaze, 
And wifli for cooler and more temp'rate days ; 
But dread alike autftimnal pouring rains, 
The blafts of Spring, and Winter's icy chains. 

I. S. 



LINES ADDRESSED TO THE AUTHOR OF THE 

PRECEDING. 

PROCEED, my friend, nor check thy Mufe's flighty 
That nobly dares Parnaffus' utmoft height ; 
Whofe fcarce fledg'd wings fo boldly 'tempt to foar 
Its I6fty fummit, and its fweets explore* 
The firft eflay proclaims to thee belong 
The pleafing grace and energy of fong; 
So fweet thy ethic lines in number roll, 
At once they teach and captivate the foul. 
'Twas fo harmonious Pope fublimely fung ; 
Thus gentle Gay, and ever plaintive Young. 
Go, perfevere like them ; inform mankind 
With ev'ry virtue, ev'ry good refin'd : 
Nor meanly ftoop, nor, proflitute thy lays 
Tp fprdid envy, or unworthy praife. 

Be 
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Be facred Truth thy great unerring guide, 
(To follow her be e'er thy nobleft pride.) 
Then fliall thy nameto future ages fland, 
Enrolled high among the tuneful band* 
Thy fa/Be, thy glory undiminifli'd be, 
Till wafteful Time brings on Eternity, 

Gunerfbury, Ott. x6, 1784. 



I.T. 



THE EARL OF CARLISLE TO EARL FITZWlLLIAM, 
ON HIS RECOVERY FROM A SEYERE ILLNESS 
WHEN AT ETON SCHOOL. 

FItzwilliam's health's my glorious theme, 
My rapture, vifion, and my dream : 

* Adieu, ye mournful {trains ; 
No figns of grief, no ardent fear, 
For you, my Fitz, no gulhing tear, 
No louring figh remains. 

For you, reviv'd again, I may 
Invite the fweet, the jocund lay ; 

With you again I'll roam, 
'Mongft murm'ring Thames' ozer bowers, 
*Mongft Henry's (hades, 'mongft Henry's towers, 

Or Windfor's awful dome# 

I knorr, 



r ^9 3 

I know, toy Fi tz, you think my foul 
Is too impatient of controul, 

Too like the giddy throng ; 
But ah ! I mifs the friendly voice. 
Which or to praife, or could rejoice. 

Or tell me I was wrong. 

Too oft will bards devote their lays 
To Interefl's fhrine, to fulfome praife, 

Too long of greatnefs fing ; 
Not fo with me thefe numbers flow, 
Not from an outward flattering fhow, 

But thefe from friendfhip fpring. 

But next my Mufe to Warren pay 
The tribute of a grateful lay ; 

O fidg his friendly hand ! 
Tell how he did my friend reftore, 
How intellectual Pluto's pow'r 

Became at his command. 

What pangs wou'd elfe have rent my heart— 
We muft not, cannot, will not part ; 

O ftop thy hafty woi d — 
For ah ! to us it is not giv'n, 
With words t 9 oppofe the will of Heav'n, 

Its high Almighty Lord. 
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MRS. SKERIDAN 

ON HER M.OTKBU'S VK&ttt* 

oWEET inftrumeflt of him. for whom I mourn* 
" Tuneful companion of my Lycid'a hours,, 
*' How Heft thou now negle&ed and forlorn ! 
" What (kilfui hand fcall now call forth thy 
pow'i;$ i 

** Ah 1 none like hi* can reach thofe liquid notft^ 
« 4 So foft, fo forest,. fi> eloquently clear* 

M To live beyond. the touch* and gpn*iy, float 
" In dying modulations on the ear {" 

Thus o'er my Lycid's lyre as I complajn'df 
And kifs'd the firings where he was wont to play, 

While yet in penfive fadneft I remain'd, 
Methought it figh'd* and fighing feem'd to fey— • 

14 Ah ! me f forlorn, forfaken, now no more 
* l Shall fame and juft applaufe around me wait ; 

'• No power my gentle Mafter can reftore,. 
'* And J, alas ! will ihare his haplefs fate* 

*• Fled is that fpirit, chill'd that youthful fire, 

•' Which taught thofe ftrains with harmony replele, 
** And cold that hand which only can infpire 
^ My fenfelefs form to utter founds fo fweet. 
-" ' •• Thofc 
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* Thofe founds mefaxCovs orf* again Jhafl pJetfe, 
11 No tuneful fttain from me fhall ever flow ? 

41 Save ofer my trembling firings a fighiitg Greece % 
41 To call ope fadv fe& note oft teftder woe. 

* life, ah 1 for ever mute let mc Mnnaiir, 

<f Unfitting, untuned, forgotten let roc be? 
u Guard me from -curious eye* and touch prophane, 
u And let me reft in mournful fytnpadiy i 

u One fate with thee, dear Mailer, let me i&are » 
* c Like thee in filent darknefs let me He ; 

4i My frame: without thee is not worth my care ! 
" With thee alofie it itv*d, with thee fhall die !• 

HER BROTHERS LYR£ TO MRS. SHERIDAN. 

BY MR. PRATT. 

THIS laid— afokmn (Hence breath'd around, 

Cecilia wept upon her Lycid's lyre, 
The penfive breeze then gave a fighing found, 

And the firings feem'd to tremble and expire. 

One hollow murmer, like the dying moan, 
Was heard to vibrate then, with paufes flow, 

From the fad inftrument, when thus the tone 
"Gave modulations of a fofter woev 

C* "Ceafc, 
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" jCbftft^ terfuteous Mourner ! partner of my grief? 

" Tuneful aflbciate of my loft defpair, 
14 Thou, only thou, canft bring this breaft relief ; 

" Thy fympathy alone can footh my care. . 

" What th©ugfa**ah, itfoke fever* 1 our LyddV 

4ead,;- 
«**f Nor more, alas L can raviih mortal ear { 
li What though tbeibul of melody is fled, 

" His bleft attendant, to th' harmonious fphere; 

€< Struck by Cecilia's hand I yet may live ; 

44 Her magic touch again can tune my frame ; 
cc He p. cherub .voice my fpirit yet revive, * 

** And founds of heavenly forrow grace my fame. 

u But Ihould nor dulcet fong, nor mufic's art, 
" Nor fecial iighs, which mourn the youth we love, 

>' Have power to heal the fitter's wounded heart, 
* * Npr to thefe ^chords forlorn a folaqe prove ; 

> €l Ah ! ftill together let our forrows join, 

" ^jid this fad form yet boaft thy gentle aid; 

** Lyc'rd's companion fure fhould ftill be thine ; 
<4 Still (hould'ft thou kifs the firings where he has 

play'd," 



TO 
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« 

TO GEORGE ELLIS, ESQJl. * : 

— — — — RACE!, A BALLAD, 
BY THE LATE SIR JOHN MOORE, BART> 

O George, I've been; I'll tell you where, 
But firft prepare yourfelf fof raptures ; 

To paint this charming,- heavenly fair, 
And paint her well, would aft whole chapters.' 

Fine creatures I've view'd many a orw, 

With lovely fhapes and angel faces ; 
But I have feen them all outdone. 

By this fweel maid, at — races* 

Lords, Commoners, alike (he rules', 

Takes all who view her by furprife, 
Makes e'en the wifeft look like fools, 

Nay more, makes fox-hunters look wifc§ 

Her fhape— 'tis elegance and eafe, 

UnfpoiPd by art, or modern drefs, 
But gently tapering by degrees; ; 

And finely, " beautifully lefs." 

Her foot— it was fo wbnderous finall,- 

So thin, fo'round, fo dim, fo neat, 
The buckle fairly hid it all, 

Aird feem'd to fink it with the weight, - 

C j And 
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And jufi above the fpangled ihoe, 
Where many an eye did often glance* 

Sweetly retiring from the view, 
And ieen by Health, and feen by chance, f 

Two flender ankles peeping out, 
Stood like Love's heralds, to declare 

That all within the petticoat 
Was firm, and full, " and round, and fair/* 

And then (he dances— abetter far 

Than heart can think, or tongue can tell* 
Not Heinel, Banti, or Guioiar, 

E'er mov'd fo graceful, and fo well. 

So eafy glide her beauteous limbs, 

True as the echo to the found, 
She feems, as through the dance &e Aims* 

To tread on air, and fcoro the ground. 

And there is lightning m her<eye 9 
One glance alune might well inipire 

The clay-cold breaft of Apathy, 
Or bid the frozen heart catch fire. 

And Zephyr on her lovely lips 
Has fpread his choiceft, fweetcft rofes i 

And there his heaveuly ne&aritps, 
And there in breathing .Greets repofes. 



And 
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And there's fuch mufic when fhe fpeafcs* 

You may "believe me, when I tell ye, 
I'd rather hear her., thafti the fqueakff 

Or far-fam'd fijualls of Gabriel If. 

And fparkling wit* and ftcatfy fenfey 
In that fair form With beauty vie f ' 

But ting'd with virgin diffidence* ; 
And the foil bluft of modeiry. 

Had I the treafiwet of the world, 
Ml 'the fun view*, or the 4eas borrow y 

(Elfe may I to the devil be hwl*4) « ! 

Yd lay them at her feet to*»Kwo\t* n 

But as we Bards reap only Bays, 

Nor much of that, though nought frowi on it> 
I'll beat my brains to found her praifc, 

' And hammer them into afonnet; 

• ■ ■ t "* 

And if (he deign one charming ferufe, 
The bleft reward of all my labours * • 

TU never grudge my paws, or toil, ... * 

But pity the dull 'Squires, my neighbours* 
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L'A MOUR TIMID E. 

BY THE SAME. 

IF in that breafr, fo good, fo pure, 

Compaffion ever lov'd to dwell,. 
Pity the for rows I endure, 

The caufe — I muft not— dare not telL 

The grief that on my quiet preys— 

That rends my heart— that checks my tongue— 
1 fear will laft me all my days r 

But feel it will not laft me long,. 

SONG. 

1Y THE SAME. 

ClASE to blame my melancholy, 

Though with fighs and folded arms r ■' 

I mufe with '{Hence on her charms ' r 
Cenfure not— I know 'tis folly. 

r . T 

Yet, thefe mournful thoughts pofleffing, 

Such delights I find in grief, 

That, could Heaven afford relief, 
My fond heart would fcorn the bleffing. 
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THE TRIUMPH OF DULLNESS, 

a poem: 

occasioned by a late grace passed in the 
university of cambridge. 

Still her old empire to rejlorejbe tries , 

For born a goddefs, -dullness never dies* 

Pope's Dunciad. 

tn t r o ditc'tio n. 

THE licentioufnefs of modern Poets has been no * 
infrequent, nor, I muft confefs, undeferving fub. 
je& of the fevereft cenfure. I believe the infolence 
of wit in this Univerfity has been, at lead, equal to 
that of every other part of the world : we have very 
lately had our Heroic Epiftles, our Poems, and our 
Pamphlets, which hav6 moil audacidufly prefumed to 
violate the myflic dignity of age arid office, and with 
unparalleled impiety to tell the world, that the Profef-* 
forial Chair is not always the feat of ChrifHan meek- 
nefs and primitive fimplicity, nor a College Lodge the-' 
feat of Apollo and the Mufes. Theauthorof thefol- ' 
lowing meets emulates not fuch audacity; confcious' 
that decency is due to age, and refpeft to office, he ir" 
content, for the fake of fubordihation, totet a W — " 

C 5 . exhibit * 
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exhibit Oran-Outangs, and a PI— expel pamphleteer* 
without even a farcaftic obfervation : his only aim h to 
drag into the face of day, of ridicule, and of con tempt, 
men who have neither the pretentions of more than 
partial literature, the dignity of age, the influence of 
fortune, or the privilege of rank, to entitle them to 
abrogate laws, andoverturn fyilems founded in wifdom 
and fan&ified by experience, becaufe they happen to 
thwart their private unprincipled views, or to impede 
the progrefs of their infolent ambition. 

The * abfurdity of a late Grace, which gave occafion 
to the following lines, has been too notorious to need 
almoft any explanation here ; fuffice it therefore to 

* For the benefit of the curious reader the author has here fub» 
joined the Grace, which, for pcr r plaiitffiT\& dajjical elgtancf^ he lap* 
ffrhends can fenrcely be equalled by any compolition lince the An* 
.fuftsto age : 

Cum mos nuper in Academii invalucrit, ut rmufquifque fere fo- 
phiAarum aliquem (ibi auxilii caufa inter ftudia profequendtf, qua; ad 
f »dum baccaldureatus in arbitus fpectant, fub privati tutoria nomine 
afcifcat, non fine acacemixinfami^et gravifiimiseorum expenfisqui 
(ummo labore fuo et cuia fludiofos alunt. 

Placeat voUis, ut (i quis in pefterem fcholaris inter biennium gra» 
4am fufcepturus, ii ter dicta fludia praftquen a cujoflib!t ufus fueiit 
Miilio intra academiain directs ve! indirjftr, flipendio aut mercede 
conito&i, five privati tutoris leu al o quocunquefub nomine hujuf- 
modi, omoem fibi aditum ad (i-nioritatem baccakords refcrvatamy 
prjeclufum inttlllgat. ProviD tamen, ne ii qui anno proxime fc- 
qtenti fdmiiunui tui.t ad refpondendum qi^se.'lioni, hoc flat u to te- 
te«iitur. 

fey» 
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fij% tfctt disappointment was t he-foundation, perfect!* 
iioti the objeft, and that the necefiary effects of it 
*fiaft be indolence and ignorance ; the monfter itfeTf 
was generated by three perfons> the obfeurity *f 
whofe fituations could not give them hopes of deri- 
ving any tronfequence from fwhntmng m the common 
ftream of judgment and experience: H dropped a» 
abortion from Xht patriotic brain of Mr. C. between tfeb 
deals of a rubber at whiff, who, grinning moft delight- 
fully over the half-formed cub, delivered it to the 
gigantic bear of Queen's, who licked it into Shape. 
Unfortunately neither of them underftanding any 
language but his mother tongue, they turned it over 
to Mr. S— to put it into a Roman garb. I need not 
add a comment on this gentleman ; he h&s been fa- 
ttious in the annals of literature from the time her 
preached a certain funeral fermon to the diiplay of 
his claffical medal at D — y affembly. 

Mauled, mangled, and mutilated, the monfter 
pafled an aftoniihed fenate, by the affiftan ce of a 
gentleman *, who, if he had not been a Granger 

* This is one of the evils that have arifrn from the late fcar.duloas 
proAitotion of Univerfity honours : mandate degrees have been con* 
ferred upon numbers of people whofe only recommendation was their 
acquaintance with the Heads of Colleges. There was however in this 
infra rice a proper degree of refentment in the junior part of the fo- 
rtntc ; it Was with diffictal'y that this gentleman's degree palled the 
Houfeof Incurables, and the White Hoods wcieoverpower.d only 
by the privilege which the Doctors poflcf* of voting amongft them* 

C 6 to 
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'to common delicacy, would have remembered, that 
the Univerfity a few days before had thought hhn 
much more fit to manage his father's hounds than to 
fuperintend academical education. 

This is a true and exa& ftate of fa£s* I am fure 9 
candid Reader, let thy age or rank be what it will, 
as thou wouldft fupport learning and education^ and 
difcourage indolence and ignorance, thou wilt ap- 
plaud my motive, whatever thou mayft think of 

tay rhymes* 

J781. 

THE TRIUMPH OF DULLNESS. 

WHERE great St. John's, in Gothic pomp arrayed** 
Cafts o'er the muddy tide a fullen (hade, 
And many a branching elm conceals in night 
Her flumb'rirrg fons, and hides the peering light ; 
Nought but deep filence 'mid the gloom prevails, 
Sav* where deep fnorings frequent load the gales ; 
Or fave, when logic's jarring tribes advance, 
Scholaftic thunders wake them from their trance. 



• Where great St. John's fours forth her numerous fons, 
Her Goths and Vandals, Hottentots and Huns. 

Vid. Man. Cur. in Bibl. Bod. 

Bending 
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Bending with grief, on fquallid earth Teclin'd r * 
Breathing the fecret anqui&i of her mind, 
Sat Dullness, mighty, miftrefs of the fcene : 
Sad were her looks, diforder'd wai her mien f 
Her dwfky robes were torn, her raven hair 
Loofe o'er her fhoulders hung in wild defpair ; 
The w-ither'd poppies dropped around her head, 
Whilefaft ike dropp'd her tears, and thus fhe laid : • 
" Bleft was the age, bleft the triumphant hour, 
" When Grant a bow'd obfequious to my power ; 
€i When each, like Margaret's * owls, at peep of dayi 
" Blink'd at the fun* and fled the piercing ray, 
• c With Wolfius cramm'd, or Bergerfdicius fed, 
<c And metaphyfic fogs enwwpp'd each head; 
44 Witnefs, ye hallow'd walls, for ye have feen 
44 The full orb'd glories of your gracious Queen y 
44 Witnefs, ye groves, whofe murky haunts among, 
44 While circling frogs hoarfe croak'd their ev'ning 

f(Mlg, 

44 Erft my own Rutherford, profoundeft fage ! 

" Cull'd every wreath that decks his ample pagjp 

14 And fkili'd to grope in Nature's darkeft lore, 

44 Nobly oi£/r*rV whate'er was clear before ; 

44 While Folly fcotTd^eekLearning'sfons were mute, 

44 Andichoolmens' jargon fwell'd each fierce difpute : 

• Margaret Countefs of Richmond, foundrc/s of St. John's 
college* 

44 How 



** How c%pftg*d, alas ! from her whoft prwrtely tmwr 
<ft Bade Mirfters rev'rence, and ftnf Docleni botr ; 
" WhHe** I ftalk'd along, each groaning fed 
44 Tcem'd with frelh- dunces whefefoe'er I trod; 
" Ah, fad reverie!' w*th each tneneafmg year 
«* The waning fplenders of my reign appear. 
" Co&p'4 in thefe limit*, all that how remain 
€< Of for mer grandeur, and my wide domain ; 
" Here* here alone, my leaden fceptre nile« 
<' Same {lumbering drawees, fome lethargic footr,^ 
f* Who loyal ftilt, IHli (teady to my caufe, 
" Defend my precepts, and protect my laws*" 

Scarce had (he fpoke, o'erw helmed with fobs and 
tears, 
When C— - f • ber great prime mini fter, appeal? i 
C her arch cou«&Uor, her chief fupport r 
The twiftkft femuit of the Johnian court i 
Each morn beheld his labours for her right, 
Which fcarce were ended with departing light. 
S^rah Granta ronnd, who e'er fo fid! I'd as he^ 
For Johnian wit, or Johnian fophiftry ? 
Who e'er fo fkill'd the mangled word to twift 
Wkh tort'ring pun, or thrid the maze of Whift ? 



• A well-known perfonage in the Univerfity, noted for his 
jmbTrc IcAuics, whift, and politics. 

Who 
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Who e^rfo UtiflM in cofee-houfe debate, * 

To^fbow ttoe hidden fprings that move the ftate ^ 

When-fiercely fpmtering in his vieful mood,*^ 

With" iialf-form'd fpeech he frightens— Mr. Jude, f 

Such was the hero, who, by nature led, 

And cholirt angry Commons, left his bed, 

And onward preft'd, at Cloaoina's call, 

To feek. her grotto near the college wall ; 

Whofe tattered leaves, from ufelefs Newton torn. 

His pocktts fitlVI, in either hand was borne 

A page of Hoyle, to Andy, as he paid 

His liberal offerings to the footy maid. 

Sad EhiHnefs fpy'd her fav'rite from afar. 

And hail ! flie cryM, all hail I illuftrious C— — ; 

The well-known voice he heard) and ftraight forgot 

His vifit to the goddefs of the grot ; 

PleasM at his hafle, the goddefs ceas'd to figh, 

A gleam of hope' quick glancing from her eye ; 

With mutual yawns the greetings fir ft begin, 

She broadly grinn'd, and he returned the grin. 

When thus the goddefs : u Thank propitious Fate, 

4i That gives fuch comforts in my abjeft ftate ; 

* This gentleman is to be (ten from four till feven in the after- 
noon every day at Jnde's. 

■f *' Madneft laughing in her vieful mood." 

Drydetl, 

J The mailer of an eminent coffee'houie in Cambridge. 

" By 
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* l By thet infpfr'd, hope and ambition roll *■ 

M Spring tides of new-born fancies o'er my foul : 

€< Methinks I fee the glories of my reign 

?* Thrive by thy care, and bloflbm forth again* 

" Pknow thy head is for contrivance formM, 

" As by true loyalty thy breaft is warm'd ; 

i% O ! may thy foul, like mine, new ardour feel 

*' To aid thy miftrefs with thw wonted zeal; - 

" O ! fet to work that foe inventive brain,. 

€i Thy ggpius cannot labour long in vain;~ 

€< Long has thy life obey'd my gentle rule* 

" Supremely ftupid,. uniformly dull. 

c< Then roufe, my faithful fervant, nobly dare, 

** Schemes fuch as thine may waktf^a monarch's carers 

* 4 Who knows but G may, like another James* 

" Aflertmy caufe* and vindicate my claims. 

u Hufli, ffly prophetic tongue, nor e'er relate 

€< The wonders which my raptur'd thoughts create A 

" How glad St. John's, J like Trinity may.feaft 

" A king, and glory in a royal guefl: ; 

c * How priggifh P , as Arnold's felf (hall teach, 

" May greet the monarch in a Latin fpeech ; 

* When Liberty and Virtue roll 

Sjpring.tides of fancy o'er the poet's foul. 

Vide Hay ley's Epiftle to Howard. 

J A proper bair for a Johnian 5 they are envious of the excel- 
lencies of the neighbouring college, 

1 *' A new 
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«* A new-yUbunw^ar, byK-w-- pi— — g made, ' 

** By Johqkp Undergraduates be pla/d, 

u And tfcou,- my ( C-JT-r a* G-^'i high manda* 

44 Tagg'd with dog Latin, write an ignoramus* 
44 Mark too, my fon f the rich preferment's charms, 
14 The bright rewards, that? wait . thy ,pon%u 9 jring 

44 arms, 
" Should at thy feejt expiring, fcien.ee fall* 
" Perchance a bifhopric r at lea£a i^all." . 
She fpoke ; the hero towVd above the flues; * ■ * 
lawn Aegres and mitres dane'd before his eyes I • > 
He laughs, tranfported at his future lot, . 
And thinks, heVdubb'd a Bifliop on the fpot ; { - ' 
Long tkne he dwelt upon' the pleafing: tbgme^ ' *» 
As fHNitj^ranG'd ;— then, waking from hit dream, «* 
He thus replies : «* I fly, great Queen, I fly 
•* Jki-xhy command, to conquer or to die : 
" C^t.haye I ftri&iy fworn (and thou haft heard 
" The folemn founds and ratify'd the word) 
*A. Should Senfe or- Science e'er aflault thy throne. - 
4< I'd {hake my Gorgon wig, aud Hare them into 
« •■ * ■ ftone r " ' m 

€< Since thou and Arnold bade St. John's be mine, * 
** (Let parents judge) Fveferv'd no caufe but thine, 

■ 

• Mr. C— — fuccccdcd the fub-preccptor and tutorfhip of St. 
J61m.*5. • 

* Sooner- 
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11 Sooner ftiaH M «' i «"" d'fr(|iHr *T— *^\'i *hrW, 

" Preferring fcn^aftid's itfte^dft WhH 6*tt * ' ■. ' - : " 

" Sbawr Aall Watfeiy, fronriiMf ctamfcr^'irfg*; 

** Shed balmy flatt'ry in the ears of Icings % : 

" Soaiittr iha*l Margtet** <htr& foifrfkfe : thett-,ttiui, 

•* Awdfeekihel^v^a-ef the oryftatflo^l; 

•* ScNtf**1>la&, be*ri{& 3*-*— y wfcti fcr^fetetfr, 

w Shall gently froile, than I defert my Qjfeeri, 

•' MarthaUfy wtoefcefer I e^Vtlry Johhten font 

" ShaUformtt^fenxftfm^Maeedd^^ ' 

* • Fix'd l» #he ttafi* «f tht marWe foe** 

" Sh*H fie*t Wbcrie tides rfwi^ tftidtm^YketrittiMl 

fliocW - ■?■ * ^ -- 

■•* Nor rtiNk <mi i» tty anly hope : Afptnds, il1 : ' "• 

" Far 4Htaif iwfc sietifceal hi aetfwi* frieft**; - 

f< JN*wfo!& tfce trt»w>fr immortal war pr*afilrt» «■ ' 

" 'Gainfl tHlliimt why *bd ftjientific &m $ 

♦* Dunce fkould Yihg <dutioe lhafll Tffc in deep WNJV 

41 A** £*ew wkh Tolly V choiceft flowV* Ay way • 

** But far *b<*TO the reffc> with lfcrge fiipptfet 

« Trtomphaat Qaeeft's ftall greet thy wotufrtag: 

"icyes, 
u Queen's, where cnthron'd the great Qolkb-H ruief, 

♦* The feaate's terror,, bugbear -of the fchwla < 

" Thii 

f M— — d, fellow of K — *» College, M— r for the univerfity, 

^m) •$ i n » r Gi ■■ ■ U 

I) This name wai given to the ltverend tutor in a fcurrilous para* 

phlet, which «M created with merited contempt by every one $ 
'- ■ — * b«t' 
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'* This is the champion lure, by Fate decreet}*, 
" Id gloomy ranks thy martial troops to lead ; 
*' Hinfeif aa hoft, thy empire'* beft defence, 
" Arm'd with the mail of harden'*! impudence. 
" Be mine the talk to win him to our caufe ; 
ft Tho* fierce his foul, and unfeftratrfd by laws* 
" As tygers timige, rude at troubled feas, 
*' Pow*r fcaroe cm tame him, pleafure &ar4e can 

pleaie, 
" Be thine, my much-lov r d MHfreft, refund hit ifcad 
•* Damp thiok'mng fogs, and murky miAt to spread * 
14 Qjiench in his breaft each fpark of genius 9 fire* 
* Till Senfc and Science wrth a htft expire." 
Wellpleas'd, the Goddeft rais'd her leaden eyes, 
And yawning loud — approved his fage advice ; 
The yawn divine oVr all the hallow'd ground 
In magic circles (lowly crept around, 
Low 4eepy murmurs ftll'd the dark abode, 
And elm-trees nodded, and confefs'd the God ; 
Thro* Margaret's courts the potent opiates fly r 
And ev'iy Johnian yawns by fympathy, 

Imr lb agreeable are Several traits in this gentleman's character t» 
tome tnGctiah's of old, that the tmi verity has ever imce dignified 
him with this title. 



ON 



J 
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ON HARW.OOD. HOUSE, 

THB RESIDENCE OP EDWIN LASCEL&E9, E8Qv 

1W tOU KS HIRE. 

HpRE Hunger flalk'd in ftarving Cutler's • day, 
Where now infyiring Plenty {trow* tfce way. 
Bled change ! the fbrnatr feme of .Sorrow cry, 
When wealth employ'd io greets the plaufive eye. 
Wittiefs, ye fylvaft fccnes, gay cultur'd land,- 
Vitnivian polifti, and the talieful band ; 

• Sir John Cuttay a rich ufurer in* the lait ceatury, oawhoft 
chara&er Mr. Pope hat animadverted. 

It is Aid that he precluded the faint sHmmeringa'of a farthihj 
candle, when bufinefs would not justify the expence of the light. 

He was formerly the^pwner of the premifes where the fumptu* 
eos ftru&ure now {lands j many are the anecdotes in the town of 
Harwood concerning the parfimony of this perfon j among the 
reft, the author of " Verbia," a poem, relates in a note that 
" His method was to bring with him, from London, only one 
man-fervant 5 to have a tingle joint made ready, which after the 
firft warm oafet, ferved them cold until the bones were- picked* 
when a fupply was brought to fatisfy in the fame way.— The 
diftance of the manfion from Harwood was under a mile, from 
whence he hired a woman to make his bed twice a- week, and to 
perform on that day the arrear-work of the intervals." 

T-he 
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The winding ftream that laves the flow'iy flftrot» r 
And riling beauties that each day explores ; 
All, all confefs the noble feftiv* fare. 
The finUh'd elegance, and friendly chair i 

* ■ • 

Fly quick, for ever fly, ye venal crew. 
Ye meagre heirs of Avarice, adieu ! 
Hence to your dark abodes, where MisVy dwells, 
And pine the doleful tenants of your cells. 
Third 'midft the Here, nor know what comforts mean, 
All ye that from yourfelves fo furtive £lean. 
Long may thy chimnies finoke; abundance isigu* 
And laughipg Lares join the buxom train ; 
While arts and fcience grace the fplendid pile, 
jSweet claffic dome ! fair phoenix of our iflc ! 

Lcgis, 1784. 

RustJcus, 



PROLOGUE TO ZARA, 

'BY GENERAL BUttGOYNE. 
SPOKEN BY LORD RAWDON, AT BOSTON* 

IN Britain once (it Ha ins th* hiftoric page) 
Freedom was vital-flruck by party-rage : 
Cromwell the fever watch'd, the knife fupplied, 
She madden'd, and by fuicide (he died. 

Amid* 



\ 
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Amidft the groans funk etftry liberal art. 
That polifii life,, or humanize: the beset* 
Then fell the ftage> foeii'd by the bigfttY soar* 
Truth fell wkh SenJe r and Shakdpeare charm'daa 
more. 

To footh the times too much refetnMm^thofc, 
And lull the care-tirM thought, thi* ftage arefe ; 
Proud if you hear, rewarded if you're* pleas'rf, 
We come to minifter to mind* difeaied. 
To you, who, guardians of a iration'9 caufe, 
Unifte&th the fword to vindicate herlaws. 
The tragic fbene holder Glbry • up to- yiew f 
And bitii 'Heroic Virtue Rye m you*; 
Unite the Pfrtribt's with the Warrior^ care^ 
And while you burn to conquer, wifli to fpare; 
The comic (bene prefides o'er focial life. 
And forms the hufband, father, friend, and wife ; 
To paitfit frota ftatuae, and with colours nice* 
Shew us ourfelves, and laugh us out of vice. 
Now fay, ye Bbftoa prudes* (IB prudes there are) 
Js this a talk unworthy of the fair ? 
Will fame, decorum, piety refufe 
A call on Beauty to conduft the Mufe ? 
Periih the narrow thought, the fland'rous tongue ! 
When the heart's right, the adion can't be wrong. 
Behold the teft* mark at the curtain's rife, 
$km Malice {brinks abaih'd at Zara's eyes ! 

written 
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ff&ITTBK IN 17^2, VPOfT tmt : lUST'OF TBS 

EARL Of CHATHAM. 

• . • ■ •■■•.... 

HfiR UjojjWii*. faded*, aad.xcvara!d her fgean 
See England's Genius bend ofcf ChMhamVb^v 
No more Iier fail* thro* eveiy clip** vjtfu4*4t . 
Shall fpread his dilates o'er tit' admiring world ; 
Nomoreihall accents nervous, bold, and flrong, 
Flow in* fuH perkMbfrom tttmtaUbfk tonga*. * 
Yet fhall thy npme*, gieafc Shade^. front ^e to *gev 
Bright in poetic and hiftora pago^ 
ThUfr 4*d. tky country's £utz congenial ttl^ ' ■ . 
By thee Ae triumphed, and with thee fhc fell. 



Or. R: B E R: 



A POET*. 



UNHAPPY man; thrcfihVs fiicceffive year*, 
From youth to age, fay how thy reafber errs ; 
Still prone to weep thy miferies below 3 
Regardlefs of.the.fource,from whence theyjflow i.. 
On Nature charging,, and ber perfect laws A; , 
Thofe ills thy follies, or thy vice* caufe. 



j ,. 



But 
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Hut knew thou this, Nature, to all a friend* 
Directs each being to its proper end ; . . . 
"To happinefs points out the certain road-— 
TV>jfoUow Nature, as to follow God. 

* • • » • • • 

Ere •Rinehad brirth, ""fcrfflf fun's radiant light 
Diffol^d the reign erf Chaos and Old Night, i 
Nature urffortn^d, in rude diforder lay, .' 
And held in anarchy a lawlefs fway. 

But. God commands— oil civil difcords ceafe, 
And warring elements unite in peaoe ; 
Syftems in Order (trail i -begin to rott, 
And friendly parts compofe one. beauteous whole* 

To Nature thus th' Eternal Mover faid, 
* c Thro* all my works be Order's laws obey'd ; 
** Order decreed the certain path to blifs, 
Ai None e'er (hall err, who ftriclly move by this*** 

Look then arounc^ the univerfe furvey, 
And follow Nature, as fhe leads the way ; 
To yonder, ample areh.direcV thine eye, 
And view theperfe^t Order, of the iky. 



• » . < 



. i i 



Fix'd in his 'orb. fee with refulgent ray, 
The con ft ant' fun lights up. the genial day ; 
While fhihihg' worlds melodidufly advance, 
And form around the planetary dance* 



See 
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See the-pale moon adorn'd with borrowed light, 
More faintly gilds the duflcy fhades of night ; 
In bright array, (he leads her (tarry train. 
Obeys the earth, and guides the fwelling main. 

Her (tarry train, by the fame rule confinM, 
Obfequious wait, nor leave the queen behind ; 
But all in perfe& harmony confpire, 
To move as Order and its laws require. 

To earth defcend— fee mountains, woods, and 
vales, 
The murm'ring waters, and the whifp'ring gales ; 
Whatever wings the lovely realms of Day, 
Lives on the land, or fwims along the fea : 
In Order all purfue the ends defigned, 
Proportion'd to their flat ion, and their kind. 

Rains feed the earth ; nor does the earth deny 
To fend 'em back in vapours to the flcy ; 
Seas fill the fprings — the fprings again repay 
Their grateful tribute to the flowing fea. 

Night follows day— feafons the year divide, 
'Twixt Winter's nakednefs, and Summer's pride; 
And flowVs and fruits, (the fummer's rich fupply) 
Rife, bloom, and flourifh,— ficken, fade, and die. 

* 

D Without 
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Without controul, unerring Inftind reigns. 
And fee, each brute the gen'ral law maintains j 
Unchanging verges to the deftin'd goal, 
True as the needle trembles to the pole. 

But Man, the fport of ev*ry paflion made, 
By allcarefs'd, and yet by all betrayM; 
From Order's flow*ry path^peiverfely Grays, 
And wanders on in Error's crooked maze ; 
And, fpite of Nature, arid in Reafon's fpight, 
Purfues wrong meafures, and neglects the light. 

But mark how, rifing from this fatal fource, 
Vice pours along, refifUefs in its courfe ; 
And, like fome raging flood, without controul, 
Heaps woes on woes, and deluges the foul. 

Hence Love and Hate, in wild diforder join'd, 
Diflurb his reafon, and diftraft his mind ; 
Delufive Hope, and more delufive Fear, 
Now raife him up, now fink him in defpair. 

Hence Anger burns, and pale Dejection chills,* 
Envy torments, and pining Sorrow kills ; 
And every paffion in its turn deftroys 
Some prefent blifs, or lefTens future joys. 

From hence Excefs, parent of Sloth and Eafe, 
Calls forth the lurking feeds of each difeafe > 

And 
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And Death, grim tyrant ! haftens on his pace, 
To fhorten half the date of human race. 

Hence injurM Innocence oppreffion feels, 
And Ferfecution threatens whips and wheels ; 
And Juflice mourns, deprefs'd by perjur'd tools, 
A prey to Malice, and a fcorn to Fools. 

# 

Hence War with thoufands heaps the fanguine 

plain, 
And Liberty deplores a Tyrant's reign 5 
In guilty ftate thus conquering Caefar rode, 
And drench'd Pharfalia's field with Roman blood; 
Thus Philip's ion ran mad with martial pride, 
And Nero, once a faint, turn'd parricide. 

A favage life our ruftic fathers led, 
Acorns their food, and mother Earth their bed ; 
Rough in their habit, in their manners rude, 
A lawlefs, cruel, and ignoble crowd. 



But Order rofe, the beauteous child of Jove, 
Parent of Pleafure, Harmony, and Love ; 
Smiling fhe rofe, and Difcord took it's flight, 
The favages grew mild, the rude polite; 
Thus fpectres vanifli at th' approach of light. 



} 



Then Peace triumphant waV'd her olive wand, 
And chearful Plenty crown'd each happy land ; 

D 2 Then 
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Then laws were made to curb unruly Might, 
And Juftice held th' impartial (bales of Right. 

The nuptial torch then firft began to flame. 
And blended Int'reft pointed at one aim ; 
Hence fprung the tender facial ties of life, 
Friend, Father, Brother, Hufband, Child, and Wife. 
Then towns were built, and mutual leagues were 

made, 
And flates were form'd.by Order's pow'rful aid, 
And man forfook the cave, and fy Ivan {hade. 

Thus poets tell, by Orpheus' lays infpir'd, 
Tygers grew mild, and filently admir'd ; 
Thus walls and tow'rs around Amphion throng, 
And flately Thebes was built by magic fong. 

Then patriots rofe, who tyranny withflood, 
And greatly fuffer'd, for their country's good ; 
Here Codrus dies, friend to th' Athenian (late, 
And brave Timoleon feals his brother's fate : 
There Regulus to fure definition runs, 
And Brutus bleeds for Rome, in both his fons. 

Then arts were known, andfeiences began 
To polifh and refine the ways of man ; 
Here blufhing grapes the fpreading vines adorn, 
And fertile fields turn white with waving corn; 

la 
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In verdant paftures there the cattle ftray, 
While jovial fhepherds chaunt the rural lay. 

Here Navigation fpreads her fw el ling fails, 
Rides on the waves, and courts the profp'rous gales ; 
And Commerce round the globe begins to roll, 
And waits the wealth of India to the Pole* 

Then Sculpture firft in due proportion fhone ; 
And beauty feem'd to breathe in living ftone ; 
Then mimic Paint deceiv'd the wond'ring eye, 
And each bold figure feem'd a flander-bye. 

Then Archite&ure heav'd fome lofty dome, 
The pride of Athens, Babylon, or Rome. 

Such are thy ftru&ures, Carlifle, fuch their ftate, 
Nobly fublime, and regularly great ; 
Where Grace and Art, in full perfection join'd, 
Reflect the image of their mailer's mind. 

But, daring Mufe, reftrain thy tow'ring wing, 
Unable thou that lofty theme to fing ; 
That lofty theme adorns a Mufe's lays, 
Whofe wit mail charm, till Tafte itfelf decays. 

TEus Order firft the favage world refin'd, 
Reform'd their manners, and improv'd their mind* 

, D 3 S ?J 
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Say then, Weak jnan, is happinefs thy care? 
Be timely wife, nor trdft thyfelf too far ; 
Reflrain thy paffions, call thy reafon in, 
And quell the fierce exulting foe within $ 
To Order's flandard be thy a&s confined, 
Let Order rlile the fallies of thy mind : 
With flri&eft care thy leffer world command, 
As moves the greater by the Almighty's hand 5 
As fhifts no ftar but by his fov'reign fway f 
So follow thou, as Order points the way ; 
From this foundation fure to climb to blifs, 
None e'er fhall err, who ftri&ly move by this. 

■ 

VERSES BY MR. ALMON, 

TO Bit DAUGHTER ON HER 1IRTH-DAT. 

WRITTEN AT BOX-MOOR, IN HERTFORDSHIRE, SOON 
APTE*' THE DEATH OF HER MO,THE&» 

(See Vol. III. p. 263.) 

A Birth day ode's a hackney'd ftrain t 
It ev'ry year adorns the reign 

Of George our gracious king ; 
Let others boaft their poets' lays, 
Their mules crown their heads with bays, 

Their poppy laurels bring ; 

I'll 
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1*11 chaunt your fond, your tender care, 
Your anxious thoughts, your hopes to rear 

The Scyon of our view ; * 
A younger filler's early days, 
To guard her fteps, to watch her ways ; 

A bud as fweet as you. 

And when you quit a father's eye, 
The thorny paths of life to try, 

Some favour'd youth to blefs ; 
Give him the reins I held before, 
No honeft man abufes pow'r, 

No wife has therefore lefs. 

There was a time, when hand in hand, 
Look'd each fond parent o'er the band 

Of all our little loves ; 
When that fair hand that form'd your youth 
To virtue, purity, and truth, 

u Soft as the down of doves :" 

That halcy'n time is o'er ; fhe's gone, 
To whofe blefs'd mem'ry every one 

Will fay the tear is due : 
My Pegafus grown old and lame, 
And dipt his wings, and very tame, 

Yet I can fing of you. 

* Her younger fifttr. t 

D4 Tlie 
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v 

The prefent hour demands my fong ; 
Our lofs is great, we fee) it ftrong, 

Retirement aids the fmart ; 
We'll try to fmooth Affliction's road, 
Others before the fame have trod, 

It leads but to the heart. 

We'll try to change this rural fcene, 
Pleafant howe'er it once has been, 

And breathe another air. 
London, or Paris, matters not, 
Either would fuit our prefent lot, 

Or both divide the year. 

What tho' our fertile fields afford 
All that can grace a mod'rate board— 

With fifh and' game in plenty ; 
Tho* profpects round us daily rife 
To warm the heart and pleafe the eyes, 

With proofs of Nature's bounty, * 

Yet we'll forego this fcene of blifs, 
To us it yields not happinefs, 

'Tis foiitude and forrow ; 
Each room impells a deep'ning figb, 
Echoes from ev'ry wall reply, 

" Fly hence, nor flay to-morrow ; 

• O fortune fejowr ! O champs amies clcs d ux ! Biikau, 

" 'Tis 
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<c *Tis in variety you'll find, 

u That cure for a diftemper'd mind, 

cc Which your own houfe denies : 
'* Let others woo the rural maid, 
f In Silvia's arms admire the glade; 

" And praife the fummer ikies; 

*' Let him who wants a fnug retreat, 
u From war, or trade, or cares of ftate, 

<c Enjoy what you have rear'd ; * 
41 To other fcenes direct your view, 
" Each will prefent you fomething new ; 

" Nor think your fortune hard." 

Thus Wifdom fays in each refleftjon ; 
And true it is, no conic feclion 

Can ftate a problem ftronger; 
Each day's experience tells the fame ;— 
Then I, and only I'm to blame ; 

We'll tarry here no longer, 

• He built the hovtfc. The Ambulator, printed in 178*, 
page 4$, fays it is " plcafantly fituated 00 the weft fide of Box- 
Moor, between Berkhamfted and Hemel-Heropfted, in Hcrtford- 
ihire, twenty- three miles from London." 



Dj THE 



[ 6a ] 
THE CONGRATULATION: 

ADDRESSED TO THE SONS OP FREEDOM, ON THE 
CHANGE OF THE MINISTRY IN 1766. 

BY THE SAME. 

Hie murus aheneus efio. 

\LHANK heav'n ! at length the paltry farce is o'er, 
Th* ill-guided puppets ftrut in ftate no more : 
At once, without a plaudit, quit the ftage, 
Spiritlefs youth, and unenlightened age* 

* Pelham and Weritworth, faultering, head the band. 

Conway leads Richmond by the filial hand : 

The boJd Lancaftrian Admiral takes to flight. 

Drops the Red Rofe, and re-affumes the White : 

Mechanic Dowdefwell grafps no more the pen, 

Skilful to prove that five and five make ten, 

Sage, to fubtracl a dozen from 'a fcore— - 

His talents fleep where Dafhwood's flept before : 

Funeral Finch, with folemn pace, attends 

The mournful exit of his haplefs friends ; 

And, tho' no longer chair'd in ftate, looks big, 

In all the awful majefty of wig ; 

Down his huge back the fable volumes roll. 

And fuit the gloomy habit— of his foul. 

Peace 
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Peace to their (hades ! may dark oblivion hide, 
Statesmen, who build on negatives their pride 1 
Or if, fnrviving in th' hiftoric page, 
Their mem'ry muft endure from age to age ; 
With juft pofterity be this their fate, 
To meet contempt, too impotent for hate ! 

All hail the Monarch, fludious flill to blefs, 
Who hears his fubjedts, and who grants redrefs ; 
Attentive ever to the public weal, 
-y Wife to explore, beneficent to heal ! * 

Kings, ev'n the beft, may, ill advis'd, do wrong ; 
Goodnefs itfelf may err— but cannot long, 
Camden and Pitt the general voice requir'd, 
Camden and Pitt the Patriot Mufe deiir'd ; 
Th 9 indulgent Sov'reign fmooths his thoughtful 

brow^ 
And knows no favourites but his people's now. 

O you, who, born a falling ftate to fave, 
Could conjunft pow'rs of rival nations brave ! 
With ftrength united prop the tottering dome, 
And guard your country from her foes at home ; 
Ne'er let Corruption's poifon'd feeds be fown, 
Keep all finifter influence from the Throne ; 
That unpolluted, unobfcur'd, may Urine 
The native luftre of theUrunfwick line ! 

• 

D 6 VERSES 
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VERSES 

TO THE FEATHEEED YOUNG LADIES* 
Saii to be written by Earl Nugent* 

L/EAR, charming girls ! in whom I trace, 
Your once lov'd mothers thro* their race, 
(And dill enough of fond defire 
Remains to light chafte Friend(hip*s fire) 
Attend ! nor let the ear of youth 
Defpife the voice of Age and Truth. 

Avoid the wild extremes of drefs ; 

Virtue and Wifdom ftiun excefs : 

The bofom bare, the tucker flaunting, 

Prove fomething to that bofom wanting; 

And lofty heads, in proud attire, 

Seldom to better heights afpire. 

• 
With warlike creft let heroes move ! 

Men are not bullied into love ; 

Nor Cupid perch'd upon a feather, 

Trembling, can join two hearts together : 

With furer aim his darts are fped 

From modeft Nugent's f plumelefs head; 

f . ftow Marchionefs of Buckingham, 

DAVID 
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DAVID GARRICK, ESQ^ 

Some years ago, had occafion to file a Bill in the 
Court of Chancery, againft an Attorney at Hamp- 
ton, to fet afide an agreement furreptitioufly ot> 
tained for the purchafe of a Houfe there ; / and 
while the late Edmund Hoflrins, Efq. was pre- 
paring the Draft of the Bill, Mr* Garrick wrote 
him the following lines* 

7# bis Counfellor and Friend, Edmund Ho/kins, Efo 

Tom Fool fends greeting, 

ON your care mufl depend the fucceft of my Suit, 
. The contcft I mean 'bout the houfe in difpute : 
Remember, my friend, an Attorney's my foe, 
And the worfi of his tribe, tho* the beft are fo fo. 
In law, as in life, I know well 'tis a rule, 
That a knave will be ever too hard for a fool : 
To which rule one exception your client implores, 
That a fool may for once turn the knave out of 
doors. 



THE 
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THE BIRTH OF TWADDLE: 

A PILLGAR1ICK ODE. 

YE nymphs of Pindus 9 flowery mead ! 
Fly, catch the fiery, winged fleed ; 

And mount, all nine, aft raddle : 
Spur, whip, ride .headlong— -I implore 
your aid to fingthe deaf h of Bore, > 

And fing the birth of Twaddje. 

'Twas night ! 'twas Midnight's filent noon ; 
In filver rob'd, the wancing moon 

Hung like a failing faddle ; 
When whifpers fpoke, on Thames's fhqre, 
The piteous death of favourite Bore, 

And recent birth of Twaddle. 

Fame fwelled the news, in Tuke's-ftreet, 
Where fair Fritilla's votaries meet, 

How, by old age grown addle, 
Deferted on his clay-cold floor, 
With his laft breath expiring Bore, 

Had left his throne to Twaddle. 



The 
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The chieftain, er$ the Senate met, 
Nay, ere he, paid one J — b — I debt, 

Or touch'd a die, or fpaddle, * 
Vow'd to the bafi3 he'd explore 
This rumour of the death of Bore, 

And whifper'd birth of Twaddle* 

He fpoke ; he rofc : The circling group, 
A ghailly, motley, joftliog troop, 

With equal fleps 'gsn waddle ; 
And join'd by many 3 t-t-l ? d— — 
Rufh'd to condole the death of Bore, 

And gratulate King Twaddle, 

'Twas true, the birth, with eafy pains, 
Had iflued from the opening brains 

Of meek-ey'd, prudifli F addle. 
Alas ! forlorn, alas ! lay Bore ; 
Whilft all with ardent vows adore 

The rifing fun, fair Twaddle. 

O how ye hugg'd him, maids fo prim \ 
And how ye hafte, each tender limb, 

In gentled bands to fwaddle ; 
And wifh— all Europe might encore— 
Since finifh'd was the race of Bore, 

The iftfant reign of Twaddle ! . 

* Spaddlc, attice pro Spadille, 
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Says C— ve, " Firft let France and Spain, 
•' (For wonders cannot long remain 

" Betwixt their grave and cradle) * 
c< Receive this news quick-wafted o'er, 
u The doleful death of antient Bore, 

«' And joyful birth of Twaddle, 
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'Tis done. See Blanchard thro' mid air 
Whole cargoes of the tidings bear, 
With globe, canoe, and paddle ! 
Our Gallic friends refponfive roar,v 
Firft dropping a foft tear for Bore, 
Encore, long live King Twaddle." 



♦• 



LINES BY WILLIAM HAYLEY, ESO^ 

TO MR. WEIGHT, OF DERBY, 

On his PiRurt of the attack of Gibraltar '. 

A.WAY ! ye fweet but trivial forms, 

That from the placid pencil rife, 
When playful art the landfcape warms 

With Italy's unclouded ikies ! 

* Craddle, Dorlcc pro Cradle. Mufae enim Temper, a quibus 
rite invocatas funt, iis opera illico rulere. Sed quam parum iliac, 
quam admodum parum, fi quod ad Diale&os attlnet cxcipia?, vel 
Homero ipfi profuere ? 

Stay, 
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Stay, Vanity ! nor yet demand 

Thy portrait from the painter's hand f 

Nor aflc thou, Indolence, to aid thy dream, 

The foft allufion of the mimic ftream, 

That twinkles to thy fight with Cynthia's trembling 
beam. 

Be thine, my friend, a nobler talk ! 

Befide thy vacant eafil fee 
Guefts, who, with claims fuperior, afk 

New miracles of art from thee : 
Valour, who mocks unequal ftrife, 
And Clemency, whofe fmile is life ! • 

" Wright ! let thy (kill (this radiant pair exclaim) 
** Give to our view our favourite fcene of fame,, 
«« Where Britain's Genius blaz'd in Glory's brighteft 
flame." 

Celeftial minifters ! ye fpeak 

To no dull agent floth-oppreft, 
Who coldly hears, in fpirit weak f " * 

Heroic Virtue's high beheft. 
Behold ! tho' Envy drives to foil, 
The Artift bent on public toil, 
Behold ! his flames terrific luftre flied ; 
His naval blaze mounts from its billowy bed : 
And Calpe proudly rears her war illumin'd head* 
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In gorgeous pomp for ever fhiiie, 

Bright monument of Britain's force ! 
-"Tho'-doom'd to feel her fame decline , 

In ill-ftarr'd wars o'erwhelming courfe. 
. Tho* Europe's envious realms unite 

To crufti her in unequal fight, 
Her Genius, deeply flung with generous fhame, 
On this exulting rock arrayed in flame, 
Equals her ancient feats, and vindicates her name. 

How fiercely Britifti valour pours 
The deluge of deftru&ive fire, 
Whjph o'er that wat'ry Babel roars, 

Bidding the bafiled hofl retire, 
And leave their, fall'n, to yield their breath 
In different pangs of double death ! 
Ye ihall not perifh : no ! ye haplefs brave, 
Heedlefs of peril thro' the fiery wave, 
See ! Britifh mercy fleers, each proftrate foe tp fave. 

Rival of Greece, in arms, in arts, 

Tho* deem'd in her declining days, 
Britain yet boafts unnumber'd hearts, 
Who keenly pant for public praife ; 
Her battles yet are firmly fought 
By chiefs with Spartan courage fraught s 
Her painters with Athenian zeal unite, N 
To trace the gldries of the profp'rous fight, 
And gild th'einbattled^Kne with Art's immortal light. 

Tho* 
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Tho' many a hand m3y well pourtxay 

The ruining wars infuriate tyock, 
Proud Calpe bids thee, Wright, difplay' 

The terrors of her blazing rock : 
The burning hulks of baffled Spain 
From thee me claims, nor claims in vain, 
Thou mighty mailer of the mimic flame, 
Whofe peerleft pencil, with peculiar aim, 
Has form'd, of lading fire, the bafis of thy fame* 

TO JAMES STOVIK, OF BOREAS-KILL, ESQ^ OK HIS 
MARRIAGE, FEBRUARY 24, 1785. 

" Hora/uavicula % et vohpmfa. J. Secuoda^ 

AT length the facred knot is* tied, 

And lovely Carville, blooming bride, 

In filent rapture yields her charms, 

And ihelters in her Stovin's arms *j 

What extacy I what hlifs divine ! 

What radiant joys muft now be thine ! 

Ev'ry virtue, every grace, 

That forms the mind, adorns the face, 

And gives o'er man her fex controul, 

Illumes thy fair one's gentle foul— 

To charms like thefe not fenfelefa prove : 

Reward her with ne'er- ending love ! 

With love that burnt a &c red fire, 

Not kindled with unchafte fcfire. 

O guard 
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O guard her with thy utmoft care, 
From diftant ills, from dangers near, 
Her languid moments ever footh ; 
And all her happy hours improve— 
For each foft tranfport of her heart, 
A foft endearment e'er impart. ' 
So may the torch Hy menial blaze, 
Fed by fair Friendftiip's hallow'd rays $ 
Borne on the wings of Hope fublime 5 
Till the race of varying Time, 
To that certain period's come, 
Which beckons to the filent tomb ; 
Then together may you clofe 
A life of eafe and calm repofe ; 
At the lafi day together rife 
To endlefs blifs, to endlefs joys. 
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ELEGIAC LINES, 

OK THI DEATH OF A MUCH-LOVED WIFE, JUKE 1781* 

BY THE SAME. 

FREED from the world, for ever art thou fled, 
Next to my God, my joy, my foul's delight ; 

No more with me the path of life (hall tread, 
Or with thy prefence blefs my longing fight. 

Fled 
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Fled from the harfh and mthlefs ftorms of life, 
Thofe bitter fiends to ev'ry gentle mind ; 

Gone from a world, engendering rage and ftrife, 
Which fway our paffions, and our reafon blind* 

Nor (hall delufive Hope, or wild Defpair, 
Again alternate fway thy peaceful breaffc ; 

Now Joy and Grief, alike fubfided are ; 
And ev'ry tumult of the mind at reft* 

Far different my lot — of thee bereft, 

My troubled fpirit knows no fettled calm ; 

Diftrefs'd ideas rend my haplefs breaft ; 
Kind Sleep to me denies its lenient balm* 

But flay my foul— why ceafelefs thus complain ? 

The hand of God has dealt the awful blow ; 
On this depend, whatever his will ordain, 

The ftream of mercy from his juftice flow. 

Could I have fnatch'd thee from the filent grave, 
Awhile preferv'd thee from the jaws of Death, 

What was there wanting but thepow'r to fave 
Thy vital flame, to flay th* expiring breath? 

My fervent pray'rs, alas ! could nought avail, 
My ardent love could not thy days prolong ; 

Th* immutable decrees of Heav'n prevail, 
Thy fun \yas fet, thy thread of life was fpun* 

To 
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To the bicft fhore of innocence a«d peace* 
O ! may thy foul on Cherub wings afcend j 

May founds feraphic hail thee to the place 
"Where purer fpirifs on their God attend. 

There from thy labour reft, and there receive 
From him (whole mercy, boundlefs as his love, 

Extends beyond whate'er we can conceive) 
The blifs of virtue in the realms above. 

i 

MR S. MONTAGU 

HAPPENING TO FAIL AT ST, fAVtES's, 

THE DAY AFTER HER ACCIDENT SHE RECEIVED 
t 

THE FOLLOWING LINES, 

WRITTEN BY MR. JERNINGHAM. 

YE radiant fair! ye Hebes of the day; 
Who heedlefr laugh your little hour away, 
Let Caution be your guide whene'er ye fport 
Within the fplendid precincts of the court : 
Th' event of yefterday for prudence calls— 
'Tis dangerous treading where Minerva falls. 



DIA. 
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DIALOGUE 

BETWEEN A CERTAIN PERSONAGE AND HIS MI- 
NISTER : IMITATED FROM THE 9TH ODE OF 
HORACE, BOOK 3. 

Donee gratus eram tilt. 

K — W'HEN heedlefs of your birth and name, 
For pow'r you bartered future fame, 

On that aufpicious day, 
Of K— gs I reign 'd fupremely bleft : 
Not Ha flings rul'd the plundered Eaft 

With more defpotic fway. 

P— tt. When only on my favoured head 

Your fmiJes their Royal influence fhed, 

Then was the fon of Ch— th— m 
The nation's pride, the public care, 
P — tt and prerogative their pray'r, 
While we, Sir, both kugh'd at 'em, 

K — Jenlcy, I own, divides my heart, 
Skill'd in each deep and fecret art 

To keep my C— mm— s down : 
His views, his principles are mine ; 
For thefe I'd willingly refign 

My Kingdom and my Crown. 

P— tfc 
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P— tt. As much as for the public weal, 

My anxious bofom burns with zeal 

For pious Parfon Wyv— - 11 ; 
For him I'll fret, and fume and fpout, 
Go every length — except go out, 

For that's to me the Devil ! 

K~. What if our finking caufe to fave, 

We both our jealous ftrife fhould wave, 

And aft our former farce on : 
If I to Jenky were more ftern, 
Would you then, generouily turn 
Your back upon the Parfon ? 

P— tt. Tho* to fupport his patriot plan 
I'm pledg'd as Minifter and Man, 
This florm I hope to weather ; 
And fince your Royal Will Is fo, 
Reforms, and the Reformers too, 
May all be damn'd together ! 
* # 

EPIGRAM 

ON TWO CHARACTERS OF THI SAME NAME. 

To rob the Public two Contra&ors come, 
One cheats in Com % the other cheats in Rum ; 
Which is the greater, if you can explain, 
A Rogue in Spirit, or a Rogue in Grain f 
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EXTEMPORE 

<m HEARING THAT MR. GILBERT, AT THE DE- ' 
SIRE OF MR. PITT, HAD DEPRIVED THE MAIDS 
OF HONOUR OF THE CANDL.ES THEY USEJD TO , 
GO TO BED WITH. 

± HE elder Pitt, replete with manly pride, 
To fave hrs country, fpread his conquefls wide •; 
But Pitt, Xheyounger, cribs from what we fpend, 
And hopes to fave his country with a candle's end. 

AN 1XTEMPORI, 

OCCASIONED BY THE ABOVE VERSES, ALLUD-ING 
TO THE CANDLE OECONOMY LATELY ESTA- 
BLISHED AT ST. JAMES'S. 

OeCOVOMT /— O Fie upon her !— 

Crih candles from the Maids of Honour ! 

How can poor ladies in the dark 

To bed retire ? fome dang'rous fpark 

Might get into the fheets before them, 

And fright them fo»-*nought could xeHore them ; 

Not fpark convey'd by warming pan j . •• 

JSut tbatby fome, yclep'd a man. — > , 

The fubjedt is by -far too large to handle ^ 

Yet all is ri&'d .to fave an inch of. candle, 

JE • AN 
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Now give the hautboys breath, he comes, he comes^ 
Rutland, never fair, but young, 
Drinking joys can beft explain ; 
Rutland's bleflings are a treafure, 
Prinking is his Grace's pleafure, 
Sweet the treafure. 
Damn the pleafure, 
Pleafure does not fuit this reign. 

chorus. Rutland's bleflings, &c. 
§ooth'd with the found, young Pitt grew vain, 

Spoke* all his fpeeches o'er again ; 
And thrice confuted all his foes, and thrice he rack'd 
his brain. > 

§ir Watkin faw the madnefs rife. 
His fluent tongue, and fcornful eyes # 
And while he North and Fox defy'd, 
Stop'd his mouth, and check'd his pride.* 
He chofe a mournful mufe, 
Soft pity toinfufe. 
He fang Lord Shelhurne^ great and goc/d r . 

By too fevere a fate, 
Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen^ 
. Fallen from his high eftate, 
Where little while he flood : 
Deferted at his utmoft need, 
By thofe his former bounty fed : 
At Boivood, buried quick, he lies j 
To dig him up no mortal tries. 

•Witt 
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With down-cart eyes the joylefs Premier fate, 
-Revolving in his fearful foul, 
The various turns of chance at Court ; 
And now and then a figh he ftole, 
And tears began to fpout. 

c h o r u "s. Revolving, &cV 
The riiighty Watkin griev'd to fee 
Love was not in the next degree ; 
Place he fang is toil and trouble, 
Eloquence is empty bubble, 

Never ending, ftill beginning, 
Boring ftill, and ever cloying, 

If the world be worth thy winning, 
"' Think, oh think it. worth enjoying; 
Lovely Duridas fits be fide thee, 
Take the bride the K—g provides thee. 
The Liv'ry rend the Hall with loud applaufe; 
The Scot was crown'd*, but Watkin won the earner 
Young Pitt, unable to conceive his pain, 
Gaz'd on the Scot, 
And blefs'd his lot, 
And look'd and drank, and fmiled and drank, 
And eat and drank, and drank again. 
At length, with lpye, wine, pride, and flatt'ry 

drunk ; 
The boy quite fick, beneath the table funk. 

chorus. Young P///, &c* 

E 3 Now 
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Now ftrike, Sir Watkin, crack your firings afunder* 
And roufe him, like a rattling peal of thunder; 
Hark, hark, the well-known found, 
That voice how it rang, 
In his ears what a twang, 
For help, in a fright, he flares round. 
Revenge, revenge* here Charles Fox cries* 
See the Whigs how they rife, 
See the whips that they hear, 
How they rave, hifs, and flare, 
And the furies that flafli from their eyes* 
Behold a faithful band, 
Each a rod in his hand! 
They're Miniflers Ghofls, that by Temple wereflain,. 
And unbury'd remain, 
Sure to rife up again. 
Give the juftice due 
To the injur'dxrew. 
Behold, how they carry each vote in the Houfe! 

How they point to the Treafury Seat ! 
With what firm addrefTes their Sovereign they meet f 
Sir Watkin ceafcd— the mob made hafle, with joy 
To draw the coach, and windows to deftroy j, 
But, alas ! on the way, 
There happen'd a fray, 
Where they all ran away, 
Not a mortal would fray, 
To rcfcne the coach, or deliver the 4>oy. ' ■ ■ 

A HINT 
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A HINT TO A GREAT MAN; 

iLloftricHw Minion, to whofe rnighty rule, 
The Court and Senate bends,- tho* late from fchooly 
Who with high nofe, our abject ftate furveys, 
Our Commerce, 'Navy, Conftitution, Teas. 
Excufe an humble friend, to either nation, 
For wifhing when thou'rt next at calculation ; 
You'd leave out Pretty/nan and Jenky big 
With mifchtef, and call in the learned Pig-; 
His poring (bout might find, or cloven paw, 
What Orde ne'er weigh'd, or brighter Rofe forefaw 5 
Confute the merchant's ftaternent, prove thine own» 
And fix fagacious Rutland on his throne. 

N. B. The reader will excufe rhime of Teas, it b 

from an Irifliman. 

E P I G R * U . 

THE TWO SECRETARr'ESi 

No wonder the Premier fo fturdy (hould feel, 
When he deals both in cunning and blows 5 

fo the houfe he depends on his weapon of Sxelf* 
And at home he plays under the Rtfe.f 

• Mr* Steel is the whipper-in of the member* upon a cfivifion. 
*)» Mr. Rofe manages the intrigues in Downing-ftrcct. . 
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THE TOLLOWING STANZAS WERE WRITTEN IT 
THE LATE DAVID GARRICK,, * 

•N THE OPENING OF AN ACADEMY, BY MESS. DUKR 
AND HART, FOR THE PURPOSE OF TEACHING 
GROWN GENTLEMEN TO DANCE. 

MARSEILLES * no more may boaft his art r 
Y'W Which forms the youth of France ; 
for you inftruft, great Duke and Hart, 
Grown gentlemen to dance. 



only bends the pliant twig ; . 
You ftrike a bolder ftroke ; 
You foften rocks, make mountains gig, 
And bend the knotted oak! 



* At*ttt4 Freock dancing matter* 
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, The following curious Specimen of Profe vcrfified (for we 
cannot give tbe productions tbe name of Poetry) are 
f aid to have been written by Sir Cecil Wray. Impartia- 
lity , however, obliges us to declare. We do not think fucb 
puerile compofitions could ever have been written by that 
Gentleman ; bis education baling been liberal y and bis 
knowledge of language univerfatty admitted*— With this 
Apology wejhall give tbem to our readers as copied ver- 
batim from the New/papers. 

TO CELIA (NOW LADY WRAY) 

ON POWDERING HER HAIR. 
EXTEMPORE. 

TlfY locks, I trow, fair maid, - 
Don't never want this aid :■••>> 
Wherefore thy powder fpare, - 
And only comb thy hair. 

TO SIR- JOSEPH MAWBEy, 

PROPOSING A PARTY TO GO A FISHING FOR 

WHITE BAIT. 

WORTHY Sir Joe, we all are wifliing, 
You'd come with us a White IJait fifliing*. 

E J, on 
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ON 6EE1NG A LADY BIRD 7X.Y OFF CELIACS NBC*,. 
A*TE* HAVING PERCHED- ON IT FOR MANY' 

tefirt/Tss. 

•-I Thought (Go<! blefc my foul !) 
Yon lady bird her mole— 
I thought—but devil take the thing,. 
It proy'd nay error — took to wing*— 

A THOUGHT ON NEW MILK. 

OH ! how charming is new milk ! 
Sweet as fugar, fmooth as filk ! 

FAMILIAR VERSES, 

ADDRESSED TO TWO YOUNG GENTLEMEN AT 

THE HOFNSLCW ACADEMY* 

TAKE notice, roguelings, I prohibit* 

Your walking underneath yon Gibbet : 

Have you not heard, my little ones, 

Of Raw Head and Bloody Bones ? 

How do you know but that there fellow, , 

May ftep down fluick, and you up fwallow ? 

V E R S E S 
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VERSES ON MY OWN HORSE, ' 

jtjst after ' hunting, in ' the manner of 

jebY/horse. 

WlTH aged -fire, and youthful vigour ftrung, 
My horfe's nerves have made his finews ftrong ; 
The fweat has oilM his lira*bs— fhe's fwift of courfe ; 
©h I 1 my brave, my fleet, my hunting horfe. 

ON CELIA felLLING A FLEA, 

THOU great epitome of little death, all hail ! 
How bleft thy fate beneath my Celia's lovely nail. 
No more thou'lt flrip from meet to Iheet alive and well, - 
The fair one's nail and finger toll'd thy pafling-bell. 

N* B. The allufion here to the noife made by the 
animal's fudden death, is beautifully defcriptive of 
a paffing-bell. Sir Cecil's knowledge of ancient hif-* 
lory appears from the following: 



L O V E. 

CYBELE loved Atys, Attest or Attine,- 
He was a boy, and took the name of Pine, 
©haftewas his heart — inviolate as mine* 

E 6 la 
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In her Temple, whoevef touch'd garlic ne'er enter'd* 
But Bacchus's rites in that Temple were center'd. 
Atys forgot his vow, and fuch his fatal fate, 
That by himfelf he made himfelf emafculate* 
So thus the Goddefs, with a love like mine, 
In pity turned the fakl Atys to a Pine- 

t 

> N. B. It is a known £a&» that the Temple of Cy * 
bele was never prophaned, that it was opened not by 
hands, but prayers, and that none were permitted to 
enter who had tailed garlic. A knowledge of the 
Heathen Gods gives a Poet command over the moil 
beamifu^paffages of Prophane Hiitory. 

ON A.BLACK SOW, 

WITH A LITTER. OF THIRTEEN PIGS. 

To the head of that fow, what a back, chine (a \ 

and tail (£), 
Here, John, bring to Porkey (c). fomc milk and fome 

meal ; 

Qa) The chine is always- confiJt red the niceft part of the 
fork, either roafted or boiled, and is mocfirous fine eating when 
Vorfolk turkies are in feafon. 

\b) The tail of a little roafted pig is a nice xnorfcl. 

(«) Porkey wastltefow's name. 

Defire 
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Defife your miftrefs, and Patty (d) m 7 coufin; 
To come look at the Mother and her baker's (?) do- 
zen. 
Howfweet is the fmeli of the draw in heritye i (/) 
It is a mixture of oaten, of wheaten, and rye» 
Call out my LordLungs (g} and his half-brother Billy, 
And the Lady in blue that came- down in the dilly* 
And afk the two men with the grey powder'd wigs, 
Tt> come and behold my fine litter of pigs. 
What an eye has this fat little creature indeed ! 
But no wonder at that, 'tis, the true Chinefe (A) 
breeds 

(J J Patty is an abbreviation of the Chriftian name Martha* 
'Patty, contains but five letters^and Martha has fix. 

(e) A baker's dozen is thirteen. 

(f) Stye is the name of a place where hogs/ pigs; and 
fows are ufually kept* I differed with my friend Sir Jdftph, who 
always kept his hogs withont any ftraw, and they lay on the bare 
pavement. 

(g)'VLy Lord Lungs, fo called from the great noife he always 
makes in the Houfe of Commons. He was once bit by a mad dog, 
called Bullion, at the Mint, and has never been properly in his 
fenfes fmce that time. I love him very much or I fhould not 
iave fent him a pig. \ 

(b ) China is a great place in the Eaftern world, where I b*ve 
never been in. But I have cups and faucers, and tea, and a Manv 
•iarin, and two fire-fcreena that were actually made there* 

Thh 



This bladk tmt Til fend tb NaMhfiinfeeiihmi'a <^ 

Bute, 
The white one's befpoke by my dear confin Suke ; (I) 
ftootheffrtrtlft gotcrGhnrdhifl (*), thatVfcutkJd, 
Or ChirrcliiHwvll be moil damnably nettled ; 
Number ffrtfr, flue andifix, and*feten and eight, 
Mttft'betfetit up to Wood's <*), *br tht Committee 

fcete 5 

And the mtwi that rs icilled Yw^ *houfd<oeriainlyditfey 
If he h*d not been killed, on the pig number nine. 
Eleven and tweltreto CfaeUb&.(») PH fend, 
1 think to the chaplain, and he'll be roy -friend. 

Thirteen 

fij Northumberland's !Duke, is the Duke of Northumberland* 
His wife was a very good fort of a woman, and wore a fine dia- 
mond ft omac her at the Caftle at Dublin, when the Duke was Lord 
J-ieutenant there. 

jjk) Coufm Suke is the daughter of my father's filler's brothef. 

//) Churchill once a vender of medicines, trow a manufac- 
turer of votes; 

,(m) Wood's, a place where broth is made o£ meat and bones ; a 
tharnel-hoofe alfo fur dead constables, 

,{«) Killed. The term for a body o«t of which the life hat. 
ken taken. 

(o) CheHea, a jrl**e near Ranelftgh, a great burthen to the 
kingdom, which' I mean to have pulled down towards kffening 

the 
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Thirteen jpy dea* wife has told me flic means 

To djsfs here at home, withfage (J>) chopM in the 

brains ; 
AM the belly (f), foefeys, fliall be ftuffed wkfe-fwe^t 

things, 
With pruina and currants— a, flifh fit for Kings ; 
And egg (r) fauce we will have> and potatoee and 

butter, 
^od we'll eat till neither one word more can went* 

ter. 



the national debt* By putting down this place, a parcel of ufe- 
kfs men will die, and confequently a great faring follow. 

(p) Sage chopped in the brains is very common, and if the little 
tongue is put among them, it makes the difli better. 

(f) Belly it the place which contained the entrails, and, when 
fluffed with fweet things, is delicious. 

{r) Egg fauce is common in Ireland with pig?. 

(s) Potatoes, a vegetable Jhaped fomcthing like a tor nip, bfrV 
jnore like an apple. They are fold in Covcnt-Garden, and the Irifli 
ate very fond of them. 



I M 
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IMPROMPTU ON CLORA's SINGING.- 

**fRiT*EN SdON AFTER THE A AUTHOR HAD BEEft 
' ADMITTED TO THE HONORARY DEGREE OF 1 A. M. 

WHOV (t) that— that fet's my heart a bobbing ?■' 
With note more fweet than Rcd-breaft Robbin ! 
If CTora /—ah, how mighty cruel, . 
Tafeed (*) Love's flame with vocal fuel ! • 



(f) The Erofejis, and Oxymoron, are in the firft couplet moft 
happily blended; how energetic the interrogation! how illuilmive 
the fimple articulifed particle— « -bobbirtg f The ingenious author} 
it is faid, has often lamented that the meafurc would not admit of 
the* repetition— lobbing, a Mbing—Thc- effc& -of which would 
certainly have been prodigious- !• 



( K ) — .« Feed love** fiame with vocal fuel /' '] What can be more 
eppffifely offojtte, than the finely conceived conflagrating particles of 
a true lover's heart being blown into a blaze bylhe krefiftible ven- 
tilations of an harmonious pipe ? 
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ON A PAIR LADY S SLIPPING HER FOOT INTO A 
GARDEN CANAL IN THE VICINITY OF ISLING- 
TON SPA. 

SEE Delia but one falfe ftep mate, 
And pop her foot in yon (x) flill lake, 
.Around her (y) toes, in (») pretty pride,. 
The gold an&filver fifties glide;, 

(*) u Still Uke."] — The pfeudo critics of the day objeAed to tttla - 
Synecdoche, as rather too exten lively decorated for a cif* garden ; 
But Dionyfius Halt arnajjus, we truft, would have allowed oar Poet 
to have introduced the Pacific Ocean itfelf, if he had thought proper, - 
as the more lively bypotypofis to dignify his fubje&. 

{y) " Tow."]— Here, in truejfimplicity, the Englifh' Baronet evi- 
dently excel Is themoft dignified of the ancients : Briareus, for ex- 
ample, painted by the latter with a numerical firm of bands, like the 
Livery of London in Common Hall affembled— leaves nothing for 
the playfulnefs of fancy to work upon* Not fo our bard $«— when 
he delicately fpeaks of Delia s toes, he does not intrufively tell 
you whether, lhe had three, four, or five on the emerged foot : but 
leaves the anatomical difpofnion of the' lovely- toet to the reader's 
■own imagination. 

(%) "Pretty pride /*']— The aliterative beauty of pretty pride muft 
Alike the molt carelefs perufer. 



So 
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So Vcnui % -tlipptngin the main, 

Drew (a) (hell and fait fi(h in her train ! 

DAMOIt* 

EXTEMPORE TO DELIA, 

ON SEEING TWO CATS PLAY TOGETHER* 

SEE Dely t Defy, charming fair, 
How Pujfcyiploy upon that chair ; 
Then, Defy, change thy name lo Wraj % 
And thou and I wHl likewife play. 

A DIALOGUE 

CONCERNING A BLADE JOVE* 

SAYS I one day unto my wife, 
I never faw in all my life 
Such a blade bom. Why fo, my dear ? 
Says fhe. The matter's very clear,. 
Says I, for on it there's no meat 
For any "body for to eat. 

(#)«< Sbil! **df*ft fib"] This difcriminJtti<m is defervedly admi- 
red by the naturalifts, as difplaying a pifcatory knowledge equal t*> 
the firft-rate broker in BiU'mgfgate Market /—In fhort, it were need- 
1*6 tb-partkuhttiee the goetical beauties of our iltaftrious author, 
who is an ornament to the Briti/h Bel*es Lettrn, and whore works, - 
\vhen_morc gcaerally read, cannot fail to be generally admired ! ! ! 

Indeed 1 



I 
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Indeed, my dear, fays (he, 'tis true, 
But wonder not, for you know, you 
Can't eat your cake and have it too ! 

WRITTEN AT SIXTEEN, ON THE RIfElt THAMES, 

L/ET the river Ifis do what it can, 
The river Thame will run as it ran* 

It mud be remarked, the Tame and the Ifis joined, 
produce the appellation of Tamefis % now Thames* 

ON THE BLOODY TENTH O* MAY, 

THIS is a day to riot dear, 
This is a day for my fmall beer, 
When conftables attack C. Fox, 
And conftables meet fatal knocks. 

EPIGRAMMATIC THOUGHTS* 

WHAT is virtue ? what is fame I 

Fond ideas, empty air ; 
Triendfhip what ? a filly name, 

Gold alone (hall be my care, 

c. w. 



t 96 J 

EXTEMPORE Ta A PORTER, 

PORTER fitting on thy fackV 

Late thy fack has fate on thee ; 
Lift it once more on thy back, 

That thy ftrength the world may fee. 

EXTEMPORE TO A PIG,; 

WALKING UNDER A RUIN. 



-\ 



FOOLISH Pig! no longer ftay, 

O'er thee ruins hangs on high ; 
Quickly take thy felf away, 

Or thy fudden fate is nigh** 

TO GOtLI'A, 

I* EXCUSE FOR A CERTAIN ACCIDENT WHICFf 
HAPPENED THE AUTHOR IN HER COMPANY. 

t 

COELIA do not fay, O fie f 
In that wind my love has fpoke ;- 
Truft me 'twas an trringjgb 3 
Thro* a mtber faffage, broke* - 



X COU< 
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A COMPARISON. 

aURELY a woman to a mackrel may 

With Jullice be compar'd, for they 

Are hard to find, and dear when good and fweet, 

When bad, they're cheap, and found inev'ry facet. 

fiN NEW SWEATING A PAIR 9F SCARLET PLJJSB 

BREECHES 

1 HRICE three fears, .and fomething more 
.Have I thefe plufh breeches wore ; 
Now forc'd, e'er yet the tenth compleated, 
Through too much fitting, to be feated ! 

AN IDEA ON A PECK OF COALS,. ] 

BUY my coals byfrcks, that we 
May have'em/r</& and frejb, d'ye fee! 

1 

EP 10 -RAMS 

-ON THtt REV, fc>R. PR— TT— MAN*8 DUPLICITY* 

WHAT fliall reward bold Pretty Vwell-tim'dfenfc, 
por turning »pw an Irijh evidence f 
An Irijb Bijb-prictfs the recompence !— 

ANOTHER. 

HOW happy, alas ! hadit.becn for poor Pitt, 

Jf lJyvil! > likje Preftyman. never had writ ! 

ANO.. 



Another. 

In vain for random errors of the day, 
*Gainft thine fliall hofts of witling foes declaim ; 

Whofe honeft face and faithful form difplay, 
Full refutation of his lyingnamet 

r 

ANOTHER, 

See/era ipfa nefafpu 

Hac Mercede placent a ■ " 

CRIES Prettyman s « ConfideT, ^r, 

My iacred cloth, and cjiarafter." 

The indignant miniftcr replied, 

41 * This ne'er had b*en, had Orde ne'er lyed." 

The patient Prieftat lad rdented, 

And <z // his mqfter wijh'd, invented : 

Then added, with a faint-like whine, 

* c But the next Mitre mujt be mine 1" 

» * 

ANOTHER, 

THAT Pr— tt— man's fo pale, fo fpare, 
No caufe for woudef now affords ; 
He lives, alas ! on empty fare, 
Who lives by. eating bixnvn words* 

A N O- 
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A. N O T H R K. 

FAITH in the Churchy all grave divines contend, 
I3 the chief hold when future hopes depend* 
How hard then Britain's lot !— for who \\2X\xfaitk 
STo credit half what Doctor Pretty faith ? 

ANOTHER. 

(BY SIR CECIL WRAY.) 

OH, if I thought that Pretty could lye, 
Fd hifs'd him, I would, for my Scrutiny ! 
My poor Scrutiny ;— My dear Scrutiny ! 
My heart it down finks— rl wifii I could die ! 

* 
ANOTHER. 

(BY SIR JOSEPH MAWBEY.) 

LtJRD Bacon- hang'd poor H»g 9 
For murd'ring, without pity, man ; 

Aiid fo (hould Pitt, by Gog, 
That kilWtruth, Do&or Prettyraaii*^ 

For fay I will, fpite of his wig, * 

He's far below the learned jP/g** 



ANO 
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V 

ANOTHER* 

BY THE SAlKE. 

SAXS Wray to me, which is moft witty, 

Theiearned Pig, or Parfon Pretty t 
:Says I, I thinks, the latter is more wifer, 
.P.iggy tells truth alone 5— but Pretty lyes, Sir* 

ANOTHER. 
(not by the same.) 

THREE Parfons for three different Patrons writ* 
For Rockingham, for Portland, and for Pitt. 
The firft, in fpeaking Truth furpafs'd : 
The next could write itJtoo— not fo the laft.— 
-The pride of Churchmen to be beat wa« loth— 
80 Prettyman's the oppofite to both ! 

ANOTHER. 

HOW much mull Ireland, Pitt, and Pretty prize* 
Who fwears, at all events, to equal— lyes*. 



A N O- 



ANOTHER. 

— /* Vino Veritas, " - 



PR E TTr, the other night, was tripping caught j 
Forgive him, Pin ; — he'll not repeat the fault— 
1* he beft may err — milled by wine and youth— 
His Rev'rence drank too hard ; and told-— the truth f 
Ev'n thou, fliould generous wine o'ercome thy feafe» 
May raftily flumble on the fame offence. 

ANOTHER. 

1HERE are who" think all State affairs 
The worft of wicked worldly cares, 

To mingle with the prieflly leaven ; 
Yet fure the argument's uncouth — 
Pretty mall doubly fpread the truth, 

A Minifter of Earth, and Heaven. 

ANOTHER. 

WHILE modern Statefmen glean from prieftly 

tribef, 
Reverend Comm\s % and fan&imonious fcribes; 
* Tis love of truth — yet vain the hope, alas ! 
To make this Holy Writ for G^/pafs. 



ANOTHER. 

Cj AINST Pretty's unholinefs vain 'tis to rail ; 
)iVith a courtly Divine that's of little avail.— 
What parfqn, polite, would not virtue offend, 
f And maintain a great falihood, to fave a greqt friend £ 

ANOTHER. 

IF St. Peter was made, 
Of Religion the head, 

For boldly his m after denying; 
Sure Pretty may hope 
At leaft to be Pope, 

For his greater achievements in lying. 

ANOTHER. 

SAYS Pretty man, M I'll fib, d'ye fee, 

If you'll reward me freely." 
" Lye on, cries P///, and claim of me 

The Bifliopric of E-LYE."-r 



A NO. 
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ANOTHER. 



1 IS fafd the endmzy fan&ify the means, 
.And pious frauds denote a fpecial grace : 
Thus Pretty's lye his matter nobly fcreens— • 
Himfelf, good man ! but feeks z better place. 



ANOTHER. 

CONS of Patrick! (cries Orde) fet up fliop i:i 
your bog, 
And you'll ruin the trade of John Bull andNick Ffog.*' 
11 That's a lie (replies Pitt) we lhall gain by rheir 

-riches ; 
If we wear Irijh #>////, they mud wear EngUJb Breeches" 
4 * Yon both lye (exclaims Pretty) but let m e lye too : 
Arid compar'd with my lye, what you fay will feem 
true!" 

ANOTHER. 

FOR pert malignity obferv'd alone, 

In all things elfe unnotie'd and unknown .; 

Obfcurely odious, Pretty pafs'd his days, 

Till more inventive talerus won our lays, 

•*' Now write, he cries, an Epigram's my pride ; 

Who wou'd have known me, if I ne'er had ly'd ?" 

¥ z A N O- 
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A N O T H E R. 

WlTH pious wine, and hypocritic fnivcl, 

Our forefathers fajd, " Tell truth, and iharpe the 

Devil ;" 
A nobler way bold Pr— tt— n is trying, 
|Je feeks to Jbame the Devil — by outlying. 



ANOTHER. 

MAXIMS, fays Prctt. and adages of old, 

Were circumfcrib'd, though clever ; 
Thus Truth, they taught, not always fliould be told ; 

But I jnaintain, net ever. 



ANOTHER. 

JN the drama of Congreve, how charm'd do we 
read , 

Of Spintext the P*ifon 9 and Majkuoett the Cheat ; 
But in life would you fhidy them clofer indeed, 

fqv equal priginals — fee Donming-Jlreet. 



ANO- 



.ANOTHER. 

PlTT and Pretty came from College 
To ferve themfelves, and ferve the ftate* 

And the world muft all acknowledge 
Half is done — fo half may wait t 

For Prttty fays, 'tis rather new, 

When "even half they fay— is true. 

ANOTHER, 

©RAND TREATY OF LYING. 

THE Devil and Pretty a treaty have made, 
On a permanent footing to fettle their trade ; 
*Tis the commerce of lying— and this is the law ; 
The Devil imports him all the lyes that are raw 5 
Which, check'd by no docket, unclogg'd with a fee* 
The Prieft manufactures, and vends duty free; 
Except where the lye gives his confciencc fuch trotx* 

ble, 
The internal expence mould have recompence double. 
Thus to navigate falfehood no bar they*ll devife y 
But Hell mutt become the Emporium of Lyes. 
Nay, the Bifhops themfelves, in pulpit;to bark it, 
Muft fupply their confumption, from Satan's cVM 

mctrket j 
While reciprocal tribute to paid for th$ fthote, 

In a faijrtuftge &—M-**t of £— to^V find* 

F 3 PR 
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PROLOGUE TO THE MAID OF HONOUR. 

WRITTEN BY THE HON. KENRY PHIPPS. 
SPOKEN BY MR. KEMBLI. 

THE Maid of Honour — " Pfliaw I"— methinks you 

cry, 
11 Maids are a fubje& for a comedy ; 
•* Mournful or gay, alike they'd furnifli fport— • 
u Ruflell's harf-dozen, or iix at Court." 

Too long has Comedy to flander grown, 
TlatterM your weakness,, to conceal its own : 
Has raised your mirth, by perfonal allufion, 
Giv'n Error fhame^ and Innocence confufion ; , 
Has lioop'd, an envious plaudit to create, 
To mock the wife, or vilify the great— 
Too long the proftittited Mufe we've feen 
The nurfe of Prejudice, and friend of Spleen. 

To night, far other fcenes we bring to view, 
Juft thought, chafle humour— in lhort, fomethiftg 

newt 
O'er cioy'd with jells on taxes, earth, air, moon, 
Politics, candles, day-light, and balloon ; 
( A good old Englilh author we revive— 
Call Slander off, and bid true Satire live ; 
"Without allufion, lafli fome gen'ral vice, 
Imperious Pow'r, and bragging Cowardice- 
Throw 
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Throw the fool's cap in air— and let it hit them,* 
Whofe heart* appropriate, or heads think 'twill fit 

them ! 
Our author's graver fcenes difplay a mind 
By Honour form'd, by virtuous Love renVd; ? 
SHew how his heroine deferv'd her name 
By wakeful jealoufy of maiden fame, 
By gen'rous paffion, patience of offence, 
And ev'ry grace of female excellence. 

Fir'd by the fubject, the nice bounds of art 
^is Mufe o'erleaps, andruflies to the heart, 
Difdains the pedant rules of time and place, 
Extends* the period, and expands -the fpace; 
From ftatc to ftete, without a panfe, dares run, 
Whilft, with a thought, " the battle's loft and won s" 
Impetuous Fancy rides the veering wind, 
And action I efs Frecifion lags behind.- 

As in rich trees the too luxuriant (hoots 
Weaken the flock, and choak the faireft fruits ; * 
So wild exub'rance hurts our Author's play, 
Which, with a fparing hand, is prun'd away ; - 
With caution touch'd, "and fork'd with timid art** 
(Some grafts inferted, to complete each part) 
We've plac'd it in this garden of the town, 
Where weak, exotic plants have fometimes grown— 
Oh — then let Maffinger's, like Britifti oaks, 
Gain ftrength from time, unfell'd by critic ftrokcs ! 

F4 apri 



E P I G R*A M 

ON THE DUCHESS OP DEVONSHIRE, 

WRITTEN IN CONSEQUENCE OP HER GRACK's CAN- 
VAS IN SUPPORT OF MR* FOX. 

ARRAY'D in matchlefs beauty Devon** Fair, 
In Fox's favour takes a zealous part : 

But, Oh ! where'er the pilferer comes— beware ! 
She fupplicates a vote, and Jleals a heart. 

EPIGRAM. 

WHILE you, Great George, for knowledge hunt, 
And Jbatp conductors change for hlunt % 

The Empire's out of joint ; 
Franklin a wifer path purfues, 
And all your thunder heedlefs views, 

By flicking to the point. 



EPL 
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EPIGRAM 

ON THE PHRASE, " KILLING TIME.** 

BY VOLTAIRE. 

[Time is fuppofed to (peak.] 

.LORSQUE, pour 8'amafer, fans cefle ils s*ever* 
tuent 
** Ces Meflicurs les humains, ils difent qu'iU mo 

tuent; 
** Moi, je ne vant de ricn 
** Mais, ma fois, je m'cn venge bien.' 



•c 
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** There^s fcarce a point wherein mankind agree 
*' So well as in their boaft of killing me : 
'*' I boaft of nothing, but when I've a mind r 
* f I think I can be even with mankind." 

ODE 

TO THE PRESENT OMNIPOTENT MlNfSTERr 

CjREAT Minifler, Pitt I was I bleft with much mt r 

In verfe all your virtues I'd tell ; 
Nor cou'd you declaim, on this favourite theme r 

Half fo long, or fo loud, os fa well !' 

F 5 But 
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But if you'll admit, great Minifter Pitt V 

My hearty good will for the deed ; 
I'll invoke ev'ry Mufe, ev'ry word pick and chufe, 

And in praife, your felf-praife I'll exceed. 

But firft, my dear boy —let me here give you joy, 

Of a pure and immaculate birth ; 
For, from what I can hear, from your felf and elfe- 
where, 

I am fure, you're no fon of the Earth ! 

With talents divine, ah ! how would you (hine, 

Cou'd the Commons their confidence lend ; 
But that's no great thing, you've the Lords and the 
K , 

And the Commons you fure can fufpend ! 

» 

As to Indian Reform, which has rais'd fuch a ftorm, 
Lord ! how hotly they handled your Bill ! 

When I vow and declare, circumftanc'd as we were, 
I think, 'twou'd have done us no ill. 

Charles Fox, it is true, much more vig'rous than you, 

Really meant an efficient meafure j- 
While you, not in vain, fought efe£t to refrain, 

So your Bill might create no difpleafure. 



> 



In the midft ofyour glory, 'tis a damnable ffory, 
That fomething fliou'd (till be a wanting; 

Tho' 'tis but a trifle, yet Mufe fain wou'd ftifle, 
That, -in place, dill for pdw'r you're a pauting*- 

Did Bard Hanb'ry furvive, perhaps he'd contrive 

Some fimile to your fituation ; 
And right archly might iing, how Hans CarvelV 
fam'd ring 

Wou'd fit both your finger and ftatiori; - 

Your fitiger once there, you have nothing to fear^ 
Tho' no joy, nor much reft, can enfue j 

UuHHIl you're a-doing, what prevents others wooing, • 
And Impotence ftill prevents you ! 

Wh3t tho' thus difgrac'd,''tM fome comfort at leafiy 
That the fountain of honour you flow ;- 

And by Peerage fecure ev'ry burgage tenure, 
Yet continue as pure as the fnow. 

Jack Robirt's rat-catching/tis faid,was your hatchingi 

And fure this was innocerit play*— 
Had it come from another^ 'twould hare made a* 
damn'd pother, 

But you remain bright as the day ?' 

F 6 < If- 
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Ifdiflembling be truth, dear immaculate youth. 
In a Pitty (not a well) truth is found; 

But if truth is defi&'d, by fpeaking one's mind r 
In faith I'm afraid we're aground ! 

But, young innocent quack, I will now flate a fa&* 

From which you've derived much eclat, 
And Hill ray heart fwells, when I think of the Pells, 
. By which you've kept Malice in awe ! 

This, this was a deed, which none e'er can exceed \ 
Though, perhaps, on fair calculation, 

We might cry, take the Pell, it will fave us from 
hell ; 
With your gift, you have dealt us d 

r 

Tom TiCKLi. 

February 27, 1784. 
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THE SYBIL'S LEA F* 

A POLITICAL CHRONOLOGY FOR I787. 

Jan. 14. mR. P— — brought into the Houfe of 
» heads of two bills ; one for laying 

certain reflri&ions on the liberty of the 
prefs ; and the other for enabling his Ma- 
jefty to apply a full moiety of all fums veil- 
ed in the public funds, for the immediate 
exigencies of the C ^— n ! 

Ri* 3. Lord De 1 tarred and feathered by 

an enraged multitude in the North ; who 
afterwards conveyed his Lordfhip to the 
bottom of one of his own coal-pits, where 
he did a month's penance before he was 
reftored to light ! 

•—*- 20. Mr. Beauf— -y, Member for Y— mouth, was 
drowned in a large vat of his own fweet 
wine, at his manufa&ory,, Lambeth-marfh ! 

Mar 12. Earl T le cliflocated his collar-bone, by 

tumbling down a lofty flight of back-ftairs, 
at St. James's ! 

27. Lord V— 11 — rs recovered by the Operators 
of the Humane Society, after having lain 

fifteen 



fifteen minutes' at the bottom of a bafon of 
gold and filver fifli, into which he unfortu- 
nately fell, as he was intently admiring 
the divinities of his own perfon ! 

30. The Weftminfter Scrutiny ended, (every 
procraftinating art - being exhaufted by 
the Court party) when Mr. Fox was de- 
clared duly elected, by a clear majorityof 
486 votes 1 

31. Mr* Hajlings appeared at the bat of the 

new Court of Eaft Indian Judicature, and 

fwore he had made no more than two thou* 

/and pounds during his long Government at 

Bengal!- Major Scott told the Cryer, that 

all the Court fin had been previoujfy paid I 
Aptil\\ Was marriedj and not before, Sir Cecil 
Wr—y, Bart, to the' celebrated Widow 
H—b — /, of St. James's-fquare 5 the cere- 
mony was performed by Dr. Pretiyman :■— 
'Ere the wanton flocking was-thrown by the 
playful bridesmaids, the happy Cecil'* poe- 
tical genius had contrived, that the follow- 
ing, couplet, pinned on her pillow, fhould 
meet the amorous eye of the beloved, viz. 

•' 1 he fair thtt watch'd the poll for me, ; 
«"Tis fair that I lhould poll for ke; 

'« C. w. ,r 

April 
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April io. Yefterday, and not before, the ele&ionotf 
» a Mayor of Garret ended :-<-Sir Jeffery Dun- 
flan, to the furprize of all Batterfea, gave 
his intereft to Lord Malum, thereupon nis 
Lordihip was declared duly eleftcd^ and was 
chaired by the mob accordingly. Sir Cecil 
Wray, the oppofite candidate, who has 
mifcarried in every cleHion in which he has 
of late been concerned, was fo much mor- 
tified at the decifion, that he fainted away 
in the arms of a Chimney Sweeper ; but was 
at length brought to himfelf by being. three 
times duclid in the river Thames ! > 

May i • A Tournament was held this day in the vale 
of Arezzo, the birth-place of Petrarch, in 
which a combat took place between Signor 
Pacchierotti and Signor -Savoi ; the caufe 
of the quarrel was a contention for thefmiles 
of Signora Piozzi, widow of the late Sig- 
nor Piozzi— After a fevere conflict, at leaft 
as long as an Italian Opera of two afis 9 
victory was declared in favour of Pacchierotti f 
who demanded the hand of the Lady in 
marriage : — a due performance of all the 
ritesy was adhered to by the bride-groom* N 

" Her hand be feizM,. and to a fhady bank, 

" Thick oveivhead with verdant roof imbocr'd, 

" He led her nothing loath I 

May 
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ttaj 8. A patent parted the Pfky SeJ 9 creating 
Sir Richard Perrot a Peer of Great Britain, 
with the ufual ftring of titles, Earl,\ ifcoun t, 
. Baron, and duplicate Baron ! — This crea^ 
fion is expected to give great urnbrage to the 
celebrated Devon fhire Rolle ; who has been 
waiting night and day in the Premier's lob- 
by, with . a genealogical fchedule, as long 
as Caikvalladcr\ to prove, that his preten- 
tions to the dignity are at lead equal to 
thofe of the above named Baronet ! 
• 14. Yefterday an experiment was made of the 
Copenhagen mode of punching criminals, 
being the firft attempt firtce the Danifh 
fyflem of government has been introduced 
in England. The notorious rum Senator 
was cafed in one of his own contract pun- 
cheons, and walked by way of fpe&acle, 
from the India Houfe to St. James's palace. 
The ordinary of Newgate being ind : fpofed, 
he was attended by Dr. Prettyman, who- 
prayed by him all the way with the utmoft 
fervency. 
s8. Mr. Cumberland's Tragedy of the Battle 
of Haftings has had a run againft Major 
Scott's farce of the fame name. — The fuc* 
jcefs is declared in favour of the latter, with 
a majority of three nights f 
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June 4. The mob who collected round Alderman 
Wilkes, m Moor fields, on Sunday morning 
laft, to hear his fermon, declare be is very 
little inferior to the noted black field-pteach* 
er.— It was obfervable he repeated an entire 
chapter from the book of Kings, fave the 
45th verfe, which he (kipped ! 
15. The 74 gunjbip which the Earl of Lonfdale 
has prefented to Government, was this day 
launched at high wind, from off a hill in 
Cumberland. It is the firfl (hip of war that 
ever was conftrucled on the Air Balloon $xi&+ 
ciple. Commodore Johnflone was to have 
had the command of this veflel, had he not 
differed with the noble Earl. Lord Hood, 
has, however, recommended a Captain who 
has practifed the mode of managing/*^* 
under his Lordfhip, and of courfe is quail* 
ficd for the any expedition* 



toft 
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eopir or a letter, from admiral pitt, t& 

MR, SQJJIRT, SECRETARY TO THE ADMIRALTY,- 

SATED TREASURY,. IN SAFETY BAY, FEB. 1 3, 
I784. 

• » 

SIR, 

THE fleet-being in a great want of fuppliesy and 
from the letters I had received expecting the fame 
daily to arrive, I failed with the fquadron under my 
command, in hopes of falling in with them,' as 
alfo to fruitrate a defign I learnt Count Rupee had 
formed of intercepting them, and towhith efid he 
was cruizing with the whole of his fleet. 

. Early in the day of the 12th we fell m» with our 
fuccours, and in the fame moment efpied y from our 
mafl-bead the Count bearing, down* We immedi- 
ately prepared for a&ion, covering" the tranfports 
with the ordnance flores on board, with the whole 
line. 

I fignified to the officers aud men the imf>ortance 
of theconteft we were about to engage, by inform- 
ing them, that did the Count fucceed in his attempt 
of cutting off the fupplies, nothing lefs than the de- 
finition of his Majefty's fleet, and with' it thelofs 

of 
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of our national confequence ^nd fecurity ixmft 
followr 

During our preparations for a&ion, the Prince of 
St. Alban's fleet, under the command of Admiral 
Grofvenor, appeared in the Offing. Count Rupee's 
fquadron hauled the wind, and lay too, waiting the 
coming up of the Prince of St. Alban's y who was on 
board the Admiral's fhip. 

At five in the afternoon the Prince fent a flag, with 
a mefTage, fignifying, that though he fhould fecure 
to us the fuppiies now fent, yet uniefs his Majefy 
would give up to him the fovereignty of our feas, 
and fuffer a commander of his nominating to have 
the direction of the fleet now under my command, 
he would immediately join Count Rupee againfl his 
Majefty's forces. % fent for anfwer, that I (hould 
communicate this mefiage to the Lords of the Ad- 
miralty, and would, foon as received, forward him 
the anfwer. On which- the fcveral fleets returned to 
their refpeclive ftations. 

It is not for me to advife on a matter of fiich 
importance, but cannot avoid mentioning, that the 
whole of our crew are ready to fupport his Uto- 
pian Majeity, and his people, in their ineftirnable 
rights and privileges againfl this formidable alliance. 
—And though the united fleets may out-number us, 

the* 
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the juftice of our caufe, and the affiftance of the 
Almighty, are fufficient to overthrow any hoft of 
foes. 

I am, Sir, 

Your obedient fervant, 

W. PITT. 

SHIP NEWS 
EXTRAORDINARY. 

ON Saturday the 14th of February, 1784, at 1 P.Mr 
the Fot, commanded by Commodore Blackheard, was 
towed into the Race of Portland, in great diftrefs. 
She had fallen in with the enemy's fleet that morn- 
ing, and had for fome time kept up a fmart run- 
*fag-figkt > but an unlucky Stink-pot % from one of the 
enemy's fmali craft, had raked her fore and aft r 
and threw the whole crew into diforder. From 
that moment the men deferted their quarters, and 
every thing was in confufion. In this condition it 
was found neceflary to tack about, and proceed for 
Kings-Arms Creek, in order to get frefli provifions, 
and to repair damages: the Fox being at this time 
extremely foul in her htom % and of courfc going very 
heavily, 
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Tie following is an ExtraB of a Letter from an officer 
on hoard the Fox t giving an account of the frtceding 
Tranfaflions* 

€i OUR ill fuccefs during our late cruize, is 
tl attributed to feveral caufes. In the firfl place f 
" though we had our full complement of men, yet 
f< the crews had not received any wages fince the 
€< month of December : add to this, that we were 
** poorly victualled, and badly fupplied with ord? 
" nance (lores ; notwithftanding which, fuch was 
•' the rafhnefs and obftinacy of. Commodore Blackbeard % 
" that, contrary to all advice, and without the 
<c fmallefl profpeel of fuccefs, he infilled on our 
<{ bearing down to engage the enemy's fleet, becaufe, 
•* forfooth, he had pledged himfeif to fome of his 
" bottle companions at a tavern meeting fo to do. 

** As foon as we hove in fight, we perceived that 
" the enemy were before-hand with us, having 
" taken pofleffion of our old anchoring ground, 
" where they lay in a flrong pofition, fafely 
u moored with fprings npbn their cables. In this 
44 fituation it was impracticable to force them, and 
4t it was foon obferved that our fire could make no 
u impreffion on the enemy's line. Tbe Commodore 

*• exerted 
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u exerted himfelf as much as poffible ; and I be- 
41 lieve, during the whole a&ion, the speaking 
41 tjlumpet was never out of his hand ; but, alas ! 
44 it was to very little purpofe, for fo. great was the 
44 noife and confufion, that fcarce one word could 
44 be heard difHn£tly. However you will probably 
44 fee at full length in the news-papers, what was 
44 intended \q\g. Spoken-; and people you know (hould 
« 4 be judged by their intentions, 

44 Our fhip is now in fuch a filthy condition , from 
44 the effects of the enemy's stink pots, that we 
44 are more like a dung large than a man of war ; and 
44 there is fuch a devilljb ftench on 1>oard, that I 
44 fuppofe we (hall be obliged to perform a fort of 
44 quarantine, as if we had come from Mabon 9 or 
44 fome port up the Levant, and had the plague on 
44 board, 

44 In my private opinion, the Fox (though for- 
44 merly a prime faflor) has never fleered well fince 
44 laft fpring, when Commodore Blackboard forced him- 
44 felf into the command of the combined fleets — 
44 On that occanon he went to the King's Yard, 
• 4 and pf his own authority, without any leave from 
44 the Admiralty, ordered the ihip to be taken into 
44 dock and rai/ed; as alfo to have an entire fet o* 
44 new* fails,— After this, when the fhip came out of 
v wdpck, (he was found to be fo cratk, fo high in the 

44 water, 
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*' water, fo loaded with her upper works, and t* 
" fpread fuch a deal of canvas, that the moA ex- 
" perienced markfers cautioned the Commodore 
M againfl going to fea in her, as be mud be in 
" imminent danger of foundering or . overfetting* 
** Commodore Blackbeard, however, paid fo little 
" regard to the advice of his prudent friends , that he 
*' fwore by G — d he would undertake (without 
" ihifting a fail, or cracking a rope) to conduct her 
u fafeto the East Indies. — Adieu ! my dear friend, 
€< God fend us peace ! for we are not likely to gain 
" any thing by war. — Pray offer my beft refpecls to 
" our good friends at the St. Albans* 
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A POLITICAL RECEIPT BOOK, 

JO* THE YEAR 1784* 
HOW TO MAKE A PREMIER. 

TAKE a man with a great quantity of that fort ojp 
words which produces the greate# effect upon the 
many j and the leaft upon the fiw ; mix them with a 
large proportion of affected candour and ingenuouf- 
nefs, introduced in a haughty and contemptuous 
manner. Let there be a great abundance of falfhood 
concealed under an apparent difinterefiednefs ajid 
jyntregrity ; and the two laft be the jnoit profefTed, 

when 
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When the former is moft pra&ifed. Let his engage- 
ments and declarations, however folemnly made, 
be. broken and difregarded, if h€ thinks he can pro- 
cure afterwards a popular indemnity for illegality 
and deceit* He muft fubfcribe to the doctrine of 
paflive obedience, and to the exercife of patronage, 
independent of his approbation ; and be 'carelefs 
of creating the moft formidable enemies, if he can 
gratify the perfonal revenge and hatred of thofe who 
employ him, even at the expence of public ruin and 
general confufion. 

HOW TO WAKE A SECRETARY OF STATE. 

Take a man in a violent paflion, or a man that 
never had been in one ; but the firfl is the bed. Let 
him be concerned in making an ignominious peace, 
the articles of which he could not comprehend, nor 
cannot explain. Let himfpeak loud, but yet never 
to be heard ! and to be the kind of man for a Secre- 
tary of State, when nobody eife will accept of it. 

< HOW TO MAKE A PRESIDENT. 

Take a man who all his life loved office, merely 
for its emolument*; and when meafures, which be 
had approved/ were evidently unfortunate, let 
iiim be notorious for relinquifhing his (hare of the 

refpon- 
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itfpoafibility of them, and be ftigmatized for poe- 
tical courage in the period of profperity and cow- 
ardice, when there ezifit but the appearaace of 
danger* 

HOW TO MAKE A CHANCELLOX, 

Take a man of great abilities, with a heart as 
black as his countenance* Let him poflefs a rough . 
inflexibility, without the leafl tin&ure of generality 
or affe&ion, and be as manly as oaths and ill-man- 
ners can make him. He Jhould be a man who will 
a& politically with all parties, hating and deriding 
every one of the individuals which compote them. 

HOW TO MAKE A MASTER OF THE ORDNANCE. 

Take a man of a bufy meddling turn of mind, 
with juft as much parts as will make him troubL- 
ibme, but never, refpe&able. Let him be fo pei*- 
fe&ly callous to a fenfe of perfonal honour, and to 
the distinction of public fame, as to be marked for 
the valour of infulting where it cannot be reveng- 
ed ; -j- and if a cafe fhould arife, where he attempts 
to injure reputation, becaufe it is dignified and abfent % 
he fhould poflefs di/cretion enough to a/wlogife, and 
to rtcaM afterwards, if it is di&ated to him to do fo, 

f « Wh«t<ar* I for the K— 's Biith d*y ?" 

G not- 



notmtbflanding any previous declared resolutions to 
the contrary. Such a man will bet found to.Jje the 
raofl fit for fervitude* in times ofdifgraceand.de* 
gradation* 

HOW TO MAKE A TREASURER OF THE NAVY. 

Take a man compofed of moft of the ingredients 
neceflary to enable him to attack and defend the 
very fame principles in politics, or any party or par- 
ties concerned in them, at all times, and upon all 
occafions. Mix with thefe ingredients a very large 
quantity of the root of interest, fo that the juice of 
it may be always fweet and uppermoft. Let him be 
one who avows a pride in being fo neceflary an in- 
ftrtiment for every political meafure, as to be able to 
extort thofe honours and emoluments from the 'weak" 
ne/s of a Government, which he had been deliberately 
rtfttfedf at a time when it would have been honour* 
able to have obtained them. 



' HOW TO MAKE A LORD OF THE TREASURY. 

Tare the mod flupid man you can find, but who 
can make his fig nature, and from ignorance in 
every thing, will never contradi&you in any thing ; 
he fhould not have a brother in the church, for if 
he has, he will moft probably abandon or betray 

you* 
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you. Or, take a man of fafluon, with any fort of 
celebrity | if her has accuftotned* hfmfelf to argu- 
ments, though the dullnefs can only be meafured by 
the length of them, he will ferve to fpeak agmnfi 
time^ with a certainty, in that cafe, of never being 
anfwered, 

HOW TO MAKE A SECRETARY OF THE 

TREASURY. 

Ta*€ a pleading Country Attorney, without paffions, 
and without parts. Let him be one who will feize 
the firft opportunity of renouncing his connections 
with the firft man who draws him out of obfcurity* 
arid ferves Witt.—* If he has no affections or frienfd- 
(hips, fo much the better ; he will be the *nore readjr 
to contribute to his own advantage. He fhould be 
of a temper fo pliable, and a perseverance fo inef- 
fectual, as to lead his mailer into trouble, difficul- 
ties, and ruin, when he thinks he is ' labouring to 
overcome them. Let him be a man who has cun- 
ning enough, at the fame time, to prey upon, and 
deceive franknefs and confidence, and who, when he 
•can no longer avail himfelf of both t will facrifice 
even his character in the caufe Of treachery, and 
prefer the interests refuiting from, it to the virtuous 
ihfiiactions of honour and gratitude. 

G 2, HOW 
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HOW TO MAKE A SECRETARY AT WAR* 

' Take a man that will take any thing. Let him 
poflefe all the negative virtues of being able to do no 
harm, but at the fame time can do no good ; for 
they are qualifications of a courtly nature, and may 
in "time recommend him to a fituation fomething 
worfe, or fomething better. 

HOW TO MAKE A WARDROBE-KEEPER, OR 

PRIVY-PURSE, 

Take the mod fupercilious fool in the nation,, 
and let him be in confidence in proportion to his 
ignorance. 

sow to make a surveyor-general of the 

ORDNANCE. 

Take a Captain in the Navy, as being the moft 
acquainted with thsJrmy ; he (hould have been a few 
years at fea, in order to qualify him for the direction 
a^d management of works a/bore; and let him be 
one who will facrifice his connections with as much 
eafe as he would renounce his profeffion. 
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HOW TO MAKE A PEfe*; 

Take a man with, or without parti, of an aft* 
cient or new family, with one or with two boroughs 
at his command, previous to a difTolution.— - Leff 
him renounce all former profelTions and obligations^ 
and engage to bring in your friends, and to fupport 
you himfelf.— < Or, 

Take the Country Gentleman who the leaft cxpe&t 
it, and particularly let the honour be conferred wheat 
be has done nothing to deferve it. 

HOW TO MAKE SECRET INFLUENCE. 

Take a tall ill-looking man, with more vanity, 
and lefs reafon for it, than any perfon in Europe.— • , 
He (hould be one who does not poflefs a fingle con* 
folatory private virtue, under a general public de* 
teftation* His pride and avarice mould increafe with- 
bis profperity, whilft they lead him to neglect and 
tkfpife the natural claims of indigence .m his owft 
family. If fuch a man ean be found, he will eafily 
be made the inftigator as well as the inftrument of a* 
cabal which has the courage to do mifchief, and the 
xowardice of not being refponfible for it ; convinced 
that he can never obtain any other importance thai* 
that to be deprived from the execution of purpofet* 

G j evidently 



evidently purfued, for the eftablilhment of tyranny 
upon the wreck of public ruin. 

LOBBY OF THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 

PEARSON having been at the trouble to liavc the 
Lobby furb'iihed up for anti-dtbates % moft of the 
Members, whofe harangues are too learned to be un» 
derftood within the Houfe, and who therefore ad- 
journ to explain to each other what they could not 
©therwife make comprehenfible, have determined on 
fitrng up a little library of felec"fc compofitions. ( Such 
of them who have a genius for the Belles Lettres, mean 
to prefeut their own woiks in manufcript: and as all 
men have not a literary turn, thofe who are diftin- 
guiflied by their eminence in fainting, will contribute 
their aid in decorating the Lobby, according to that 
particular forte I 

YbefiUwxHg h m Schedule of a Psrtof tie Paint* 

INGS, &c. in^uefiion. 

A view of the Cave of Famine ; a lean ghafilp 
jfeure placed as a centiuel at the entrance*— -Afctf4> 

/rem Ghurcbill t by 

Mr* Macionald* 

J adas 
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Judas Ifcariot in the act of betraying**-h fketcH Itt 

-charcoal. 

Mr*. John Robittfon. 

St. Dunftan relating hit interview with the Devil* 

—A copy. 

Sir *. iff//* 

Two Dutch Gamblers quarrelling at /W Fours*—* 
After the manner of Tikitru 

Jim. J£— * $—**/. 

- A SadlerVWells Rope-dancer, balancing an w/y 

^//r/&*r on his chin. 

Lord H-b-^n-b—h. 

The Polifli Dwarf fpeaking jthrougV a trumpet^ ^ 
with an intention to paft for the Iriflt Gianu * 

Cap. y. L+—±k 

A Mifer cutting up a Naval Flag, and converting 

It into Money Bags* 

Sir Thomas Franklui* 

If A n tr S C * I>TI, * "* . 

My own private Memoirs, interfperfed with for 
veral witty fayings of mine.— Together with thf 

* * * 

{lory of the Dutchman and Owl, which. occafione$ 

Wilberforce to laugh, and fpit the hot foup in Jen- 

kinfon's face* Alfo my intrigues in the Opera* 

Houfe gallety. 

By Mr. nam. 

64 A Word 
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A Word to the Cabinet Council; with the parable 
of the Wife Men of Gotham. Alfo the Secret His- 
tory of Sir Robert Walpole's Bucklkin Breeches- 
maker ; with Anecdotes of my own Wajberwoman, 
and other important matters. To which will be 
added, the Story of the Cat and the Butt j and ther 

Art of making Toddy. 

Lord Nugent* 

A Supplement to Lord Chcfterfield's Hints on 
TolUenefe. Alfo marginal Notes to the Complete 
Farrier ; and Inftruclions how Jo manage a Kennel 
of Hounds. 

Sir G. P. Turner. 

Rules by which a Man may raife himfelf and Fa- 
tuity to Grandeur ; differing in eflentials from the 
tther work with this title. 

Lord Ft/count N-v-l?e. 

A Parallel between a Britifh Senator and a Chi- 
ftefc King ; in whieh the management of bogs will 
be oppofed to the art of plowing ; a ceremony which 
fome Eaflern Sovereigns are obliged to go through, 
before they can be admitted to govern* To which 
Will be added, fctptical ioubts % whether grunting has 

not always been found ufcful in oratory. 

Sir Jtfifh Mfwiey. 

DRAW- 
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DRAWINGS. 

A Reprefentation of Jack the Painter fttting fire t6* 
Portfmouth Dock-yard; The Watchman a/kept 

Lord Hood* 

Ah.a&iotr between twt Dutch Jffling boats f and a 
King's frigate, in thick fog; which may be jniflaken 
for the fmoke of guns ; and the boats, cOnfequently,; 
fotjbips of war.— This piece is highly prized. 

Captain Macb—e* 

'• My own \ portrait. The fpe&atorr art defired not 
to tear away the writing under it ; as fcveral perfon« - 
may elfe fancy it is meant for either the Geg 9 of 
Magog i of Guildhall. 

Sir Watkin Lewis d- 

A Greek father baptifing. an Hebrew in the river 
Jprdan. 

Sir Samp/hfi Gideon* • 

The popular Pinetti, dripping the./&/r/^th*back: 
of an EngUihman,. and leaviagiiiro »<»£#£' 

Mr. Pitt*- 
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MANUSCRIPTS. 

Ah Account of a Soldier who was feized with a 

fah$*w, and frad a /fl^fap in confequence granted 

to him. With feveral remarkable (eats which tfti* 

extraordinary perfon performed, not in the " Tented 

Field,'* but near Palace-yard, where he long under- 

ifireut drill, by command of his fuperior Officer, Lord 

SbMurne. 

Ca/.Earr/. 

A TreatHe on grave q/peHs ; with the means I ufed 

to look wife when I faw Pitt the morning after I came 

into ^office ; on which he told me, that it was a fliame 

J ever mould have been called " Pqp" by my fchooU 

fellow* at £/«».— Alfo a relation of the ppprehtnfiont 

I was under, the three firft official interviews 1 had 

w. ith Mulgrave : and the tormenting fenfa'^ons I felt, 

on his detecting me in the anti-room, Handing upon 

a chair before a keking-glafs* 

Mr. W. W. Grenville. 

• 
A ferioua difcourfe on the folly of principle; in 

%hich is proved, that fertility a ad accommodation 9 are 

tnore neceffary to the welfare of a date, than Jbinlng 

abilities, and a difimtrefted mind. A beautiful en* 

graving of my own head is inferted in this work. 

y. Roblnfin* 

Poetical 
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Poetical Effufions^ con filling of an Epigram on a 
Poached Egg, A Sonnet^ upon Lady Wray^ taking 
Rowley's herb fouff. The celebrated Eulogimm oa 
Hard DumpUfts, for which I had the prize, when I 
went to fchool in Yorkfhire : with marginal notes, 
written to render it eomprehenfibk to Sir Waikin Lewis, 
to whom it is addrefled. TmlAcroftic on the Bear* 
which Lord Percy fent from America to Northum- 
berland Houfe, is included ; with feveral other in- 
genious coropofitions, too tedious to mention* 

$r Ceeii Wrqy. 

N. B. Pear/on will not fuffer this laft work to have 
a place with the other produ&ions, till the writer** 
pretenfions for fending, it are better folded : it iff 
therefore, for the prefent, depoftted in tl^e^reat^oat 
«lofet. 



C S vm 



■^ 



[ ij6 ] 

THE FOLLOWING SQ,JJIB WAt HANDED A 10 XT* 
DURING THE, ADMINISTRATION OP LOAD SHEA* 
EVENS, WHEN HE WAS NEOOTIATllfG THE 

PEACE* 

A WELL DEEST MINISTER IS A NATIONAL BENEFIT* 

1 T was remarked that the Premier wore a fait on 
the birth-day, fappofed to have been font him from 
Paris* by Fkzherbert and<Ofwald, of a mixed colour,, 
orange and blue,, which fo changed, that viewing it 
in one lights it appeared orange, in another quite 
blue ; and his Lordlhtp fo contrived it, that by fhuf- 
fling about and* bowing, be made thofe whom tte 
pleafed* fhould .think ioy it was either the one colour 
«r> the other. 

*• It is orangty by the Lhard,?'' exclaims the Lord! 
Advocate,, as he flood. on the Earl's left hand. 

44 Pardon me/* fay* the Commander in Chief, "it 
* 4 is true blue;, you don't obfenre it, my Lord, in. 
**• the light that I do." The General' flood rather 
concealed behind the Premier, and leaning neither. 
to the one fide nor the otheiv 

44 Be ittfo," replied the Lord Advocate— u orange 
^ or blue, it is all one tome.^ 

«• It 
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** It is perfe&ly immaterial, indeed/' {*y$ the 
Commander in Chief; " there is only a flight Jbmk 
" of difference:' 

This was not the only difpute in the drawing-room 
on the colour of the Premier's coat. With his ufuai 
addrefs, he kept up the whole day his him grins, and 
his orange grins, playing them off wkh great fuccefil 
from his raaflced battery, according as he directed hk 
attack on Whigs or Tories, Courtiers or Country 
Gentlemen. 

Boquets* were in £a(hion> on the birth-day. The 
Premier is always well drefL His bofom was fo ope* 
as it always is> and he wore a fmall fow^, or rather. 
ajprig of manufaBnred oik* ; the feafon is an excufe 
fox counterfeits; it was ingenioufly madebyCarberqr, 
and fo refembied nature as to deceive a fet of bull* 
and bears who flood gaping behind.— " Olive/ bjr- 
hearehs, it is genuine olive!* 9 exclaimed the leader o£ 
the troop, a Bull;. 

" f Tii tiffany," fays, a Bear, " rank tiffany 
*' gummed." 

•* I lay it is, peace," fays the Bull—marie how the. 
noble Lord fmiles on the Duchy of Lancafter. 

Now the Chancellor of the Duehy of Lancafter 
was on his Lordmip't right hand; and the manager*- 
of the Bill of Reform on his left, fo that he looked 
like Janus with, the double-face ; on the one haaoV 

bent 
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tiere was a "proof of his wiilingnefs to reward his 
friends; on the other there was a fcourge f of his 
enemies, peace or war — in utrumque paratus. But 
•whether it wa* peace orarar, ft was not eafy to de- 
termine ; for the fmiles off the peace-fide, and the 
browns <w the war-fide were fo equally diftributed ! 
«that the bulls and bears knew not what to do ; but 
*s the Miitifter was well dreft, and wore an olive 
branch, fcSiotts or natural, the hulls got the better 
of the bears, and the funds rofe two per cent. 

Such is the -benefit of wearing a changing-coioured 
coat, trimmed with olive. 



POLITICAL Q,XJ ADRILLEj 

OR, THE NATIONAL CARD-PLAYERS. 

AMERICA. 

I Believe I fhall play alone ; no, 7 wiB call a Kbtg« 
I can't lofe the game ; I have three matadores in my 
baui* ' . J 

XlflG Of FRANCE. 

You did well to call me, for I am^ragln every 
Juit ; befides, I know how to finejfi ilx cards , and? 
value myfelf upon playing all the gam*. 

HOLLAND. 
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HOLLAND. 



I wiflx I had not played that double game ; I Iiave 
not got a Trumf> jiow, yet IJhsfffid w.ell. Oh, I am 
a heaft ! I with I had not been forced to flay j I fhall 
k>fe all TAjjifb. 



King OP SPAIN* 



What did you call me for ! I fhan't get a trick. 
You know how the loft game went with me. 

IRELAND. 

lajh have. Do you give me ? I fhall flay alone ^ if 
you force me. 

SCOTLAND. 

I //<£ to play, but I have no King, 

KING of . 

I never have luck, when the curfe of Scotland is iff 
my band i but in the firit <&<?/ of this jfcw/ 1 have made 
fome errors ; yet come, the pool** not gone, let's have 
a new pack; I'll try what they will do.— Aye, this it 
fomething like ; I have a firongfuit now t without a 
knave among them* 

KING 
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KING OF PRUSSIA* 

KtoloUeJl? Oh! Ipqfi. 

EMPRESS OF RUSSIA. 

I have only a Queen in my band, fo Lwill/^/5 too * 
or if nobody chufes to take ray cards, FH play any 
Gentleman at put, op you, Mynheer* at Dutch rubbers* 

EM PER OH OF GERMANY. 

Some advife me to play % others to let it alone* 
What (hall I do * I'llVen ftand by 'till I fee time to* 
-cut in i but I will firft play' with the Pope a game at 
criVbage y and try if I can lurch him, 

the pope.. 
Ponto Falls* 



£PffI> 
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A POETICAL EPISTLE 

TO THE RET. DR. ROBERTSON, OCCASIONED BY 
HIS HISTORY Of AMERICA. 

[THE author of the following verfes (fates a c©m- 
parifon between the elegant Hiftorian to whom they 
are addrelTed, and Livy Both writers are di&in- 
guifhed by the mufic of their periods, and their flutt 
in pathetic description. The Roman hiftorian is 
alfo eminent for his attachment to the caufe of li- 
berty. Nor is there any reafon to apprehend, from, 
the writings of the Englifh hiftorian, that his priiv 
ciples are opposite. Yet the hiftory he has promifed 
of Britifh America, is, in this refped, become ex- 
ceedingly critical. Therefore the author of the fol- 
lowing epiftle, anxious for the fame of a writer 
whom he refpc&s, and for a caufe which he thinks 
equitable, hopes he has not tranfgreffijd againft pro- 
priety, in hazarding what has the appearance of an 
admonition. The verfes were written fome time 
ago, and a*e now offered to the public with the 
greateft deference.] 

SOFT as the gentle dews of even 
Descending from the gate of Heaven, 
Commiffion'd timely to difpenie - 
On earth y their healing influence,. 

Jtariri&f 



Reviving many a penfive flower, 
That ftfffered by the noontide hour : 
Like dews or foft defcending fnows, 
Thy tuneful elocution flows,— 
What words of pow'r, what lucky fpell 
Could make the Mufe impart her fliell, 
And yield thee that immortal lore 
She to the Paduan dealt of yore i * 
Yield to thy hands the golden key, 
That opes the fount of melody ? 

Nor only thine the tuneful art, 
' Thine too the power to melt the heart.-* 
- Vet, teacher of the times to come, 
' Why ttduld'ft thou mitigate the 4oom, 
* tOr^eil th* indeliable difgrace, 

The portion of that lawlefo race, 

Iberia's unrelenting brood, 

Who drench'd their fangs in Indian blood 1 

i 

Ye natives of the weftern wild, 
: Where Nature with indulgence {aul'd* 



• She to the Paduatt, dealt of yore.]— Livy was bo$n at Padua; 
^•ras highly efteem^d by Auguftus, and wa« appointed by ills re- 
commendation tutor «o Ckti»diui% He wrote Jus.hiftory during hit 
vefidence at Rome, 
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By Dronoko's rapid ftreams, 

Or where the Orellano gleams 

Far feen, from Andes' lofty brow, 

In many a wilderncfs below \ 

Of ye who pac'd the Cuban fhoret, 

And where the chaifd Atlantic roan 

'Mid Carribsean Ifles ; to you 

I give my tears : a tribute due, 

Due for your griefs — and the difgrace: 

Incurr'd by our rapacious race. 

Blamelefs amid Elyfian climes, 
Remote from Europe and her crime! 
Peaceful ye liv'd ; till from afar 
The minifter of impious War, 
By Av'rice prompted, iwoln with prift*e 
The Iberian plow'd the weftern tide* 

Ah me ! what prodigies foretold 
A period to your age of gold ! 
What awful indications rofe 
Prophetic of approaching woes ! 
Featful ye faw the mountain guafce* 
Saw the foreboding hlands (hake, 
Pale inaufpicious funs arife, 
Direful eclipfea veil your Ikies, 
Your ikies exhibit fields of blood, 
While voices from the roaring fiood, 



With 
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With rumours, figns, and vifions drear, 
Warned you of deToiation near. 

No more beneath the citron grove, 
Warbling the melodies of love, 
Will ye in blamelefs paftime gay, 
Enjoy your inoifenfive day# 
The fable hours are on the wing ; 
Soon will your vallies ceafe to fing ; 
Soon will the voice of Weeping rife, 
And Imprecation rend the fkies. 

The Spoilers come ! Will ye receive 
Them kindly ? And their need relieve t 
Ah me ! in other guiie will they 
Your hofpitable aid repay ? 
O foul of manners ! foul of heart f 
Ne'er will th* inhuman crew depart, 
Ne'er till they fpoil the peaceful (hade ; 
Bare, unprovok'd, the deadly blade ; 
With carnage heap the reeking (hore, 
And fleep their hands in Indian gore.— 
No ! never can repenting Spam 
Palliate her crime ; efface the ftain 
Contracted by the blood (he fpilt ; 
Or expiate her enormous guilt* 



Nor yet invidious will the Mufe r 
Tfce guerdon of renown refute, 
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PurchasM by merit : but with joy 
Would every tuneful note employ, 
One Spaniard to redeem, and name 
Las Cafas, genuine heir of Fame* 
Full many a faintly tear he fhed, x 
While the poor captive Indian bled, 
Anxious to fave the placid race, 
And fhield Iberia from difgrace, 
He drove with many a gentle art 
To mitigate the rigid heart — ] 

Alas ! th' infatiate love of gain 
Had fear'd the rigid heart of Spain. 

Thou who (halt fpeak to future times. 
Abhorrent of inhuman crimes, 
Wipe from thy page one (tain, the fame 
To men of execrable name 
Given raflily ; and with cenfure due, 
Condemn that foul flagitious crew, 
By whom no gen'rous tear was fhed ! 
By whom th' unpitied Indian bled. 

Hiftorian of furpafling (kill, 
To guide our feelings by thy will, 
There a more arduous talk abides, 
To paint the tempefts *ind the tides 
Of faction $ and the mutual rage 
Of brethren that erce copfliclLvage,— 



And 



1 



And can Britannia's fons, ponWd 

With frenzy, fab a brother's breaft? 

With unbecoming ftupor gaze, 

Nor grieve while kindred cities blaze ? 

Their hands in bloody carnage deep, 

While widows mourn and orphans weep ? 

Or, why, indeliable dhgraee ! 

Will they provoke the favage race ? 

Their brethren wantonly expofe, 

The prey of unrelenting foes ; 

Nor feel one foft emotion rife, 

While fhrieks and wailings pierce the flues ? 

Ah ! who is fhe, of hellifh brood ? 
I fee her garments dropping blood ; 
With livid fire her eye-balls glare, 
A ferpent hides in her hair ; 
Behold her reeking dagger gleams ; 
Earth trembles as the fury (creams ! 
Fierce Civjl Rage avaun t i too well 
We know thee, progeny of Hell. 

Why would not Britain gently bind, 
In cords of love the willing mind ? 
Reclaiming with indulgence mild, 
If trefpaffing, the recreant child ; 
Proud of her offspring, and their zeal 
For freedom and a public weal ! 



If 
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If bold -4a l&tvte virtue*; they 
Enjoy the vivifying ray- 
That holy liberty imparts, 
And feel her fpjrit in their hearts; 
Powerful their birth-right to defend, 
Why mould they even ta Britain bend f 
Becaufe their fathers boldly dar'd' 
Encounter untadwn perils, barM * 

Their bofora to the ftormy blaft, 
PlowM, undifmay'd, the billowy waite, 
And fcornedvthe rage of winds and wavcs $ 
Were they to be accounted flavts ? 
Becaufe the howling defart wild 
By them like blooming Eden fmil\f, 
And fjreary waftes, where ferpents' lay 
SequefterM from the eye of day, 
By them ttfcydlow harveft bore, 
And Culture's lovely raiment wore, 
Where many a thriving city rofe, 
Were they to be accounted foes ? 

As thou woitttj^ft prize immortal fame t 
Be careful of their growing name j 
Elfe will the Mufe lament— for dear 
Is freedom to the Mufe— that e'er 
She fed thee with ambtafial mowers, 
Receiv'd theei^t JwrWHsful bowers; 
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And can Britannia's fons, pofleftM 

With frenzy, ftab a brother's breaft ? 

With unbecoming fiupor gaze, 

Nor grieve while kindred cities blaze ? 

Their hands in bloody carnage deep, 

While widows mourn and orphans weep ? 

Or, why, indeliable difgraee ! 

Will they provoke the favage race ? ' 

Their brethren wantonly expofe, 

The prey of unrelenting foes ; 

Nor feel one foft emotion rife, 

While ihrieks and waitings pierce the flues ? 

Ah ! who is fhe, of hellifh brood ? 
I fee her garments dropping blood ; 
With livid fire her eye-balls glare, 
A ferpent hides in her hair ; 
Behold her reeking dagger gleams ; 
Earth trembles as the fury {creams ! 
Fierce Civjl Rage avaunH too well 
We know thee, progeny of Hell. 

Why would not Britain gently bind, 
In cords of love the willing mind ? 
Reclaiming with indulgence mild, 
If trefpaffing, the recreant child ; 
Proud of her offspring, and their zeal 
For freedom and a public weal ! 



If 
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And O ! like him, defend the caufe 
Of Freedom and her righteous laws. 
For he, even when O&avius rul'd, 
In Virtue's lore maturely fchoolM, 
Spake the bold language of the free, 
Proud of his Patavinity. * 
Nor could O&avius fcorn the page, f 
Inflrudlive of a recreant age ; 

• Proud of bis Patavinity.'] — Livy was charged frith patavinity 
by the critics of his own time. It is fomewhat Angular, how- 
ever, that they hav^ given us no dillind explanation of the terra. 
This obfeurity lias occafioned many dilutes among later -critics. 
As Livy was born at Padua, and not at Rome, fome writers have 
apprehended, that the charge of patavinity related to his ufe of 
provincial phrafes, and forms of fpeech unufual among other ele- 
gant authors. — Our critics again have maintained, and among 
them are perfons of c«nfiderable name, that the term patavinity re • 
lated to Livy's political principles. The city of Padua was warm* 
ly attached to the fide of freedom ; and confequently embraced 
the interefts of Pompey. Livy, educated in thefc fentiments, ex« 
preffed them in his works. Thofe who paid court to the Cxfa :> 
confidered this, it is faid, as a blemilb j and accounting- for thele 
prepofleffions of the hiftorian by his habits of thinking contracted 
in his native city/ they termed their charge patavimiy. 

\ Nor could O&avius ftorn the page .]-— It appears Irom Tacitus, 
that Livy had fo highly extolled the character of Pompey, in that 
part of his hiftory which is now loft, that Augullus, when he read 
it, called him a Pompeian. *' Titus Liviul eloquentix et fidei 
praeclarus in primis Cn. Pompeium tantis laudibus tulit, ut Pora- 
peianum Augullus eum appeal a ret ^ nefue id amiciticc *orum offl~ 
tkS f An ma it. L. IV. cap. 34. 

H Nor 
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4iiode— and much talk of taking tbefenfe of the 
<7«£— but happily I prevented matters going to 
extremity. 

fifaj 21. Bought a tooth -pick cafe, and attended the 
Treafury Board— nothing at the Houfe but 
fwearing — rode to Wilberforce*s at Wimbledon— 
fitt % TburloW) and Dvndas % water-fucky — we all 
wondered why perch have fuch large mouths, 
and Wiiberforce faid they were like Mulgrave's-~ 
red champagne rather ropy— away at eight— 
*Thurhix?s horfe ftarted at a wind-mill — he off — 
N. B. To bring in an A6t to encourage water- 
mills — 7burlow home in a dilly— we after his 
horfe — children crying, Fox for ever ! — Dundas 
flretching to whip them — he off too. 

2i t . Sicjc aji day — lay a-bed— Villiers bored me. 

23. Hyde-Pfirli^-Pittr—Hainilton, &c— Moft of us 
agreed it was right to bow to Lord Delava!— 
Pitt won't to any one, except the new Peers— 
Dined at Pit* 9 s-~Pitt $ s foup never fait enough — 
Why muft Frettyman dine with us ? — Pitt fays, 
Jo-day he will not fupport Sir Cecil Wray—Thur* 
low wanted to give the old toaJI'—Pitt grave — 
probably his is the reafon for letting Prcttyman 
flay, 

34. Hbu r e 



24. Houfe — Weftminfter Election— we fettled to 
always make a noife when Burke gets up— we 
ballotted among ou Helves for a fleeping Committee' 
in the Gallery — Steele always to call us when 
Pitt f peaks — Lord Delava! our dear friend !-»-* 
Private meflage from Su James's to P///— He at 
lafl agreed to fupport Sir CeciL 

2 £. Bankes won't vote with us againft GrenvtWs 
Bill— Englifh obftinacy— *the Duke of Richmond 
teazes us— nonfenfe about confiftency — what 
right has be to talk of // ?— but muft not fay fo, 
Dundas thinks worfe of the Weftminfter bufineft 
than— but too hearty to indulge abfurd fcrti- 
pies. 

26. Court— King in high fpirits, and attentive^ 
rather to the Duke of Grafton — Queen more fo 
to Lord Camden — puzzles us all— -So it is pof- 
fible the Duke of Richmond will content to leave 
the Cabinet /—Dinner at D#m£?j's,— too many 
things aukwardly ferved— Joke about Rofe's 
thick legs, like Robinfon\ in flannel. 
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STATE -PAPER, 

Kicked up at the door of westminstee- 
abbey on sunday last, and supposed to 
have been accidentally dropped from 

' the sermon-case of the rev. dr. pretty* 

M — N. . 

HINTS TO OUR EDITORS. 

i. lO write down every idea of a Parliamentary 
Reform ; but reprefeiuing Mr. Pitt at the fame time 
determined to fupport that meafure ai a man and a 
JMinifter ! 

z. To be cautious of faying any thing in favour 
of the once facred mode of Trial by Jury ! 

3. To offer up daily incenfe at the too variable 
ihrine of his Grace the Duke of Richmond. 

4. To prepare the way for the Marquis of Lanf- 
down's return to the Cabinet, by ftrewingit with the 
mod grateful flowers of paragraphical panegyric. 

$. To continue the well-rung changes on the 
odious ;— infamous t—execrM* !~-inftrnal /•— an4 mofi 
d-mn-blc Coalition. % 

6. To accufe Charles of every poffible crime under 

Heaven ; and to (trip Lord North of every private 

virtue be niav poflefs ! 

7. Never 
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j. Never to Iofe fight of the ear tickling epithet* 
amiable ! — enlightened !—moft excellent /— admirable /— 
intelligent !——aU-wortby /— •Heaven»in/fired ! .&c. &Cr 
when you have occafion to mention our unhacknied 
Chancellor of the Exchequer* 

8. Take a run at Lord Howe, for not (hewing a, 
difpofition to refign the Admiralty in favour of thtf 
new Marquis of Buck* I ■* 

9 Studioufly avoid ufing the word Commutathn f 
and fpeak of windows as feldom as poffible I 

xo. Give the India Directors aa occasional dr% 
drejjbtgy reminding them, that they have no authority 
yet from Go v e r no r Hajlings to lord it over the King's; 

Minifler ! 

> 

For fear it fliould be indtfpenfably neceffary, after 
ill, to offer Charles a refponfible poft in Adminiftrar 
tion, prepare him for the overture, by hinting, that 
a man of fach talents muft always be acceptable^ 
provided he will coadefcend to fliake off hit teggartf 
connexions! 
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STATE OF POOR OLD ENGLAND. 

AT THE END OP THE YEAR 1784. 

PUBLIC Spirit, Reviving. 

The People, — — — - Still oppreffed. 

Manufactures, — — Drooping. 

Poverty* — — Univerfal. * 

The Conflitution, Much impaired. 

The C— ., Every way contemptible. 

the Bench of Bijhops, — Fat and la2y. 
The Bar, — — — Rapidly declining. 
j~ mmmmmtm f Flocking to the ftandard 

I of Infidelity. 

M*n — — — — I Daily difgracing human 

1 nature. 
tbeMMfo, f Trying once more to *«„» 

I the nation. 

*n ur • a c ,* f Voted infamous by all 
The Jreftminjter Scrutiny, < J 

- i parties. 

The Whigs, { Maintainin 8 a 3 uft caufc t 

\. ' I and good fpirits. 

Tfje Tories, ■ Difmayed. 

The K—, — — With one eye juft opened. 

Ife Sum'* Piftm % I Set „ in . brUliants ^ Mr8 * 



[P* 
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[Tie following Scrap was picked up near the* Jmt of the' 
young man, in June y 1784.] 

HIJTTS EROM MR. PRETTYMAN THE COMMJS, 
TO THE PREMIER'S PORTER, N 

To admit Mr. Wilberforce^ although Mr* P — mould-, 
be even engaged with the Southwark agents, fabri- 
cating means to defeat Sir R. Hotham—Wilhe mud 
have two bows ! — —Atkinfon to be fhewn into the . 
anti-chamber*— he will find amufement in reading £,*%«-* 
reliode Tormez, or the Complete Rogue — If Lord Apjley- 
and Mr* Perceval call from the Admiralty, they may 
be ufhered into the room where the large looking? t 
glajfes are fixed,— in that cafe they will not regret 
waiting. — —Don't let Lord Mahon be detained an 
inftant at the door, iht pregnant young Lady oppofite, 

having been fufficiently frightened already ! ~Jack 

Robinfon to be (hewn into the ftudy, as the private 

papers were all removed this morning. Let Lord 

Lonfdalehzve my Lord I and your Lor djfjip ! repeated 
in his ears as often as poflible ; the apartment hung 
with garter blue is proper for his reception ! — The 
other netv Peers to be greeted ; only plain Sir ! that 
they may remember their late ignobility, and fee new- 
gratitude to the benefit Hor of honours ! you may, as 

H s, if 
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"if upon recolleAion, addrefs ibme of the lad lift, my 
Lord !— and afk their names — it will be pleating to 
them to found out their own tides! — Lord Elliot is to 



be an exception, or he will tedioufly go through 
every degree of bis dignity in giving an anfwer !— 
All letters itam Berkeley/quart to be brought in with- 
out mentioning Lord Sbelburne's name, or even Mr* 
Ro/?s ;— the Treafnry mejjenger to carry the red box as 
ufual to Cbarltt Jenkinfin before k is fent to Buck* 
ingbam boufe*— Don't blunder a fecund time and 
queftion Lord Mountmorris as to the life of a bach 
ney cbairman /— —it is wrong to judge by appear* 
antes! — — Lord G — b — m may be admitted to the 
Ubratjj— he can't reaa\ and therefore won't damage 
the books ! 



EXTEM. 
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EXTEMPORE 



TO A LADY OF TO*T PRINCIPLES, APPEARING^ 
AT THE THEATRE ROYAL IK DUBLIN. WITH 
AN ORANGE LILLY 1* HER BREAST, ON KING 

William's birth-night* 



BY THE LATE JOHN ST. LEDGER, SSQ^ 

THOU little Tory, why the jeft, 
Of wearing Orange in thy breafl ; 
When that fame breafl betraying (hews, 
The whitenefs of the rebel rofe* 



EPIGRAM 

ON CHATTERTON* 
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AlI^ think, now Chatterton is dead, 
His works are worth prtfirnrin% I 

Yet no one, when he was alive, 
Would keep tne bard from Jlsrvittg* 
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A fneaking love of gold : 
- Twere worth a groat $o know how firffc 
Avarice, fo free a bofom curft— — * 

I fear rae thou grow*ft old. * 

But fhall I tell thee how I heard j 

A Bifhop, f with a fapient beard, 

This folly once deride r^ 
He faid, indeed, he prov'd it too,. 
That Nature's rial wants were few r 

Andcafily fupply\h 

* Avarice being generally efleemed the vice of old age j whether 
from the perverfenefs of human nature, which gives in creating 
value to wealthy while it is every moment becoming of lefs con- 
ference, or that nature 

*' — a S it grows again towards earth, 
M Is dull and heavy, fefhioned for the journey." 

At my library is unfortunately out at pawn at pre&nt, I cannot ^ 
with furBcient accuracy determime. 

« 

f By you* leave,. Matter Edkor r here muft'be fome miftake In 
this place. The doctrine you fpeak of, could not come from a 
Brlhop : nqt becaufe they are not contented with a little ; not be- 
caufe thty are not unfolicitous cf pomp and power 5 not becaufe 
they are not wholly free from avarice,— but becaufe that none of 
them wear beards. Printer's Dtvtt* 
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Then damn it— s'blood thou mate* one fwear t 
Why all this toil to fplit a hair. 

And fwdi a ufelef* heap ; 
When thou might'ft glide along at eafe y 
No bairns to breed, no wife to pleafe r 

And live, like rae r dog pheap I 

t Believe me, Joe, youth wanes apace t 
And fee already every grace 

On tip-toe to be gone ; 
For hoary age, with wrinkl'd mien, 
That fcares each charm as fooo as ieen^. 

Is hobbling hrilkly on- 

Oh ! then adieu to foft delights, ' 
To carelefs days,, and amorous nights r 

And hour* of fweet repofe j 
Anxiety fucceeds, and pain 
That (huts the languid eye in vain f 

Nor reft nor dumber knows. 

X Doft thou repine, man > mark the rots r 
At morn With vernal tints it glows, 



f ■ ' ' ■ h i fagit few 
Levis juvtntas, ct ducoiy ardia 
Pellente Ufcivos amores 
Canifiia, facilemque fomnum. 

J Non femper idem fioribus eft honor 
Ycrais.«-*-» 



And 



Apd breathes its fweets around ;> - 
At eve behold it pale and dead, 
Its beauty toft, its fragrance fled, 

And withering on the ground. 

* Mark too the morn : now full and fair 
She fhines, and earth, and fea, and air 

Smile in the yellow gleam ; 
Anon her glories difappear, 
And not a flar that gilds the fphere, £ 

But yields a brighter beam. 

Then, prhtiee eeafe the impatient ffrain % 
I blufh to hear a man complain 

That life expires too foon. 
What's life ? A bubble of an hour ; 
Falfe as the wind ; frail as the flower^ 

And changeful as the. Moon. 

f Why wilt thou then with bouftdlefs fcfiemes f 
Disjointed as a lick man's dreams, 

Perplex, thy bounded mind ; , 
And, grafping at the future hour, 
Let flip the prefent from thy power ? 

Oh, impotent and blind I ■ - • , 

* > — ■ ■ nequt uno Luna rubcns njttt- 
Vultu. 



•J- — — Quid aeternis minorera 
Coaiiliis aoimam f*tiga«£ 



Sajr 
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Say, fhould'ft thou an Ephemera £$yS 
Would'ft thou not laugh till either eye 

Swam joyoufly in tears ; 
To hear the filly infe& fay, 
I quit the pleafures of to-day r 

To toil for future years ? 

That filly infec^ Joe, art thou ; 
I know it by thy wrinkled brow-^- 

But come, of this no more : 
t Be once a man, forego thy cares, 
Kick Lyttleton on Coke down (Uirs r 

And meet me at the Boar— 

Where idly lolling on this bench, 

I with my pipe, thou with thy wench— 

For thou, old boy, I know, 
Though paft the hey-day of thy youth,. 
Hail fiill, cum pace, a colt's tooth— 

What ! have I touch'd thee, Joe ? 

f Cut mm fub alta vel platan 0, vel htc, 
Pinu jaccntes fie temcrc, et rofa 
Canos odorati capillos 
Potamus un&i } 



WeU 
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Well then j no wench : thou with thy glafe, 
We'll toad the minutes as they pafs, 

Regardlefs of the Scot : 
Run o'er the trices at fchool we play'd 5 
How oft we chas'd the parfon's maid, 

— Odzookersl I'd forgot; 

And how at Coll, we ran «ur race j 
Nor like the prefent babes of grace, 

in thumbing mufty lore. 
No books, but magazines we read, 
At barbarous Latin {hook our head, 

And voted Greek a bore* 

Thou too, becaufe thou lov'ft the tale, 
Shalt tell, how once, brim full of ale, 

From flreet to ftreet we ran ; 
Tumbled old-women down for fun, 
Made beadles, Pro's, and Pro&or* run, 

And frighten'd the Vice-Can. 

f And, while the merry jeft goes round r 
Solicitude, in bumpers drown'd, 

Shall ceafe her gloomy reign ; 
Joy to the cheek her glow impart, 
Unclouded Hope poiTefs the heart, 

And Fandy rule the brain. 



Diffipat Evius 



Curas edacc*.— — — 

Thu* 



» 
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Thus fhall we cheat one nigkt of care, 
And life, dear Joe, has much to fpare ; 

Then happieft he, who knows 
With love or wine, with mirth or play, 
To whirl the lingering hours away, 

Imbittered 4eaft with woes. 

But I grow ferious. * Waiter, ho ! 
More wine here, quick. Enough j fo 9 fo ! 

Now fill the other pipe ; 
But do not, if you heed your pate, 
Bring fuch mundungas as of late, 

t Of oak leaves rotten-ripe. 

And you my jolly hoft, do you, 
Step out and bid the wandering Jew, 

Hie hither with his organ j 
But charge the rogue, upon his life, . 
To leave his x&iibegotten wife, 

I'd rather fee a gorgon. 



• ■■ . . Qn|s pucr ocyus 

Reftinguet ardentes calerni 
Pocula practerfeuntc lyrnpha ? 

f Quis deviara fcortum cliclct dome 
Lyden ? aburna, die age, cum lyr* 

Maturet. 



Her 
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Her long, lank locks, before, behind. 
Point, like a weather-cock, the wind ; 

And then her hollow fqu inters, 
Glare from their fockets, fierce and red, 
Like candles in an afs's head, . 

Or meteors in hard winters. 

No« I'll have none— But come* my friend, * 
Zounds ! mutt I chatter without end, 

Like any daw or parrot ? 
Look ! I have wine and mufic tqo> 
7 he devil's in't if all won't do, 

To draw thee from thy garret* 

And while old Ifaac grinds a tune, 
We twain, as briflc as bees in June, 

And heedlefs of his frumps ; 
Will-give a boundlefs loofe to joy, 
And nimbly ftir our flumps, my boy r . 

And nimbly Air our flumps. 



incomptum Lacxnac 



More comam religata nodum. 



I M* 
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I M P R O M P T U 

ON MISS. SEW AID'S LOUISA. 

* 

BY MR. HAYLEY. 

1WO names, the pride of Engliflrfong, 

Divided fway poflefl ; 
Two lovely rivals, they have long 

RuTd ev'ry gentle bread. 

Where is the heart that Emma's pain 

Has not with pity fill'd ? 
At Eloisa's fiery {train, 

What bofom has not thrill'd ? 

To match thefe foul-fubduing names, 

Behold a third appears ! 
With all their force Louisa claims 

Our praife, our love, our tears. 

O Senfibility ! fweet power ! 

To thee, thou friend of earth ! 
And Genius, thpu bright paramour, 

Thefe lifters owe their birth. 

Immortal as their parents, thefe 

Shall foil bafe Envy's arms, 
And, like the fitter Graces, pleafe 

£y their congenial charms. 



Like 
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Like them this triple group {hall reign, 

As archetypes of art, 
And to the end of time maintain 

The homage of the Heart. 

Eirtkam, May 15. 



CONSISTENCY OF THE PATRIOTIC AIDE* M Aft, 

WHAT! Liberty W— ks ! of Oppreffion the 
Hater ! 

Call'd a Turncoat t a Judas 1 a Rogue ! and a Trai- 
tor *. 

What has made all our patriots fo angry and fore ! 

Has W— kes done that now, which he ne'er did 
before 5 

Confident was John all the days of his life ! 

For he lov'd his beft friend as he lov'd his own wife : 

In his actions he always kept felf in his view ; 

Though falfe to the world, to John W— kes he was 
true. 



THE 
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THE DELAVALIAD. 

WH Y, fays an indignant Poet, mould Mr. Rolle 
alone, of all the geniufes that difiinguiflv the prefent 
period, be thought the only perfon of worth or talents 
enough to give birth and name to an immortal effufiou 
of divine poefy ? He queftions not that great man's 
pretentions ; far from it ; he reveres his anceflry ; 
adores his talents, and feels fome thing hardly ftiort 
of idolatry towards his manners and acco^pliih- 
ments.— But (till, why fuch profufion of diftin&ion 
towards one, to the excluficn of many other high 
characters ? Our Poet profefles to feel this injuftice 
extremely, and has made the following attempt to 
refcue one deferving man from fo unmerited an oblo* 
quy. The reader will perceive the meafure to be an 
imitation of that which has been fo defervedly ad- 
mired in our immortal bard, in his play of "As T*% 
" Lake It? 

From the £a(t to the Wcflern Ind, 

No jewel is like Rofalind 5 

Her worth being mounted on the wind, 

Thro' all the world bears Rofalind, &c. &c. 

This kind of verfe is adopted by the poet to avoid 
any appearance of too fervile an imitation of the 
Roiliad. He begins, 

¥E 
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YE Patriots all, both great and fmall, 

Refign the palm to Delaval ; 

The virtues would'ft thou practice all, 

So in a month did Delaval. 

A patriot firft both flout and tall, 

Firm for the day was Delaval. 

The friend to Court, where frowns appalf * 

The next became good Delaval.'-* 

Wilt thou againft oppreflion bawl, 

Juft fo did valiant Delaval ! 

Qtt in a month, thyfelf enthrall, 

So did the yielding Delaval : 

For Fox and Freedom wilt thou call, 

Thus did the dam'rous Delaval ; 

Yet give to both, a dangerous fall, 

So did reflecting Delaval, 

If relignations good in all, 

Why, fo it is, in Delaval : 

For, "if you p — againft a wail, 

Juft fo you may, 'gainft Delaval: 

And if with foot you kick a ball, 

E'en fo you may — a Delaval. 

'Gainft Influence wouldft thou. vent thy gall, 

Thus did the patriot Delaval: 

Yet-fervile ftoop to Royal caJl, 

So did the loyal Delaval. 

What friend to Freedom's fair-built hall, 

Was louder heard than Delaval? 

Yet 
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Vet who the Commons rights to maul, 
More flout was found than Delavalt 
— 'Gainft Lords and Lord Hags would'ft thou brawf f ~ 
Juft fo did he— Sir Bdavah 
Yet on thy knees, to honours crawl, 
Oh! fo did he— Lord Delava I. 
An evil fprite pofleffed Sa*f, 
And fo it once did Delavah 
Mulic did foon the fenfe recall 
Of Ifrael's King, and Delavah 
Saul rofe at David's vile cat-call^ 
—Not fo the wifer Delavah 
"*Twas money's fweetefty*/, la, fal 9 
That chear'd the fenfe of Dekval-~ 
When royal pow'r fhall inftat), 
With honours new Lord Delaval ; 
Who won't fay— the miraculous haul, 
Is caught by faithful Delavah 
*Gainft rapine would'ft thou preach like Pat/J § 
Thus did religious Delaval. ' 
Yet fcreen the fcourges of Bengal, 
Thus did benignant Delavah 
To future times recorded fhall, 
Be all the worths of Delaval: 
E'en Oflian, or the great Fingal, 
Shall yield the wreath to Delavah 
Erom Prince's court to cobler's flail, 
•Shall found the name of Delavah 

I For 
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for neither fceptre nor the awl, 

Are ftrong and keen as Delaval— 

Some better praife than this poor fcrawj, 

Shall fing the fame of Delaval: 

;For fure no fong can ever pall, 

That celebrates great Delaval; 

Borne on all fours, the fame fhall fprawl, 

To lateft time — of Delaval: 

Then coroe, ye Nine, in one great fquall, 

Proclaim the worths of Delaval. 

FINIS. 

The annotations of the learned are expefled* 

VIVE LE S C RU TIN!!! 

■"— JDUT what fays my good Lord Bi/hop of Lon* 
don to this fame Weftminfler fcrutiny—thh daily com- 
bination of rites, facred and prophane! ceremonies re- 
ligious and political, under his hallowed roof of St P 
Anne's church, Soho? Should his Lordfhip be unac- 
quainted with this curious procefs, let him know it 
is briefly this: — At 10 o'clock the High Bailiff opens 
his inquifition in the veftry for the perdition of*votes % 
where he never fails to be honoured with a crouded 
auditory; — at 1 1 o'clock the High Pricft mounts his 
roftrum in the church for the fahation of fouls, with-. 

cut a (ingle hody to attend him ; even his corpulent 

worjfhip 
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wurfhip the clerk\ after the firft introdu&ory amcn\ 
filing off to the veftry, to lend a hand towards reap- 
ing a quicker barveft ! — The alternate vociferations 
from Church to Veftry, during the different fervices, 
were found to crofs each other fometimes in refponfes 
fo appofite, that a jpqtlemaa who writes fhort-hand 
was induced to take' down part of the church-medley 
dialogue of one day, which he here tranfcribes for 
general information on a fubject of fuch Angular im- 
portance, viz. 

High Bailiff.— I cannot fee that this here feller is a 
juft vote. 

Citrate—*' In thy Jigbt no man living Jhall he jufti* 
" fid." 

MrrFox.— I defpife the pitiful machinations of my 
opponents, knowing the juft caufe of my 
electors muft in the end prevail ! . 

CuRATE .— ' * And with tbj favour able kht dnefi fbalt : I ou 
u defend him as voitb itfbield /" 

Witness.— Hefworetl ■ ■ n to him if he did 
not give Fex'a, plumper ! 

Clerk. — il Good Lord deliver us /" 

Mr. M-rg-n.— I ftand here as counfel for Sir Cecil 
Wray. 

12 *CtJRATE. 
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CltRAW.-- " A general peftileuce vifked the land % Str~ 
" pena and Frogs defiled the holy twtpU !" 

Mr. Ph— <ps. — Mr. High Bailiff, the audacity of 
that fellow oppolite to me would almoft 
Jufttfy m^ chaflifing him in this facred 
place; but I will content myfelf with rolU 
ing his heavy head in the neighbouring 
kennel* 

CtJRATE. — ** Give peace in our tlme t O Lord!" 

Sir Cecil Wray. — I rife only to fay thus much, 
that is concerning myfelf — tho* as for the 
matter of myfelf, I don't cafe, Mr. High 
Bailiff, much about it. 

Mr. Fox.*- Hear! hear! hear! 

ptJRATE,—* 4 Ifthoujhaltfee the afs of him that bateth 
** thee lying under his hur den 9 thou, Jbalt furely 
«- help him !" 

Sir Cecil Wray.— I trmWand I dare fay — at leaff 
I hope I may venture to think- — that my 
Right Hon. Friend— —I fhould fay enemy f 
fully comprehends what I have to offer in 
my own defence. 

CpRATE.-— u As for me t I am a wtrm, and no man; a 
* * very /born of men , and the outcaft of the people! 
14 fcarfulnefs and trembling are come upon me 9 
«M and an horrible dread overwhelmed me /" 

High 
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ftusn BaIliff.— As that fellfr there, fays hedidnof 
vote for Fox, who did he poll for ? 

CUrate< — " Barabbas!— ww Borallas waf 6 
roller ! 



LA UREA T ELECTION. 

RASTY SKETCH OP WEDNESDAY'S BUSINESS, At 
THE LORD CHAMBERLAIN 8 OFFICE. 

I N confcquence of the late general notice com* 
taunicated through the channel of the public prints^ 
of an open eleHion for the vacant office of .Poet Laureai 
to their Majefiies, on the terms of probationary com* 
positions, a confiderable number of the mod eminent 
chara&ers in the fafhionable world, affembled at the' 
far d Chamberlain's office^ Stable-yard, St. James's, on 
Wednefday laft, between the hoofs of twelve and 
two, when Mr, Ramus was immediately difpatched to 
Lord Salifoury's, acquainting his ^ordfhip therewith, 
ami foliating his attendance to receive the feveral 
candidates, and admit their refpedtive tenders. Hi* 
Lordihip arriving in a ftort time after, the follow- 
ing Noblemen and Gentlemen were immediately 
prefented to his Lonhhip by John Calvert % junr. E/fi 
in quality of Secretary to the office. James Ely, Eff* 
and Mu Samuel Betty , attending alfo as irft and &•- 

I 3 cond 
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(Bond clerks, the following lift of candidates was made 
out forthwith, and duly entered on the roll, as a pre- 
liminary record to the fubfequent proceedings. 

The Right Rev, Dr. William Markham, Lord 
Archbifliop of York. 

The Right Hon. Edward Lord Thurlow, Lord 
High Chancellor of Great Britain. 

The Right Hon. Robert Earl Nugent, of the king- 
dom of Ireland. 

The Right Hon. Harvey Redmond Vifcount 
Mountmorris, ditto. 

The Right Hon. Conftantiuc Lord Mulgrave* 
ditto. 

Sir George Howard, K. 8. 

Sir Cecil Wray, Baronet- 
Sir Jofeph Mawbey, ditto. 

Sir Richard Hill, ditto. 

The Rev. William M*fon, B. D. 

The Rev. Thomas Wa'rton, ditto. 

The Rev. George Prettyman, D. D, 

Pepper Arden, Efq; Attorney General to hi* 
Majefty. 

Michael Angelo Taylor, Efq; M. P, 

James M'Pherfon, Efq. ditto. 

Major John Scott, Efq j ditto, 

Nath. Wraxhall, Efq ; ditto. 

William Hayley, Efq; 

Arthur Murphy, Efq; 
- R chard Cumberland, Efq; Moaf, 



Slonf. Lc Mefurier., Membrc du ^aTlemerifj" 
d'Angleterre. 

Monf. Le Texier, Ledeur des Comedies* 

The feveral candidates having taken their place* 
at a table provided for theoccafion, the Lord Cham-* 
berlain in the politeft manner fignified his wifli that 
each candidate would forthwith recite fuch fample of 
his poetry, as he came provided with for the occa* 
iion ; at the fame time moft modeftry con felling his 
own inexperience in all fuch matters, and in treating 
their acquiefcence therefore in his appointment of 
his friend, Mr. Delphi of the Haymarket Theatre, 
as an acliveand able aflefTor on fo important an oc* 
cafion. Accordingly jlfr. Dslpini being immediately 
introduced, the feveral candidates proceeded to ie* 
eite their compofirions, according to their rank and ! 
precedence in the above lift — both his Lordihip and' 
his afleflbr attending throughout the ,whole of the 
readings with the profoundeft refpeft, and taking no 
refreshment whatfoever, except fome Ghina-oranges 
and bifcuit, which were alfo handed about to the 
company, by Mr. Jolm S/iker, Clerk of the Hbufe*- 
hold, and Mr. William Wife^ Groom of the Buttery. 

At half after five the Readings being compleated, 
his Lordihip and Mr. Delpini retired to an adjoining 
chamber ; Mrs. Elizabeth Dyer t keeper of the Butter 
and Egg office, and Mr. John Hook, Deliverer of 
Greens,, being admitted to the candidates with feve* 

1 4 **y 



fal other refrefhments fuitable to the fatigue of the 
day. Two Yeomen of the Mouth, and a Turn- 
broacher attended likewife; and indeed every exertion 
was made to conduct the little occafional repaft that 
followed, with theutmoft decency and convenience % 
the whole being at the expence of the Crown, not* 
withflanding every effort to the contrary on the part 
€>f Mr. Gilbert. 

At length the awful moment arrived, when the 
Dttur Digniori was finally to be pronounced on the 
bufy labours of the day— never did Lord Sal ifbury 
appear to greater advantage — never did his afleHbr 
more amazingly confole the difcomfitures of the fail- 
ing candidates—every thing that was affable, every 
tiling that was mollifying, was ably exprefled by both 
tie Judges, but ppetical ambition is not eafily allay- 
ed. When the fatal jfo/ was announced in favour of 
the Rev, Thomas Warton, a general gfoom orer- 
fpread t,he whole fociety — a it ill and awful filence 
long prevailed. At length Sir Cecil Wray ftarted up, 
and emphatically pronounced— afcrutiny /' afcrutiny ! 
A fhout of applaufe fucceeded — in vain did the in* 
comparable Buffo introduce his moil comic geftures— 
in vain was his admirable leg pointed horizontally 
at every head in the room—a fcrutiny was demanded 
y — aqd a fcratiny was granted. In a word, the Lord 
Chamberlain declared his readinefs to fu bruit the 
productions of the day to the iofpeftion of the pub- 

lici 



'lie, referving rievertheldi, to hioifelf and his aiTeflbr,. 
the full power of annulling or eftabltthmg the fen* 
tence already pronounced. It is in conference of 
the above direction, that w<? Stall now proceed to in*, 
fert the faid probationary verses, dedie in diem y 
^commencing with thdft) however, which are the prow 
du£tfon of fuch of the- candidates as moil vehemently 
infifted on the right of appeal, conceiving fuoh 
priority to be in juftioe granted to thofe, whofe 
public fpirit has given lb kicky a. turn to tfeis poeti- 
cal election. According to the above order, the fiflft* 
compoution' that we lay before the public, is th& 
following 

I R R BGU L A* QBE. 

No. r. 

THE WORDS BY SIR CECIL WRAY, BART. 

THE SPELLING' BY MR. OROJAN r ATTORNEY ' A£" 

LAW* 

HARK! hark !— hip! hip !— hoh ! hoh I 

What a mart of bards are a tinging ! 

Athwarf,-racrofs, — below, 

I'm fure there's a dozen a dinging: ! 

I hearfweet Shells, loud Harps, iarg* Lyres*- 

Some, I trow, are tun*d by 'Squires,— 

■Some by Priefls, andfome by Lords : — while Joe and /• 

Our b.'ooeybaftdshxnA up, like metefors on high! 

Yes, Joe and I 

Arc cm'lous !— Why ?- : 

Ij It 



It is hecaufe great Cesar, you are clever— 
Th£Te£ore ; weM fing of you for ever ! 

. Sing— fing— fing^fing"— 

. God fare the King ! 

ftaile then Caesar, fmile on Wray! 

Crown at laft his foil with bay !— 

Come,oh ! bay, and with thee bring: 

Salary, ill uftrious thing !— 

Laurels vain of Coven t Garden, 
. I don't value you a farding i 

Let fack.my foul cheer, . 
For 'tis fick of final 1 beer ; 
Caesar ! Cesar ! give it — do; 
Great G«sar giv't all — for my Mufe Moreth you ! 

Oh faireft of the. Heavenly Nine, 
Enchanting Syntax, Mufe divine ; 
Whether on Phoebus' hoary head, 
By blue ey'd Rhadamantlms led, 
Or with young Hcliconyoxx ftray, 
Where ma&Parna]Jus points the way ;«*- 
Goddefs cf Eyzium*% hill, 
Defcend upon roy P&an's quill.— 
Thelight Nymph hears— no more 
By Pegafus 9 meand'ring fhore, 
Ulmbrqfia, playful boy, 
Plumbs htvje ntfcaiguoi / 

* - I mount) 
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I mount !— I mount ;— 
I*m half a Lark— I'm half an Eaglet 

Twelve ftars I count— 
I fee their dam— 4he is a Beagle I ' 
Ye Royal little ones, 
I love you flefh and bones— 
You are an arch rear'd with immortal ftones ! 
Hibernia ftrike* his harp ; 
Shuttle, fly ! woof ! web I warp ! 
Far, far, from me and you, 
In latitude North 52*— 
Rebellion's huOi'd, 
The Merchant's flufli'd !— 
Hail awful Brunfwick^ Saxe Gotha hail ! 
Not George^ but Louis, now (hall turn his taiK - 
Thus, a-far from mad debate, 
Like an old wren> 
With my good hen, 
Or a young gander,' 
Am a bye-ftander, 
To all the peacock pride, and vain regard* of ftate I— 
Yet if thelaiirel prize, 
Dearer than my eyes,* 
Curs'd Warton tries,* 
For to fitprfeey 
By the eternal God, I'll scrutinize ! ! 

j ■*■•' *&. ir. 
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No. IL 

ODE 

i 

ON THE N E WYE A R. 

■ 

BT LO*D I* VE> 

STROPHE* 

FORaMufeofFire, 
With blazing thumbs to touch ray torpid lyre ! 
Now, in the darkfome regions round the pole, 

Tygers fierce, and Lions bold, 
With wild affright would fee the fnow hills roll, 
Their (harp teeth chattering with the cold,— 
But that Lions dwell*not there— 
Norbeaft, nor Chriftian — none but the Wbi& Bear! 
The white Bear howls amid the temper's roar, 
And lifteni ng whales fwim headlong from the fliore ; * 

ANTISTROPHE (BY BROTHER HARRY ) 

Farewel aw hile, ye fummer breezes ; 

What is the life of man ? ■ 

A fpan ! 
Sometimes it thaws, fometimes it freezes, 

Juft as it pleafes ! 
If Heaven decrees, fierce whirlwinds rend the air, 
And then again (behold !) 'tis fair ! 

Thus 
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Thus peace and war on earth alternate reign : 
Aufpicious George, thy powerful word 

Gives peace to France and Spain, 
And fheathes the martial fword ! 

STROPHE H. (BY BROTHER CHA'ttL'ES.) 

And now gay Hop*, her anchor dropping, 

And blue-eyed Peace, and black-eyed Pleasure* 
And Plenty/in light cadence hopping. 

Fain would dance to Whitehead^ meafure. 
But Whitehead now in death repofes, 
Crown'4 with laurel & crawn'd with rofes ! 
Yet we with laurel crown'd his dirge will fing* 
And thus deferve frefh laurels from the l&ng* 

No, III. 

» 

O D E 

BY SIR JOSEPH MAJVBEY, ^ART. 
STROPHE* 

H.ARK ! to yon heavenly ikies, 
Nature's congenial perfumes upwards rife ! 
From, each throng'd flye 
That faw my gladfome eye, 
Incenfe, quite fmoaking hot, arofe, 
And caught myfwe*fwcrtjfa!/es~-by the nq/e. 

A I *♦ 
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AIR. 

{Accompanied by the learKed pig.) 
Tell me, dear mufe, oh ! tell me pray, 
Why Joey's fancy frifks fo gay ? 
14 it !— ypuflut it is — fome holy—hotidayl 

[Here mufe vjbi/pers /,— Sir JoftpK 
Indeed ! Repeat the fragrant found ! 
Pulh love and loyalty -around. 
Through Ir ill), Scotch, as well as Britifli ground ! " 

c h onus. 
For this big morn 
Great GEORGE was born ! 
The tidings all the Poles (hall ring ! 
Due homage will I pay, 
On this, thy native day* 
George, by the grace of GoJ{ my rightful 'King ! 

AlR—WITft LUTfcS. 

Weil, might my. dear lady fay f 
As lamb-like by her fide I lay, . 
This, very, very morn : 
Hark ! Joey, hark X 
I hear the lark, 
Or elfe it is— the fweet Swcgelder's horn ! ' 

ANTISTROPHE. 

Forth, from their ftyes, the briftly vi&ims lead ; 
Afcore of Hog?, flat on their backs, fhail bleed.' 

Mind 



t it* Y 

Mind they be fuch, on which good Gods might feai! 

And that 

In lilly fat, 
They cut fix inches on the ribs, at leaftl ' 

Duet— with Marrow-hones and Ckavtrs, 



" Jfuuber and Cook begin ! 
We'll have a royal greafy chin ! 
Ttt bits, fo nice, and rare, 
Prepare ! Prepare ! ' * 
Let none abftain, . 
Refrain ! 
I'll give 'em pork in plenty—cut and come again ! 

& EC I T A T I V E. 

Hog! Porker! Roafter! Boar-flag! Farbicue! 
Cheeks! Chines! Crow! Chitterrines ! and Hafe* 

let new ! 
Springs ! Spare-ribs ! Saufages ! Scms'd-lugs! and 

Face ! 
With Piping-hot Peafe-pudding plenteous Place ! 
Hands ! Hocks ! Hams ! Haggifs i with high feas'n* 

ing fiU'd ! 
Gammons ! Green Grifkins ! on Gridirons grill'd ! 
Liver ! and Lights ! from Plucks that moment 

drawn, 

Pigs puddings ! black, and white ! with Canterbury 

Brawn-! 

trio* 
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Fall too. 
i Ye royal Crew ! 
Eat! Eat! your bellies full ! pray dp V •„ 
ArtveaU I never winces ; 
The-J^r-aihaiifay, 
Once in a way . 
Her maids have been well cramm'd, — her young ones; 
din'd like Princes ! ••' 

* UL L c H o R us —-accompanied by the whale ho G G E r y... 

F<W this BIG MORN 

Great GEORGE was born ! 
The tidings all the Poles (Rail ring ! 
Due homage will I pay, 
On this, thy native day* 
<3eorge, by the grace of Goctj my rightful I&ikqX'VV 

No. IV. 
ODE 

BY SIR RICHARD HILL, BAR>* 

HAIL pious rwafe of faintly love, 

Unmix'd, unftain'd with earthly drofs f 

Hail mnie of MetboMfm> above. 

Tbe royal Mew* at Charipg-Crofs Y 

Behold 
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Behold both hands I rsife, 

Behold both knees I bend ; 
Behold both eyeballs gaze ! 

Quick, mufe, deicercd, defcend ! 
Meek Mufe of Madden^ thee my foul invokes— 
Oh point my pious puns, oh fandtify my jokes ! 

/' Defcend, and, oh \ in mem'ry keep— 
There is a time to wake — a time to (kep— • 
A time to laugh — a time to cry— 
The Bible fays fo— fo do I !— 
Then broad awake, oh, come to me ! 
And thou my 4*afternjlar (halt be ! 

IIL 

Miller, bard of deathlefs name, 

Mos&s, wag of merry fame \ 

Holy, holy, holy pair I 

Hearken to your vot'ry's prayV, 

Grant, that like. Salomon's of old, 

My faith be ftill in Proverb; told ; 

Like his, let my religion be 

Conundrums of divinity ; . 
And oh ! to mine, let each ftrong charm belong, 
That breathes falacious in the wife man's fong ; - 

And thou, fweet bard, for ever dear 

To each impaffion'd, love-fraught ear* 

Soft luxuriant Rochester ! 

Defcend, 



Defcend, and ev'ry tint beftow, 
That gives to phrafe, its ardent glow ; 
From thee, the willing JjiU fhall learn 
Thoughts that melt, and words that burn : 
* Then fmile, oh, gracious fmile on this petition \ 
So Solomon, gay Wilmot, joinM with thee,- 
Shall fhew the world, that fuch a thing can be 
As,- flrange to tell ! a virtuous coalition*— 

Thou too, thou dread and awful fhade** 

Of dear departed Will, Whitehead,. 

Look through the blue aetherial Ikies,.. 

And view me with propitious e^esl 

Whether thou mod delight'ft to loll 

On &'<wiVtop, or near the Pole! 

Bend from thy mountains, a,nd remember ftill, 

The wants and wilhes of a lefler Hill! 
Then like El jab, fled to realms above, 

To me, thyfriend, bequeath* ttry hallow *d cloak, 
That by its' virtue Richard may improve, 

And in thy habit preach, and pun, and joke !" 

V. 
7 be Lord dotb give—Tbe Lord dotb take awayi 

Then good Lord Snlijbury attend to me; 
Banifh thefe fons of Belial 'in difmay ;- 

And give the prize to a true Pbarifce : 
For fure of all the fcribes that Ifrael curft, 
Thefe fcribes poetic, are by far the worft; 
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To thee, my Sampfon, unto thee I call, — 
. Exert iky jaw — and flraight difperfe them all— 
So as in former times, the Pbiliftines fhall Jail I 
Then as 'twas th' beginning, 

Soto th'end't fhall be: 
My mufe will ne'er leave finging, - 
The Load of Salisbury ! r 
# 

D U A N, 

IN THE TRUE OSSIAN SUBLIMITY, 
BY MR. MACFHERSON. 

. DOBS the wind touch thee, O Harp f 
Or is it fome pa fling Ghoft r 

Is it thy hand, 
Spirit of the departed Scrutiny t 
Bring me the Harp, pride of Chatham I 
Snow is on thy bofom, 
Maid of the* modeft eye I 
A fong Ihallirife! 
Every foul fhall depart at the found k I \ 
The wither'd thiftle (halL crown my head ! ! ! 1 
I behold thee, O King ! 
I behold thee fitting on mill ! ! t 
Thy form is- like a watery cloud, 
Singing in the deep like an oyfter ! ! ! ! 
Thy face is like the beam* of the fetting moon r" 

Thy 
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Thy eyes are of two decaying flames ! 
Thy nofe is like the fpear of Rollo ! ! ! 
Thy ears are like three bofly ihields ! ! v ! 
Strangers fliall rejoice at thy chin I 

The ghofts of dead Tories (hall here me 

In their airy Hall ! 
The withered thiftle fhail crown my head f 

Bring me the Harp, 

Son of Chatham! 
But thou, O King ! give me the launce ! ! 

No. V. 

Mr. Ma£?n haying laid afide the more noble 
fubjecl for a Probationary Ode, viz. the Parlia- 
mentary Reform, upon finding that the Rev. Mr. 
Wyvil had already made a confideraWe progrefs \j\ 
it, has adopted the following. — The argument is' 
fimple and interefting, adapted either to the harp 
of Pindar^ or the reed of Tbeoirltus^ and as proper 
for the 4th of June, as any day of the year. 

It is a 1 mo ft neodiefs to inform the public, that the 
Univerfi ty of Oxford has. earneftly longed for a yhit 
from their Sovereign, and in order to obtain this ho- 
nour without the fatigue of forms and ceremonies, 
they have privately defked the mailer of the Stag- 
hounds, upon turning the ftag out of the cart, to fet 
his head ia at ftraight a- line a& poffihta^ by the map 

toward* 
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towards Oxford ; which probably, on fome aufpici- 
ous day, will bring the Royal Hunt to the walls of 
that city. This expedient, conceived io fo much wif- 
dom, as well as loyalty, makes the fubjjeft of the fol- 
lowing 

IRREGULAR ODE. 

I. 

O ! green rob'd Goddefs of the hailow'd fhade, 
Daughter of Jove, to whom of yore 
Thee, lovely Maid, Latona bore, 
Chafte virgin, Emprefs of the filent glade ; 
Where (hall I woo thee ?— Ere the dawn, 
White fttli the dewy tiflue of the lawn 

Quivering fpangles to the eye, 
And fills the foul with nature's harmony ! 

Or 'mid that murky groves monadic night, 

The tangling net-work of the woodbine's gloom, 
Each zephyr pregnant with perfume,— 

Or near that delving dale, or molly mountain's 
height. 

II. 

When Neptune ftruck the fcientifie ground, 
From Attica s deep-heaving fide, 
Why did the prancing horfe rebound, 
Snorting, neighing all around* 
With thundering feet and flafluag eyes,*— 
Unlefe to (hew how near allied, 
Bright fcience is to exercifc. 

ra.ir 
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III. 
If then the berfe to Wifdomis a friend, 
Why not the hound! why not the horn ! 
While low beneath the furrow fleeps the corn* 
Nor yet in tawney veft delights to bend ! 

For Jove himfelf decreed, 
That Dian, with her fandall'd feet, 
White ankled Goddefs pure and fleet, 
Should, with every Drydad lead, 
By jovial cry o'er diftant plain, 
To England's Athens, 2fr*>^aw£Y4ylvan train t 

iv; 

> 

Diana, Goddefs all-di kerning ! _. 

Hunting is a friend to learning ! 

If the flag, with hairy rofe, 

In Autumn ne'er had thought of love ! 
No buck with fwollen throat the does 

With dapple fides had try'd to move,— 
Ne'er had England's King, I ween, 
The Mufe's feat, fair Oxford ken J 

V. 

Hunting thus is learning's friend! 
No longer, Virgin Goddefs, bend 

O'er Endymion'% rofeatebreaft;— 
No longer vine-like, chaflly twine 
Round his milk-white limbs divine ! 

Your brother's car rolls down the Eafl — 

The 



The laughing hours befpeak the day ; 
With flowery wreaths they drew the way I 
Kings of Sleep ! ye mortal race ! 
for George with Dian 9 'gins the Royal chace ! 

VI. 

Vifions of blifs, you tear my aching fight 9 

Spare, O fpare your poet's eyes i 
See every gate*way trembles with delig^tf 
Streams of glory flreak the Ikies ! 
How each College founds 
With the cry of the hounds I 
How Pecfcwater merrily rings ! 
Founder, Prelates, Queens, and Kings,*— 
All have had your hunting-day ! — 
From the dark tomb then break away ! 
Ah ! fee they rulh to Friar Bacon's tower, 
Great George to greet and hail his natal hour. 

VII. 

Radcliffe and Wo!fiy 9 hand in hand. 
Sweet gentle fhades their take their {land, 

With Pom/ret' s learned Dame $ -7- 

And 2?o&yjoin'd by Clarendon 9 

With loyal zeal together run^ 

Juft arbiters of fame ! 

VIIL 
That fringed cloud fure this way bends,*— 
From it a form divine defcends,—- 



Minerva 
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Minerva'* felf ;— and in her rear, 
A thoufand faddle deeds appear ! - 
On each (he mounts a learned fon f 
Profeflbr, Chancellor, or Dean ; 
All by hunting madnefs won, 

All in Dian\ liv'ry feen. 
How they deipife the tim'rous Hare, 
Give us, they cry, the furious Bear j 
lb chace the Lion how they long, 
The Rhinoceros tall, and fyger ftrong. 
Hunting thus is learning's prop, 
Then may hunting never drop ; 
And thus an hundred Birth-days more, 
Shall Heav'n to George afford it« capacious (tore* 

No. VI. 

THOUGH the following Ojianade does not imme- 
diately come under the defcription of a Probationary 
Ode ;— yet as it appertains to the nomination of 
the Laureate we clafs it under the fame head. We 
mud, at the fame time, compliment Mr* Macpberfon 
for his fpirited addrefs to Lord —— on the fubjed. 
The following is a copy of his letter. 

My Lord, 

I take the liberty to addrefs myfelf immediately to 
your lordfhip, in vindication of my political charac- 
ter, which I am informed is mod illiberally attacked 

*>7 
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by th& foreign gentleman, whom your Lordfhip has 
thought proper to felecl as an afleflbr on the prefent 
fcrutiny for the office of Poet Laureat to his Ma- 
jefly. Signor Delpini is certainly below my notice 
— but I underfland his objections to my Probationary 
Ode are two— firft, its concifenefs ; and next, its being 
in profe* For the prefent I (hall wave all difcuffion 
of thefe frivolous remarks ; begging leave, how- 
ever, to folicit your Lordihip's protection to the 
following Supplemental Ode, which I hope, both from 
its quantity and its fiik^ will moft effectually do away 
the paltry, iniiduous attack of an uninformed reviler, 
who is equally ignorant of Britifli poetry and of 
Britifh language. 

I have the honour to be, 
My Lord, 
Your Lordihip's mod obedient, 

and faithful fervant, 

J. Macphekson. 

THE SONG OF SCRUTINARIA. 

xlARK! *Tis the difmal found that echoes on thy 
roof, O Cornwall; hail! double face fage! Thou 
worthy fon of the chair-borne Fletcher! The great 
Council is met to fix the feats of the Choien Chiefs, 
their voices refound in the gloomy Hall of Rufus, 
like the roaring winds of the Cavern— Loud were 
their cries for Rays, but thy O Fdxan k ender th« 

K> wall 
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walls like the torrent that gufti from the Mountain- 
fide. Cornwall leaped from his throne and fcreamed 
—The Friends of Gwrlfo hung their Heads 
How were the mighty fallen ! — Lift up thy face, 
DundaJJb, like the brazen fhield of thy chieftain ! 
Thou art bold to confront difgrace, andlttiame is un- 
known to thy brow, — but tender is the youth of thy 
Leader; who droopeth his head like a faded Lilly- 
leave not Pitto in the day of defeat, when the Chiefs of 
the Counties fly from him like a herd from the galled 
Deer. — The friends of Pitto are fled. He is alone- 
he layethhimfelf down in defpair, andfleep kniteth up 
his brow,— Soft were his dreams on the green bench. 
— Lo ! the fpirit of Jeniy arofe, pale as the 
mift of the morn, — twifted was his long lank 
form — his eyes winked as he whifpered to the child 
in the cradle, " Rife, he fayeth — arife, bright babe 
of the dark ciofet ! The (hadow of the Throne mail 
cover thee, like wings of a hen, fweet Chicken of 
the back-flair brood ! Heed not the Thanes of the 
Counties ; they have fled from thee, like Cackling 
Geefe from the hard bitten Fox ; but will they not 
rally and return to the charge ?— Let the hoft of the 
King be numbered : they are as the fands on the bar- 
ren fhore.— There is Powno, who followeth his migh- 
ty leader, and chaceth the ftall-fed flag all day on the 
dufty road.-— There is Howardo, great in arms, with 
the beaming flar on his fpreading breaft— Jled is the 

fcajf 
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fcarf that waves over his ample moulders — Gigantic 
are his flrides on the terrace, in purfuit of the royai 
footfleps of lofty Gtorgio. 

No more will I number the flitting (hades of Jen- 
ky ; for behold the potent fpirit of the blackbrowed 
Jackoo. — 'Tis the Ratten Robinjb^ who worketh the 
works of darknefs ! Hither I come, faith Ratten — Like 
the mole of the Earth ; deep Caverns have been my 
reiling Place, the ground Rats are my food. — Secret 
minion of the Crown, raife thy foul ! Droop not at 
the fpirit of Fox an. Great are thy foes in the fight 
of the many tongued war— Shake not thy knees, like 
the leaves of the afpen on the mifty hill— the doors 
of the Stairs in the poftern are locked, the voice of 
thy foes is as the wind, which whiftleth through the 
vale ; it pafleth away like the fwift cloud of the 
night. 

The breath of Givelfo, ftilleth the flormy feas. — 
Whilft thou breatheft the breath of his noflrils, thou 
ihall live for ever. — Firm ftandeth thy heel in the HaiL 
of thy Lord. Mighty art thou in the fight of Gwelfo, 
illuftrious leader of the friends of Gwelfo ! great art 
thou, O lovely imp tff the inferior clofet i O lovely 
Guardian of , the Royal Junto i 
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No. VII. 

BY THE ATTORNEY-GENERAL* 

I. 

INDITE, my Mu& ! indite ! fubpcena'd is thy lyre ! 
The praifes to record,, which rules of Court require ! 

'Tis thou, O Clio ! Mufe divine, 

And beft of all the Council Nine, 
Muft plead my caufe ! — Great Hatfield's Cecil 

bids me fing,— 
The talleft, fitteft man, to walk before the King ! 

II. 

Of Sal'Jbvry's Earls the Firft, (fo tells th* hiftoric page) 

'Twas Nature's will to make mod wonderfully fage ; 
But then, as if too lib'ral to his mind, 
She made him crook'd before, and crook'd behind.* 
'Tis not, thank Heav'n ! my Cecil, fo with thee ; 

Thou laft of Cecils, but unlike the firft ; 
Thy body bears no mark'd deformity : — 

The Gods decreed, and judgment was reiers'd ! 
For veins of Science are like veins of Gold J 
Pure, for a time, they run j 
They end as they begun,— 
Alas J in nothing but a heap of mould ! 

* Rapin obferves that Robert Cecil, the Firft Earl of Salifbnry, 
was of a great genius, and tho* crooked before and behind, Nature 
{applied that defeat with noble endowments of mind. 

III. Shall 
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HI. 
Shall I, by eloquence controul, 
Or challenge fend to mighty Rolle 

Whene'er on Peers he vents his gall ? 
Uplift my hands to pull his nofe, 
And twift and pinch it, 'till it grows 

Like mine, afide, and fmall ? 
Say, by what procefs may I once obtain 
A verdict, Lord, nor let mtfue iii vain I 
In Commons, and in Courts below, 

My attions have been try'd, — 
There clients, who pay mollis know, 
Retain the flrongeft fide ! 
True to thefe terms, I preach'd in politics for Pitt* 
=And Kenyon's law maintain'd againft his Sov'reign's 

writ ! 
What tho' my father be a porpus, 
He may be moved by Habeus Corfu;,— 
Or by a call, whene'er the State, 
Or Pitt requires ,his vote and weight,— 
I tender bail for Bootle's warm fupport, 
Of all the plans of Minhlers and Court ! 

IV. 
And Oh ! mould Mrs. Arden biefs me with a child, 
A lovely boy, as beauteous as myfelf, and mild \ 
The little Pepper would fome caudle lack : 
Then think of Arden's wife, 
My pretty Plaintiff's life, 
♦ , K-3 The 
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The beft of caudle's made of beft of facfc 

Let thy decree 

But favour me, 
My bills and briefs, rebutters and detainers, 

To Archy I'll refign 

Without zfec or fine, 
Attachments, replications and retainers t 
To Juries, Bench, Exchequer, Seals, 
'To Cbanc'ry Court, and Lords, I'll bid adieu : 

No more demurrers nor appeals ; 
My wr/Vj of error (hall bejudg*d by you I 

V. 

And if perchance great Dr. Arnold Qiould retire, 
Fa'tigu'd with all the troubles of St. James*s Choir ; 
My Odes two merits ihall unite : 
J Bear croft, my friend, 
His aid will lend, 
And fet to mufic all I write ! 
Let me, then, Chamberlain, without aj&iw, 
For June the Fourth prepare, 
The praifes of the King, 
In legal lays to fing, 
Until they rend the air, 
And prove my equal fame itipoefi and law I 

J This Gentleman is a great performer upon the Piano Forte, 
as well as the Speaking Trumpet, and Jew's Harp. 

No. VIIL 
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No. VIII. 

BY W" ■ M W — X— LL, ESO- M. F. 

I. 

MURRAIN feize the Houfe of Common*, 

Hoarfe catarrh their windpipes (hake, 
Who, deaf to traveled Learning's fummons, 

Rudely cough'd whene'er I fpake ! 
North, nor Fox's thund'ring courfe, 
Nor e'en the Speaker, tyrant, fhall have force 
To fave thy walls from nightly breaches. 
From Wr ax air s votes, from Wraxall's fpeeches. 
Geography, terraqueous maid, 
Defcend from globes to flatefmen's aid ! 
Again to heedlefs crowds unfold 
Truths unheard, tbo' not untold : 
Come, and once more unlock this vafty world—- 
Nations, attend ! the map of Earth's unfurl'd. 

II. 

* Begin the fong, from where the Rhine, 

The Elbe, the Danube, Wefer rolls — 
Jofepb, nine circles, forty fcas are thine— 
Thine, twenty million fouls ■ — 
Upon a marifh flat and dank 
States, Six and One, 

K. 4 Dana 
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Dam the dykes, the feas embanl:, 
Maugre the Don ! 
A gridiron's form the proud Efcurial rears, 
While SoHth of Vincent's Cape anchovies glide j 
But, ah ! o'er Tagus, once auriferous tide, 
A prieft-rid Queen, Braganza's fceptre {jears— * 
Hard fate ! that Lifbon'js Diet-drink is know a 
To cure each crazy conftitution but her own. 

III. 

I burn, I burn, I glow, I glow, 

With antique and with modern lore; 
I ru(h from Bofphorus to Po, 
To Nil us from the Nore. 
Why were thy pyramids, O Egypt ! raised 
£ut to be meafur'd, and be prais'd ? 
Avaunt, yc Crocodiles ! your threats are vain ! 
On Norway's feas, my foul, unfhaken, 
Brav'd the Sea-Snake and the Crakcn | 
And (hall I heed the-River's fcaly train ? 
Afric, I fcorn thy Alligator band ! 
Quadrant in hand 
I take my itand, 
And eye thy mofs-clad needle, Cleopatra grand ! 
O, that great Pompey's pillar were my own ! 
Eighty-eight feet the (haft, and all one ftone ! 
But hail, ye loft Athenians ! 
Hail alfo, ye Armenians ! 

Hail 
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Kail once ye Greeks, ye Romans, Carthaginians ! 

Twice hail ye Turks, and thrice ye Abyflmians ! 

Hail too, O Lapland, with thy fquirrels airy ! 

HaiJ, Commerce-catching Tipperary 1 

Hail, wonder-working Magi ! 

Hail Ourang-Outang ! Hail ! Anthropophagi ! 

« 

Hail, all ye cabinets of every fiate, 

From poor Marino's Hill, to Catherine's empire 

great ! 
AH, all have chiefs, who fpeak, who write, who 

feem to think, 
Carmarthen* , Sydney j, Rutlands, paper, pens, and ink. 

IV. 

Thus, through all climes, to earth's remoteft goal, 
From burning Indus to. the friezing Pole, 
In chaifes, and on floats, 
In dillies, and in boats, 
Now on a camel's native (tool, 
Now on an afs, now on a mule, 
Nabobs, and Rajahs have 1 feen ; 
Old Bramin's mild, young Arabs keen \ 
Tall Polygars, 
Dwarf Zemindars, 
Mahomed's tomb, Killarney's lake, the fane of Am- 
nion, - 
With all thy kings arid queens, ingenious Mr. Sal- 
mon ! 

K J * Yet 



Yet vain the majefUes of war, 
Vain the cut velvet on their backs— 
George, mighty George, is flefh and blood- 
No head he wants of wax or wood ; 
His heart is good ! 
(As a King's fhou'd) 
And every thing he fays is underftood* 

No. IX- 

ON THE BIRTH-DAT, 

SY MICHAEL ANGELO TAYLOR, ESQ,: M. P. ONLY 
SON OF SIR ROBERT TAYLOR, KNIGHT, AND- 
LATE SHERIFF ; ALSO SUB-DEPUTY, VICE 
CHAIRMAN TO THE IRISH COMMITTEE* WELCH 
JUDGE ELECT, feV. fcfc. 

flAIL, all hail, thou natal day, 
Hail the very half hour, I fay, 

On which great George was born I 
Tho* fcarcely f edg'd, I'll try my wing,—- 
And tho' f alas, I cannot ling, 

I'll crow on this illuftrious morn 1 
Sweet bird, that chirp*!! the note of folly* 
So pleafantly, fo drolly ! — 
Thee oft, the ftable-yards among, 
I woo, and ecnulate thy fong ! 

Thee 
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The e, for my emblem ftill I chofe ! 
Oh ! with thy voice infpire a Chicken of the mufe ! 

II. 

Thee too my fluttering mufe invokes, 

Thy guardian aid I beg, 
Thou great Assessor, fam'd for jokes, 
For jokes of face and leg ! 
So may I oft' thy ftage-box grace, 
(The firft in beauty as in place) 
And fmile, refponfive to thy changeful face I 
For fay, renowned mimic, fay, 
Did e'er a merrier croud obey 

Thy laugh-provoking fummons, 
Than with fond glee, enraptur'd lit, 
Whene'er with undefign'mg w/7, 
I entertain the Commons ? 
Lo ! how I fhine St. Stephen's boaft ! 
There firft of Chicks, I rule the roaft I 
There I appear, 
Pitt's Chanticleer , 
The Bantam Cock to oppofitions ! 
Or like a hen 9 
With watchful ken, 
Sit clofe and hatch — the IrifhPropofitions ! 

III. 
Behold, for this great day of pomp and pleafure, 
The Houfe adjourns, and I'm at leifure ! 
If thou art fo, come, mufe of fport, 

K 6 With 



With a few rhymes, 
Delight the times. 
And coax the Critic Buffo, and enchant the Court ! 
By Heaven (he comes ! — More fwife than profe > 
At her command, my metre flows ! 
•Hence ye weak warblers of the rival lays I 

Avaunt ye Wrens, ye Goflings, and ye Pies J 
The Chick of Law fhall win the prize, 

The Chick of Law (hall feck the bays I 
So, when again the State demands our care, 
Tierce in my laurel'd pride, I'll take the Chair J 
Gilbert, I catch thy bright invention, 
With fomewhat more of found retention ! * 
But never, never on thy profe I'll border — - 
Ferfe, lofty founding Vcrfe, fhall " Call to Order /" 
Come, facred Nine, come, one and all, 
Attend your fav'rite Chairman's call ! 
Oh ! if I well have chirp'd your brood among, 
Point my keen eye, and tune my brazen tongue f 
"And hark ! with Elegiac graces, 
" I beg that gentlemen may take their places \ y 
Dida&ic mufe, with meafur'd ftate, 
Be thine to harmonize debate ! 
Thine, mighty Clio, to refouhd from far, 
" — The door, the door ! — the bar, the bar !" 

* No refl.vflions on the organization of Mi*. Gilbert's brain r is 
Intended here ; but rather a pathetic reflection on the continual 
Diabetes of fo great a member ! 

Stout 
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Stout Pear/on damns around, at her dread word ;— 
•* Sit down," cries Ckmenf/bn, and grafps his diver 
fwordl 

IV. 

But lo I where Pitt appears, to move 

Some new refolve of hard digefHon ! 
Wake then, my mufe, thy gentler notes of love, 

And in perfuafive numbers, " put the $uefti<m" 
The Qneftion*s gain'd — the Treafury Bench rejoice t 
" All hail, l thou leaji of men, (they cry) with 
mightieft voice !" 

— Bleft founds ! my ravifh'd 'eye furveys 

Ideal Ermins, fancied Bays ! 

Rapt in St. Stephen's future fcenes, ' ' 

I fit perpetual Chairman of the Ways and Means* 
Ceafe, ceafe, ye Bricklayer-Crew, my fire to praife, 
His mightier offspring claims impartial lays ! 
The Father climb'd the ladder, with a hod, 
The Son, like General Jacho % jumps alone, by God! 



No. X. 
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No. X. 
IRREGULAR ODE, 

BY MAJOR JOHN SCOTT, M. V. SCC. &C. 

/ 

I. 

VVHY does the loitering fun retard his wain y 
When this glad hour demands a fiercer ray ? 
Not fo he pours his fire on Delhi's plain. 
To hail the Lord of Afia's natal day. * 
There in mute pomp and crofs-legg'd flate, 
The Rajah Foots Mohammed Shah await. 
There Malabar, 
There Bifnagar, 
There Oitde and proud Babar, in joy confederate I'- 
ll. 
Curs'd be the clime, and eurs'd the laws that lay 
Infulting bond, on George's fovereign fway. 
Arife, my foul, on wings of fire, 
To God's anointed, tune the lyre ; 
Hail, George, thou all-accomplifh'd King ! 

Juft type of him who rules on high I 
Hail I inexhaufted, boundlefsfpring 

Of facred truths and Holy Majefly I 
Qrandis thy form, — 'bout five feet ten, 
Thou well built, worthielr, beft of men f 
Thy cheft is flout, thy back is broad,— 

Thy Pages view thee, and are aw'd. 

Lo! 
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Lo ! how Ay white eyes roll ! 
Thy whiter eye-brows flare t 

Honeftfoul! 
Thou'rt witty as thou'rt fair ! 

III. 
North of the Drawing-Room, a clofet flands j 
The facred nook, St. James's Park commands F 
Here in fequefler'd State, great George receiver, 
Memorials, Treaties, and long lifts of thieves ! 
Here all the force of fov'reign thought is bent, 
To fix Reviews, or change a Government! 
Heav'ns ! how each word with joy Carmarthen takes ! 
Gods ! how the lengthened chin of Sidney makes f 
Bleffing and blefs'd the fage aflbciates fee, 
The proud, triumphant league of incapacity; 
. With fubtle fmifcs, 
With innate wiles, 
How do thy tricks of flate, great George, abound £ 
So in thy Hampton's mazy ground, 
The path that wanders 
In meanders, 
Ever bending, 
Never ending, 
Winding runs the eternal round 1 . 
Perplexed, involv'd, each thought bewilderM moves,. 
In fhort, quick turns the gay confufion roves ; 
Contending themes the embarrafs'd liftener baulk, 
Loft in the Labyrinths of the devious talk ! 

IV. Novr 
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IV. 
Now fhall the Levee's eafe thy foul unbend, 

Fatigu'd with Royalty's feverer care ; 
Oh! happy few ! whom brighter ftars befriend; 
Who catch the chat, the witty whifper fhare. 
Methinks I hear, 
In accents clear, 
Great Brurifwick's voice flill vibrate on my ear, 
" What?— what J— -what ! 
" Scott !— Scott !— Scott I 
« Hot !— -hot !— hot ! 
" What ?— what!— what !" 
Oh ! fancy quick ! Oh ! judgment true I 
Oh ! facred oracle of regal flate ! 
So hafty and fo generous too ! 
Not one of all thy queftions will an anfwer wait f 
Vain, vain, oh mufe, thy feeble art, 
To paint the beauties of that head and heart ! 
That heart, where all the virtues join ! 
That head, that hangs on many a fign I 

V. 
Monarch of mighty Albion, check thy talk I 
Behold the Squad approach, led on by Palk ! 
Old Barwelly Call, Fanfittart form the band ! 
Lord of Britannia ! — let them kifs thy hand ! 
For, fniff! * rich Eaftern odours fcent the fphere ! 
'Tis Mrs. Hajtings 9 fclf brings up the rear ! 

* SaiiF is a new mterje&ion for the fenfe of fmelling. 

Gods I 
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Gods ! how her diamonds flock 
On each uripowder'd lock ! 
On every membrane fee a topaz clings ! 
And, lo ! her joints, a re fewer than her rings ! 
Illuftrious Dame ! on either ear, 
The Munny-Begum's fpoils appear. 
Oh ! Pitt, with awe behold that precious throat, 
Whofe necklace teems with many a future vote ; 
Pregnant with burgage gems, each hand flie rears ; 
And lo ! depending queftions gleam upon her ears* 
Take her, great GEORGE,andfhakeherby the hand* 
'Twill loofe her jewels, and enrich thy land. 
But oh ! referve one'ring for an old ftager, 
The ring of future marriage for Her Major ! 

No. XI. 
ODE, 

FOR THE NEW-YEAR 1 * DAY, 

BY SIR GREGORY PAGE TURNER, BART. M. P. 
LORD WARDEN OF BLACKMEATH, AND RANGER 
OF GREENWICH-HILL, DURING THE CHRIST*. 
'MAS AND EASTER HOLIDAYS. 

STROPHE. 

O DAY of high career, 

Firft of a month, — nay more — firft of a year; 

A monarch day, that hath indeed no peer ! 

Let 
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Let huge BuzfigUos glow- 
In ev'ry comer of the Hie, 
To melt away the fnow : 
And like to May> 
Be this month gay ; 
And with her at hop— ftep— jump, play * 

Dance, grin and fmile! 
Ye too, ye Maids of Honour y young and old, 
Shall each be feen, 

With a neat warming patentiz'd machine I 
Becaufe, 'tis faid, that cbajlity is cold! 

ANTISTRQPHE, 

But ah ! no rofes meet the fight ; 

Nor yellow buds of faffron hue, 

Nor azure bloflbms of pah blue* 
Nor tulips, pinks, &c. delight. 

Yet on fine tiffany, will I 
My genius try, 

The fpoils of Flora to fupply, 

Or fay my name's not GREGO— RY ! 
An artificial Garland will I bring, 

That Clement Cottrell (hall declare, 
With courtly air, 
Fit for a Prince, fit for a King ! 

£ p o D £• 

Ye millinery fair % 

To me, ye mufes are ; 

Ye 
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Ye are to me Parnaffus' mount \ 
In you, I find an Aganippe fount ! 
I venetrate your muffs, 
I bow and kifs your ruf$» 
Infpire me, O ye Sifters of the frill, 
And teach your votarifl how to quill 1 
For oh ! — 'tis true indeed, 
That he can fcarcely read !— 
Teach him to Jounce, and difregard all quippery,, 
As crapes and blonds, and fuch like frippery j 
Teach him to trim and whip from fide to fide> 
And puff as long as puffing can be tried. 
In crimping metaphor, he'll dafh on, 
For point you know is out of fafhion* 
O crown with bay his tete, 
Delpini, arbiter of fate ! 
Not at the trite conceit, let witlings fport,. 
A Pagi!; fhou'd be a Dangler at the court. 

No. XII. 

IRREGULAR ODE, 

E-Y THE RIGHT HONOURABLE HARRY DUKDAJ* 
TREASURER OF THE NAVY, &C &C &C 

HOOT ! hoot awaw ! 
Hoot ! hoot awaw ! 

Ye lawland Bards ! wha' are ye aw ? 

What 
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What are your fangs ? what aw your lair to boot ? 
Vain are your thowghts the prize to win, 
Sae dight your gobs, and flint your fenfelefs din ^ 
Hoot ! hoot aw aw ! hoot ! hoot ! 
Put oot aw your Attic feires ; 
Burn your lutes, and brek your leyrcs ; 
. A looder, and a looder note I'll ftrike : 
Jtfa watter drawghts fra' Helicon I heed, 

Na wuli I mount your winged fieed, 
I'll mount the Hanoverian horfe, and ride him wharc 
I leike. 

II.. 
Ye lairdly fowk ! wha from the coortly jring, 
Coom ! lend your lugs, and liften wheil I fiogl 
Ye canny maidens tee ! wha aw the wheil, 
Sa fweetly luik, fa fweetly fmeile ; 
Coom hither aw ! and roond me thrang, 
Wheil I lug oot my pcips, and g' ye a canty fang. 
Weel faur his bonny bleithfome hairt i 
Wha, gifted by "the Gods abuin, 
Wi* meickle tafte, and meickle airt, 
Fairft garr'd his canny peipe to lilt a tune. 
To the fweet whinTel join'd the pieefan drane, 
And made the poors of mufic aw his ain. 
On thee, on thee, I caw — thou deathlefs fpreight ! 
Doon fra thy thrane, abuin the lift fa breight, 
Ah ! fmeile on me, inftrucl me hoo to chirm ; 
And, fou as is the baug beneath my airm, 

Infpeire 
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Infpeire my faul, and geide my tunefome tongue. 

I feel, I feel, thy poo'r divine ; 

Lawrels ! keft ye to the groon'd ; 
Aroon'd my heed, my country's pride I tweine* 

6a fud a Scottifh baird be croon'd, 
Sa fud gret Geourge be fung. 

III. 

Fra hills, wi' heathers clad, that fmcilan bluirfi 

Speite o' the northern blaiit ; 
Ye breether bairds ! defcend, and hither coom : 
Let irka ane his baugpipe bring, 
That foonds fa fweetly, and fa weel ; 
Sweet foonds ! that pleafe the lugs o' fie a king ; 
Lugs that in mufick*s foonds ha 9 mickle tafte. 
Then, hither hafte, and bring them aw, 
Baith your muckle peipes and fmaw ; 
Now, laddies \ lood blow up your chanters ; 
For, luik ! whare, cled in claies fa leel, 
Ganny Montroffi fon leads on the ranters, 
Thoo, Laird o' Graham ! by manie a cheil a lor'd, 
Wha boafts his native fillabeg reftor'd ; 
I croon thee maifter o* the fpwort ? 
Bid thy breechlefs loons advance, 
Weind the reel, and wave the daunce ; 
Noo they rant, and noo they lowp, 
And noo they fhew their brawny dowp ; 
And wheel I wat, they pleafe the lafles o* the Court. 

Sa 
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/ VI. 

Come then, aw ye poors of vairfe ! 

Gi' me great Geourge's glories to rehearfe; 
And as I chaunt his kingly awks, 

The lift'nan warld fra' me falllairn 
Hoo fwuft he rides, hoo flow he walks, 
And weel he gets his Queen wi* bairn. 
Give me, with all a Laureat's art to jumble, 
Thoughts that foothe, and words that rumble I 
Wifdom and Empire, Brunfwick's Royal line, 
Fame, Honour, Glory, Majefty divine ! 
Thus, croon'd by his lib'ral hand, 
Give me to lead the choral band ; — 
Then, in hi grounding w.ords, and grand, 
Aft fall my peipe fwell with his princely name, 
And this eternal troth proclaim : — 
*Tis Geourge, Imperial Geoukge, who rules Bri- 
tannia's land ! 

No. XIII. 

PINDARIC, BY THE RIGHT HON. HERVEY REDMONDj 
LORD VISCOUNT MOUNTM'JRRIS, OF CASTLE 
MORRIS, OF THE KINGDOM OF IRELAND, &C« &C. 

I- 

AWAKE, Hibernian lyre, awake, 

To harmony thy firings attune, 
O tacbe their tr/mbling tongues to Jpake 

The glories of the fourth of June. 
Aufpicious morn ! 



When Georgejyas born, 



# 



To 
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To grate (by deputy) our Irifh throne, 

North, fouth, <tijle 9 weft f 

Of kings the teft, 

Sure now he's <zqualPd by himfelf alone ! 

Throughout the aftonifh'd {Jlobe fo loud his fame will 

ring, 

Te D/f them s/lves (hall bare the Grains, the dura 

fliall fing. 

IL 

Sons of Fadruig, * ftrain your throats, 

la your native Irifh lays, 
Sweater than the (cre^ch-owl's notes , 

Howl aloud your fov'reign's praife. 

Quick to his hallow'd fane be led 

A milk-white Bull, on foft potatoes fed. 

His curling horns and ample neck 

Let wreaths of verdant ihamrock deck ; 

And perfumM flames, to racbe the Iky, 

Let fuel from our bogs fupply ; 

Whillt we to George's health,, a en till the bowl runs 
o'er, 

%az\l Jlramcs of Ufquebaugh and fparkling Wliitkey 

pour. 

III. 

Of d/thlefs fame immortal hew s, 

A brave and patriotic band, 
Mark where Ierne*s Voluntary, 

Array'd in bright diforder (land. 

* Ancient name given to St. Patrick. 

U The 

* 
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The lawyers* corps, red fac'd with black, 
Here drive the martial merchants back, 

Here Sligo's bold brigade advance, 
There Lim'rick's fegions found their drum, 

Here Galway's gallant fquadrons prance, 
And Cork Invincibles are overcome, 
The Union firm of Coleraine, 
Are fcatter'd o'er the warlike plain, 
"While Tipperary Infantry purfues 
The Clognikelty horfe, and Ballyfliannon blues ; 
Ah ! mould renowned Brunfwick chufe, 
(The warlike Monarch loves reviews) 

To fee ttuzfe heroes in our Ph<?nix fight, 
Once more amidft a wond'ring crowd, 
Th' enrapturVI prince might cry aloud , 
f - " Oh ! Amherft, what a h/v'uly fight ! M J 
The loyal crowd with fhouts mould r/nd the Ikies, 
To bare their SovVeign make a Sp*<?chfo wife. 

IV. 

Thtffe were the bands mid tempefts foul, 

Who taught their mailer, fomewhat loth, 
Tp grant (Lord love his lib'ralfoul \) 
Commerce and conftitution both. 

J- The celebrated fpeech of a Great Perfonage, on reviewing the 
Can p at Cox-h*ath, in the year 1779, when a French invafion 
vns apprehended j the report of which animating apoftrophe is fup-» 
pofed to have (truck fuch terror into the breafts of our enemies, 
as to have been the true occasion of their relinquilhing the 
ddign. 

How 
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How Pace reftor'd, 
This gracious Lord 
Would tacbe them as the fcriptures fay, 
At laifte, that if 
The Lord doth give, 
The Lord doth likewife take away, 
Ftodora like this who z'ver faw ! . 

Wewrill, h/nceforth, for /ver more, 
Be after making /Vry law, 

Great Britain mall have made before. U 

V. 

Hence, loath'd monopoly, 

Of av'rice foul, and navigation bred, N 
In the drear gloom, 
Of Britifh Cuftom-houfe Long- room, 
'Mong'ft cockets, clearances, and bonds unholy, 
Hide thy detefted head. 
But, come thou Goddefs, fair and free, 
Hibernian reciprocity ! 
(Which manes, if right I take the plan, 

Or ?lfe the tmity D/vil burn ! 
To get from England all we can ; 

And give her notlfing in return !) 
Thee, Jenky, lkill'd in courtly lore, 
To the fwate lip'd William bore, * 
He Chatham's fon (in George's reiga 
Such mixture was not held a ftain) 

I The Fourth PropoGtion. 

La Of 
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Of garifh day-light's eye afraid, 

Through the poftern-gate convey'd, 

In clofe and midnight cabinet. 

Oft the ia ere t lovers met. 

Hafte thee, nymph, and quick bring o*er 

Commerce from Britannia's fhore, 

Manufactures, arts, and fk ill, 

Such as may our pockets fill, 

And, with thy left hand, gain by ftealth, 

Half our Sifter's envied wealth, 

'Till our ifland (hall become 

Trade's complete /mporium, f 

Thdtfc joys, if reciprocity can give, 

Coddefs, with thee h/nceforth let Paddy live ! 

VI. 
Next to great George be peerlefs Billy fung ; 

Hark ! h&fpakes, his month he opes, 

Phrafcs, periods, figures, tropes, 
Stramefrom his millifluous tongue. 

o 

O ! had he crown'd his humble fupplicant's hope?, 

And given him near his much lov'd-Pitt, 

Beyond the limits of the bar to fit. 

How with his praifes had the St. Stephen's rung ! 

Though Pompey boaft not all his patron's pow'Vs, 
Yet oft have kind Hibernia's Peers 
To vaJe his fpiirches lent their ears, 

So in the Senate, had his tongue, ^or hours, 

f Vide Mf, Orde's Specc e>, 

Foremoft 



Foremoft, amid the youthful yelping pack, 
That crow and cackle at the Premier's back, 
A flow of Irifli rhetorick let loofe, 
Beneath the £&V&* fcarce, and far above thtgoffi 



No, XIV. 

»Y LORD THUftLOW, LORD H I GH GHAKCEtLOk <ff 

GREAT-BRITAIN, 

OHOHI, 

Accompanied with Speaking Trumpets* 

UuRLY-burly, blood and thunder, 
This is a day, ye Gods, for wonder ! 
This is a day for fun and drinking, 
This is a day for damning, linking! 
For this day big George was born, 
At twenty- three minutes paft two in the morrt* 

RECITATIVE* 

Accompanied with double haffes^ except the tenth line % thd} 

with a Squeaking Pig. 

And if he had not, there it matter'd 
Billy Pin would ne'er have chafter'dr 

L 5 AacI 
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And D.'trdas in Scottifh Phrafe, 
As well as Sidney , no more would bla£e 
In founds ne'er underflood, 
Therefore might be bad or good. — — 
Ha ! Who interrupts me in this ode ? 
%uarme 9 the little, by the Lord ; 

D n, Why on me attend ? 

" My Lord, a meflage now the Commons fend**' 

%i Bid them come in, call them, call, call, 

May the Devil take them, one and all ; 

Little Peffiy is below the bar, 

Whofe glory needs no echoing car ; 

For in battle, or in proling, 

He's ne'er afraid to pop his Noft in.** 

AIR, t 

Tune, The Devil's a dancing* 

As on the Woolfafck now I fit, 

George I think of, who for wit, 

In gracious plentitude has fhewn 

A Jea! f tho' not high flown, 

And when I hear, — I praife the day, 

His father was born, but no more can fay; 

RECITATIVE. 

Biihops I hate, and all their clan, 
Lawyers too-^fave one, 

A Soldier 
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A Soldier alfo, he's a prig,-* ; 

I am not miftaken, damn my wig i 
All together I do defpife, 
The King and Chancellor are only wife J 
I am only happy with my Tit, 
Who for the Bar was never lit ; 
She hears me rave, fhe hears me fwear, 
She thinks — but never calls me bear. 
Zounds, hilloa t accor'd my lyre I 
My Ode is animated fire f 
Play up good muiic ! tho' I am heavy, 
E'en let it be to Dainty Davy/ 
For I ne'er was taught to ling, 
Except by office—" God fave the King!" 
Chorus-fingers, and fingers of chprus, enter * 
And fhake the earth unto its center ! 

chorus* 
Hurly-burly, &c. &c. 

RECITATIVE. 

Weftminfter and Lincoln Halls refounds 

With curfed Lawyers' throats that know no boun4f» 

Money ! money ! is all their aim, 

Sack alone I wifh to gain ! 

A butt, a butt, as Runnington big, 

With, or without, his gown and wig I 

Who is as round as the gallon keg. 

And never yet has feen his leg ! 

L 4 But 
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But why, my Mufe, why defcend ? 

Infpire my pen, and vigour lend } 

The day's my own L fhout \ huzza ! fack f fhout I 

While I'm in, the Devil may care who's out! 

C H O H V S» 

Hurly-burly, blood and. thunder 1 &c. BcC* 



» No. XV* 
IRREGULAR ODE, 

It EDWARD LORD THURLOW, LORD HIGH CHAK* 
CELLO* 07 GREAT BRITAIN* 

Damnation feize ye, ail, 

Who puff, who thrum, who bawl and fquall ; 

Fired with ambitious hopes in vain, 

The wreath, that blooms for other brows, to gain« 

Is Thurlow yet fo little known ? 
By G— d I fwore, while George fhall reign. 
The Seals, in fpite of changes, to retain, 

Nor quit the woolfack, till he quits the throne* 



And 
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And now, the bays for life to wear f 
Once more, with mightier oaths, by G--d I fweaiy 
Bend my black brows, that keep the peers in awe, 
Shake my full-bottom'd wig, and give the n<$ of 
law. 

II. 

What ? * tho* more fluggifh than a toad, 
Squat in the bottom of a well ; 
I too, my gracious Sovereign's wbrth to tellj* 

Will rouze my torpid genius to an Ode. 
The toad a jewel' in his head contains ; 
Prove well the rich production of my brain?,' 
Nor will I court with humble plea^ 

Th* Aenian maids to infpire my wit ; 
One mortal girl is worth the Nine to me ; 

The prudes of P Indus I refign to Pitt y 
His be the claflic art, which I defpife { 
Tburlow on Nature, and himfelf relies. 

III. 
f' 

Tis mine to keep the confcience of the King ; 

To me each fecret of his heart is ihown :' •• 
Who then, like me, fhall hope to ling- 
Virtues to all, but me, unknown ? 

* This fimlleof myfelf I made the other day, coming out of 
Weftminfter Abbey. Lord Uxbridge heard it. I think, howrevefy 
that I have improved it here by the turn which follow. 
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Say, who, like me, fliall win belief 
To tales of his paternal grief : 
When civil rage, with (laughter dyed 
The plains beyond th* Atlantic tide ? 
Who can like me, his joy atteft, 
Though little joy his looks confeft, 
When Peace, at Conway's call reftor'd, 
Bade kindred nations {heath the fword t 
How pleaa'd he gave his people's willies way,. 
And turn'd out North, when North refus'd to ftay f 
How in their forrows fiiaring too, unfecn, 
Tor Rockingham he moura'd, at Wind/or with the 
Queen ? 

VI. 
.His bounty too, be mine to praife, 
-Myfelf the example of my lays. 

A Teller in revcrfion I, 
And unimpaired I vindicate my place, 
The chofen fubject of peculiar grace, 

. Hallow'd from hands of Burkc'i oeconomy : 



f I cannot here withhold my particular acknowledgements to 
i»y virtuous young friend, Mr. Pitt, for the noble manner in which 
he contend! *n the fubje& of my re er on, that the moft religi- 
ons obfervahce moft be paid to the R>yal fr mife. And I am person- 
ally the more obliged to him, as in the cafe of the Auditor i of the 
Impreji the other day, he did not think it neceflary to (hew any re- 
gard whatfoercr to a Royal Patent, 

And 
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For f fo his royal word my Sovereign gave % 
And facred have I found that word alone, 
"When not his Grandfire's Patent, and his oiyn 
To Cardiff, and to Sondes, their pofts could fave* 
Nor fliould his chaftity be here unfung, 
That chaftity, above his glory dear ; 
% But Harvey, frowning, pulls my ear, 
Such prarfe, flie fwears, was fatire from my tongute* 

V. 

Fir'd at her voice, I grow prophane, 

A louder yet, and yet a louder (train ! 
To Thurlow's lyre more daring notes belong* 

Now tremble every rebel foul ! 

While on the foes of George I roll 
The deep-ton'd execrations of my fong'. 

In vain my brother's piety, more meek, 
Would preach my kindling fury to repofe ; 

Like Ba'aam's afs, were he infpir'd to fpeak, 
Twas vain ! refolv'd I go to curfe my Prince's foe^ 

<c Begin ! Begin !" fierce Harvey cries, 
See ! the Whigs, how they rife 1 

J I originally'wrote this line,- 

But Harvey frowning, as /he hear, &c. 
It was altered as it now- ft a rids, by any d— mn'd Bifliop .of * bro»^ 
lher r for t h e fake c f an all u fion to Vtrgtl. 
— — — Cynthyus sure* 
y§Tu t tt Mdmomtiu __ 

1+ fr What 
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What, petitions prefent ! 
How teize and torment ! * 

D— mn their bloods, d— mn their hearts, d— ma 
their eyes. 

See yon fober band, 
Each his note in his hand ! 
The Witnefles they, whom I brow beat in vain ; 
Unconfus'd they remain. 
Oh ! d — mn their bloods again ! 
Give the curfes due 
To the factious crew ! 
Lo ! Wedgwood too, waves his § Pitt-pots on high ! 
Lo ! he points where the bottoms yet dry, 
The Vlfage Immaculate bear ! 

Be Wedgwood d — mn'd, and double d — mn'd his ware. 
D — mn Fox 9 and d— mn North ; 
D— mn Portland's mild worth ; 
D — mn Devon the good, 

Double D — mn all his name ; 
D — mn Fit&ivittiam's blood, 
Heir QiRuklnghani* fame. 

* f § I am told that a fcoundrel of a potter, one Mr. Wedgwood, is 
making 10,000 Jpitti»g.f>ats, and ether vile utenfils, with a figure of 
Mr. Pitt, in the bottom j round the head is to be a motto, 

We will fpit, 

On Mr. Pitt. 
Aftd other /uch damnM rhymes fuited to the ufes of the different 
ytffeli. 

D— mn 
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D — inn Sheridan 9 % wit, 
The terror of Pitt; 
D— mn Lougkb'rough^ my plague— wou'd his bag-ptyt 
were ipilt ! 
D— mn Derby \ long ferolJ, 

Fill'd with names to the brims ; 
D— mn his limbs, d — mn his foul, 

D — mn his foul, d — mn his limbs. 
With S torment's curs'd din, 
Hark ! Carlijle chimes in, 
D — mn tbem'i d — mn all the partners of their fi»^ 
D — mn them, beyond what mortal tongue can 
tell ; 
Confound, (ink, plunge them all to deepeft, blackeft 
Hell! 



No, XV. 
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No. XVI. 
IRREGULAR ODE, 

fOR MtJSlC, BY THE RBV. DR. PRETTYMAN# 

THE NOTES, (EXCEPT THOSE WHEREIN LATIN I» 

CONCERNED) BY JOHN ROBINSON, ESO^> 

« 

RECITATIVE, BY DOUBLE VOICES. 

W HAIL to die Lyar, whofe all perfuafivfc ftrain r 
Waked by the matter touch of art, 
And prompted by th* inventive brain, 

fb) Winds its fly way into the eafy heart*- 

(«> u Hail to the lyar."] It was fuggcfted to me that my friend 
the Doctor, had here followed the example of Voltaire, in deviating 
from common Orthography. Lyar inftead of Lyre, he conceives to,be 
a leading of peculiar elegance in the prefent inftance, as it puts the 
reader in fufpence between an inanimate and a living inflrument. 
However, for my own part, I am rather of opinion that this Teeming 
mif-fpelling arofe from the Doctor's following the fame well known 
circumfpeclion which he exercifed in the cafe of Mr. Wedgwood,, 
and declining to give his ode under bis band; preferring to repeat it 
to Mr. Delpini's Amanuen(is,who very probably may have committed 
that and fimilar errors in orthography. 

(b) " Winds its fly way," fcc] A line taken in great part from 
Milton. The whole paflage (which it may not be un plea fi rig to reeal 
to the recollection of the reader) has been clofdy imitated by my 
friend Prettyman in a former work. 

t( I under a fair pretence of friendly ends 

«' And well-plac'd words of glozing coun'fey, 

" Baited with reasons not unplaufible, 

4i Wind me into tbt eafy hearted man, 

-" And hug bin into fnarcs. Co m vs. 

S*L9. 



Solo. 

(c) Hark ! do I hear the golden tone 
Refponfive novr ! and now alone ? 

Or does my fancy rove ? 
Reafon-born conviction, hence— 
And frenzy-rapt be ev'ry fenfe, 

With the Untruth I love. 
Propitious fiction, aid the fong ! 
Poet and Prieft to thee belong. 

8 E M I - CH O R U 9» 

(J) By thee rnfpir'd, e'er yet the tongue wa9 glib, 
The^ Cradle infant lifp r d the nurs'ry fib ; 
Thy vot'ry in maturer youth, 
Pleafed he renounc'd the name of truth, 
And often dared the fpecious to defy, 
Proud of theexpanfive, bold, uncovered lie. 

• 

(c) " Golden tone,*' &c.J The epithet may feem at firft mort 
proper for the inftrument, but it applies here with great propriety to 
the found. la the ftridleft fenfe, what is golden found but the found 
of gold ? and what could arife more naturally in the writer's mind 
upon the prefent occafion \ 

" Frenzy rapt/' ice.} Aaditts ? An me Kidit ssnabilis Infania? 

{d) By thee infpir'd,** &c] In the firft manufcript : 
" While yet a cradle child he conquered fhame, 
" And liipcd in fables, for the fables came. 

See Pop?. 

AIfc« 
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Propitious Fiction hear ! 
And fmile, as erft thy father fmiltd 
Upon his firil-born child, 

(Thy fitter dear) 

When, the nether fhades among,. 
(e) Sin from his forehead fprung. 

FULL CHORUS. 

Grand deluder ! arch impoftor ! 
Countervailing Orde and Fqfter y 

Renown'd divine ! 

The palm is thine : 
Be thy name or fung, or blft, 
Alone it fiands Conspicuous Fabulist! 

RECITATIVE. 

For the celebrated female Jtnger from Mancbejl(r\ , 
Symphony of flutes — plauiffimo* 

Now in cotton robe array'd 
Poor Manufacture, tax-lamenting maidj 
Thy flory heard by her devoted wheel, 
Each bufy founding fpindle hufh'd— — 

ft) " Sin from his forehead fprung."] 
^ ft A goddefs armed 

u Out of thy head I fprang." 

See Milton's Birth of Sin. 

FUGE. 
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F U G E. 

Now dreading Iriih rape, 
Quick drifting voice and (hape-*** 

deep base, y*™» Birmingham* 

With vifage hard, and furnace flufk'd, 
And black hair'd cheft, and nerve of fieel, 

The fex changM lift'ner flood 

In furly penfive mood. 

a 2 it, accompanied with double bqffions % ttV» 

While the promife-maker fpoke 
The anvil miffed the wonted ftroke ; 
In air fufpended hammers hung, 
While Pitt's own frauds came mended from thai 
tongue. s 

AIL 

Sooth'd with the found the prieftgrcw vain, 
And all his tales told o'er again, 

And added hundreds more s 
By turns to this, or that, or both, 
He gave the fan&ion of an oath, 

And then the whole fore-fwore. 
IC Truth," he fung, was toil and trouble, 
il Honour but an empty bubble* V* 

Gh*Jltr*i 
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GIo 9 Jler f s aged— London dying— 
Poor, too poor, is fimple lying ! 
If the lawn be worth thy wearing, 
Win, oh Twin it, by thy fwearing. 

FULL CHORUS REPEATS Dr 

Grand deluder I Arch impoftor, &c. 

s 

P A R T II. 

recitative, accompanied* 

ENOUGH the parents* praife— fee of deceit, 
The fairer progeny afcends f 
E*vqfion> nymph of agile feet, 

With half veil'd face ; 
Prtfeffioni whifp'ring accents fweet 
And many a kindred fraud attends ; 

Mutely dealing courtly wiles, 

Fav'ring nods, and hope-fraught fmrles, 

A foftd amirfive tutelary race, 
That guard the faith of Kings, and of Kings 

FRIENDS, 

But chiefly thee I woo, of changeful eye, 

In courts, y'clept Duplicity ; 

Thy fond looks on mine imprinting, 

Vulgar mortals call it fquinting— 

Baby, 



t *39 3 

Biby, of art and int'reft bred, 
\Vhom, ftealing to the back-flairs' head, 
In fondling arms— with cautious tread; 
(f) Wrinkle, twinkle Jenky bore, 
To the baize-lin'd clofet door. 

AIR. 

Sweeteft nymph, that liv'ft unfeen 
Within that loved recefs — 
Save when the clofet councils prefs, 

And juntos fpeak the thing they mean; 

(f) " Wrinkle, twinkle, Sec"] It rauft have been already obferf • 

edbythe fagacious reader, that our author can coin an epithet as 

well as a fable. Wrinkles are as frequently produced by the motion 

of the part, as by the advance of age. The head of the diftinguiih- 

ed perfonage heredefcribed, though in the prime of its faculties, has 

had more exercife in every fenfe than any head in the world.* 

Whether he means any allufion to the worfhipof therifing fun, and 

imitates the Perfian priefts, whofe grand aft of devotion is to turn 

round : or whether he merely thinks that the working of the head 

in circles will give an analogous effect to the fpecies of argument 

in which he excels, we rauft remain in the dark j but certain it is 

that whenever he reafons in public, the capita and wonderful part of 

bis frame I am alluding to, is continually revolving upon its axis \ 

and his eyes, as if dazzled with rays which dart on him exclufively, 

twinkle in their orbs at the rate of lixty twinks to one revolution. 

I truft I have given a rational account, and not far-fetched^ both 

of tht wrinkle and twinkle in this ingenious compound. 

Tell 
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Tell me, ever bufy power, 

Where fhall I trace thee in that vacant hoilr ? 

Art thou content, in the fequeitered grove, 

To play with hearts and vows of love ? 
Or, emulous of prouder fway, 

Doft thou to lift'ning Senates take thy way ? 
Thy prefence let me Hill enjoy 
With Rofe, and the lie-loving boy. 

(g) No rogue that goes 

It like that Ro/e y 
Or fcatteri fuch deceit : 

Come to my bread*- 

There ever reftr— 
Aflbciate counterfeit I 



(g) u No rogue that goes," Sec. J The candid reader will put no 
Improper interpretation on the word rogue. Pretty rcgue, dear 
rogue, Sec. are terms of erdearment to one fexj pleafant rogue, 
witty rogue, apply as familiar compliments to the other. Indeed 
facetious rogue is the common tabic appellation of this gentleroaa 
* n Downing ftrect. 



PART 
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PART HI. 

LOUD SYMPHONY. 

BUT lo ! what throngs of rival bards ! 
More lofty themes *. more bright rewards ! 

See a new Apollo fit ! 

Pattern and arbiter of wit ! 
The laureat wreath hangs graceful from his wand I 
Begin, he cries, and waves his whiter hand. 

*Tis George* i natal day— 
Parnaflian Pegafus away— 
Grant mc the more glorious fteed 
Of royal Brunfwick breed— 
I kneel, I kneel, 
And at his fnowy heel, 

Pindaric homage vow ; 
He neighs ; he bounds ; I mount ; I fly— 
The air-drawn crofier in my eye, 

The vifionary mitre on my brow. 
Spirit of Hierarchy exalt the rhym% 
And dedicate to George the lie fublime. 

AIR FORA BISHOP. 

(b) Hither, brethren, incenfe bring 
To the mitre giving King. 

(b) " Hither brethren," &c] When this ode is performed irt 
^Veftminfter Abbey (as doubtlefs it will be) this air is defigned for 
the Rev. or rather the Right Rev. author. The numerous bench 
(for there will hardly be more than three abfentees) who will begin 
the chaunt of the fubfequent chorus from their box at the right hand 
•f his moft Ourcd Ma.jefty,will have a fine effed both on ear and eye. 

£ Praifc 
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Praife him for his firft donations, 
Praife him for his bell tranilattons, 
Benefices, difpenfations. 

By the powers of a crown, 

By the many made for one, 
By a monarch's awful diftance, 
Rights divine, and non-refiftance— 
Honour, triumph, glory give— 

Praife him in his might, 

Praife him in his height ; 
The mighty, mighty height of his prerogative ! 

RECITATIVE BY AN ARCHBISHOP. 

Orcheftras, of thoufands flrong, 
With Zadock'szeal each note prolong— 
Prepare ! 

Prepare ! \Paufu 

Bates gives the animating nod- 
Sudden they flrike — unnumber'd firings 
Vibrate to the beft of Kings — 
Eunuchs, Stentors, double bafes, 
Laboring lungs, inflated faces, 
Bellows working, 
Elbows jerking, 
Scraping, beating, 
Roaring, fweating, 
Thro' the old Gothic roofs be the chorus rebounded, 
Till echo is deafened, and thunder 4umb -founded. 

£And 
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And now another paufe— and now another nod, 
—All proclaim a prefent God. 

(*) BISHOPS AND LORDS OF THE BEDCHAMBER. 

George, fubmiflive Britain fways t 
Heavy Hanover obeys ; 
Proud Ierne's volunteers ; 
Abjecl Commons, proftrate Peers- 
All 

O ) " Lords of the Bed-chamber," &c] Candour obliges us to 
confels that this designation of the performers,and in truth the follow- 
ing ftanza, did not ft and in the original copy, delivered into the Lord 
Chamberlain's office. Indeed Sigrnor DeJpini had his doubt as to 
the legality of admiring it, notwithstanding Mr. Rofe's tcftimor.y 
that it was actually and bona fide compofed with the reft of the ode, 
and had only accidentally fallen into the fame drawer of Mr. Pitt's 
bureau in which he had lately miilaid Mr. Gibbins's note. Mr. 
Bank's testimony was alio folicited to the fame effect ; but he had 
left off vouching for the prefent feflion. Mr. Pepper Arden, indeed 
with the mod intrepid liberality engaged to find authority for it In 
the ftatutes at large : on which Signor Delpini, with his ufual terfe- 
nefs of repartee, in ft ant ly exclaimed, Ha ! ha ! ha 1 However the 
difficulty was at length obviated by an observation of a noble Lord 
that in the cafe of the King verfus Atkinfon, the Houfe of Lor^s bad 
eftabliflied the right of judges to amend a record, as Mr. Quantic 
had informed his Lordlhip immediately after his having votc4 foe 
that decifion. 

flcre end Mr. Robinfons notes, 

" A prefent God, 

" Heavy Hanover, 

** Abject Commons,** &c. 



* 
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All proclaim a prefent God**- - 
(On the necks of*all he trod). - : 

A prefent God, *< 

A prefent God, • Hd?klig*bf 

Tne imitation will be obvious to 'the cTaffie'ar reader. 

— — Pmefens djvus hato&tur - 

Auguftus, ^je£lis Britannis, 

Imperio, gravibufque Perils. Horn • 

All the editors of Horace have hitherto read ddjjectis Britannis* 
Cur author, as found a, critic as a div\at 9 fuo perki*io 9 makes the al- 
teration of a (ingle letter, and thereby gives-a new and peculiar force 
to the application of the paflage.-— N. B. ^Abjtftj in the author's 
understanding of the word, means that precifc degree of fubmiftion 
due from a free people to monarchy, • It is further worthy remark, 
that Horace wrote the ode alluded to, before Britain was fubje&ed to 
an abfolute fway ; and confequently the paflage was meant as a pro- 
phetic compliment to Auguftus. Thofe who do not think that 
Britain is, yet fuffic'.ently ahycfi^ will regard the imitation in tin 
fame light* We (hall clofe this fubjeft by cfbfcrvihg how much - 
tetter c R avibus applies in the imitation than in the original ; and 
how well the untruth of I erne's volunteers joining in the deifi- 
cation exemplifies the dedicatory addrefs of the lie SUBLIME. 

[We are forry that the preceding compofition does 
«ot come out under tjie immediate; dire&ipn of 
the Rev. Author ; but he affe&s concealment, as well 
in the publication as in the writing — perhaps from 
falfe modefty, or perhaps from the perfuafion that 
his difavowal of a performance will be a leading proof 
•f its authenticity.] 
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No. XVII. 

WE'have been favoured by the official correfpon-' 
dent, who has continued with fo decided and flat- 
tering a preference, to communicate to us every 
flower and fprig of the poetical Bouquet^ which has 
been produced on the prolific fubject of the Laureat- 
fhip — ^with the following duplicate Ode, on the part 
of the Right Hon. Fifcount Mountmorris* The rea- 
fons of this double diligence on the pact of hi$ 
Lordfhip, after fo admirable a difplay of his talents, 
as was exhibited in his former production, are tx- 
plained in the following, letter from himfeif to a 
noble Lord. 

My Lord, 

Being informed from undoubted authority, that 
the learned PLrrot, whom your Lordfhip has thought 
proper to nominate to the dignity of your Afleflbr, 

a - 

knows no language but his own ; it 'feemed to me 
probable he wight not understand Iri/b* Now as I 
recollect my laft Ode to have proceeded on the 
orthography of that kingdom, I thought his entire 
ignorance of the tongue, mi^lr, bf rhaps, be feme 
hindrance to his judgment upon its merit. — On 
account of this unhappy ignorance, therefore, on 

M - the 



# 



the part of the worthy Buffo, of any language but 
Italian, I have taken the liberty to prefent your 
Lordihip, and him, with a fecond Ode, written in 
ILngUJb ; which I hope he will find no difficulty ia 
underftanding, and which certainly has the better 
chance of being perfectly correct in the true Englilh 
idiom, as it has been very carefully revifed and al- 
tered by my worthy friend, Mr. Henry Dundas* 
I have the honour to be, my Lord, 
Your Lordftiip's devoted fervant, 

Mountmorris, 



PROBATIONARY ODE, 

BY THE RIGHT HON. HARVEY REDMOND MORRIS, 
LORD VISCOUNT MOUNTMORRIS, OF THE KING- 
DOM OF IRELAND* 

I. 

X E gentle nymphs who rule the fong. 
Who ft ray TbeJJalian groves among, 

With forms fo bright and airy 5 
Whether you prize. Pierian (hades, 
Or lefs refined, adorn the glades, 
An>d wanton with the lufty blades, 

Of fruitful Tipperary ; 



} 



Whether 
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Whether you fip Aonia's wave, 

Or, in thy fh-eams, fair Liffy, lave ; 

Whether you tafie ambrofial food, 

Or think potatoes quite as good, 

Oh, Men to an Irtjb Peer, 

Who has woo'd your fex for many a year J 

II. 

Gold! thou bright benignant power, 

Parent of the jocund hour ! 

Say, how my breafl has heav'd with many a flora*, 

When thee I worfhipp'd in a female form 1 

Thou, whofe high and potent lkill, # 

Turns things and perfons at thy will ! 

Thou, whofe omnipotent decree, 
Mighty as Fate's eternal rule, 
Can make a wife man of a fool, 

' And grace e'en loathed deformity ; 
Who ftraitnefs gives to her that's crooked, 
And Grecian grace to thofe that's hooked ; 
Who fmooths the mount on Laura's back, 
And wit fupplies to thofe that lack t 
Say, and take pity on my woes, 
Record my throbs, recount my throes ; 
How oft I figh'd, 
How oft I dy'd, 
How oft difmiis'd 
How feidom kifs'd. 

M a How 
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How oft, fair Pbyllida, when thee I woo'd,, 
With cautious forefight, all thy charms I view'd ! 

O'er many a fod, 

How oft I trod, 
To count thy acres o'er ! 

Or fpent my time, 

For marie or lime, * 
With anxious zeal to bore ! 
How Cupid then — all great and powerful fate, 
Perch'd on the vantage of a rich eflate 5 
When for his darts, he us'd fairfpreading trees, 
Ah \ who cou'd fail, that fhot with fhafts like thefe ! 



* When Lord Moummorris went down into the country, fome 
years ago, to pay his addrefles to a Lady of large fortune, whofc 
name we forbear to mention, his Lovdfhip took up his abode for 
feveral days in a fmall public-houfe in the neighbourhood of her 
refidence, and employed his time in making all proper enquiries, 
and prudent obfervations upon the nature, extent, and value of her 
property : — he was feen meafuring the trees with his eye, and 
was at laft found in the ait of boring for marie } when being 
roughly ii t.-. rotated by one of the lady's fervants, to avoid chaf- 
tifement, he confdlvd his name, and delivered his amorous cre- 
dentials. The an. our terminated, as ten thoufand others of the 
noble Lord's have done. 



III. Oh, 



III. . 

Oh, fad example of capricious fate ! 

Sue Irtjbnten in vain ? 
Does Pompey*z felf, the proud, the great', 

Fail e'en a maid to gain ! ■ 
What boots my form fo tail and Aim, 
My leg fo flout— my beard fo grim ; 
Why have I Alexander's bend, 
Emblem of cpnqueft never gain'd ? 
A nofe fo long — a back fo flrait, 
A Chairman's mien — A Chairman's gait f 
Why wafled ink to make orations, 
Defign'd to teach unlift'ning nations ! 
Why have I view'd th' ideal Clock, (a) 

Or mourn'd the vifionary hour, 
Criev'ti to behold, with well bred fhock, 
The fancy'd .pointer, verge to four ? 

M 3 Then 

fa) An alluiion is here made to a fpeech publiftied by the noble 
Lord, which, as the title-page imports," was intended to have been 
fpoken j in which his Lqrdfliip, towards the concluf:on, gravely 
remarks — " Having, Sir, fo long encroached upon the patience of 
€ f' the Houfe, and obferving by the clock that the hour has become 
'* fo exceflively late, nothing remains f«r me, but to return my 
f % ( fincere thanks to you, Sir, and the other Gentlemen of thi* 
" Houfe, for the particular civility, and extreme attention, witb 
" which 1 have been heard :— the interesting natuie of the occa- 

*<* fion 



Then with a bow, proceed to beg 
A general pardon on my leg ; / 
iC Lament that to an hour fo late," 
•' 'Twas mine to urge the grave debate," 

" Or mourn the reft, untimely broken \ n 
All this to fay, all this to do, 
In form fo native, neat, and new, 

In fpeech intended to be fpoken ! 
But fruitlefs all, for neither here or there 
My leg has yet obtained me place , otfairt 

IV. 

Pcjkpeys there are of every (hape and fize ; 

Some are the great y'clep'd, and fome the little \ 
Some with their deeds that fill the wond'ring ikies, 

And fome on Ladies' laps, that eat their victual I 
'Tis Morris' boaft — 'tis Morris* pride, 

To be to both allied ; 
That of all the various Pompeys, he 
Forms one complete epitome ;— — 

<< fion, has betrayed me into a much greater length than I had any 
" idea originally of running into; and if the cafual warmth of the 
u momcnt> has led me into the lead perfonal indelicacy towards any 
"man alive, I am ever ready to beg pardon of him and this Houfe, 
** Sir, for having fo done." 

Prepar'd 
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Prepared alike fierce fa&ion's hoft to fightj 

Or thankful, Hoop, official crumks to bite j 

No equal to himfelf on earth to own, 

Or watch, with anxious eye, a Treafury-lone ! 

As Rome's fam'd Chief, imperious, (tiff, and proud, 

Fawning as curs, when fupplicating food j 

In him their feveral virtues all rellde, 

The peerlefs Puppy, and of Peers the pride I 



V. 



Say, Critic Bufo % will not powers like thcfe* 
E'en thy refin'd faftidious judgment pleafe ! 
A common Butt to all mankind, 

' Tis my hard lot to be ; 
O let me then fome juftice find. 
And give the Butt to me !— 
Then, deareft D'EL, 
Thy praife I'll tell, 
And with unproftUuted pen, 
In Wharton's pure and modeft drain* 
UnwarpM by Hope, unmov'd by Gain, 
m call thee «' beft of hufbands," and " moft cbfcft* 
of men/' 



M 4 Thea 
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Then from my priftine labours I'll relax r 
Ihen viill I lay the Tree unto the * Ax I 

Of all my former grief, 
Refign the bus'nefs of the anxious chace, 
And for pafl failures, and for paft difgrace> 

Here find a fnug relief!— 
The vain purfuit of female I give o'er, 
And ; Hound of Fortune, fcour the town no more I 



I T is with infinite regret that we have to inform* 
our readers, that the Poetical Olimpie, which has beer* 
fo long held on the fubject of the Laureatfhip, ia 
now put a final period to, and that by authority 
which defies refinance, and impofes filence upon crir 
ticifm. The following is an account of the circum- 
ftance. 

Last Sunday fe'nnight, being the 17th of the pre- 
fent month, Anno Domini, 1785, juft as his M— 
was afcending the flairs of his gallery to attend di- 

s 

* This line is literally tranfcrlbed from a fpeech of Lord 
Mountrro ris's, when candidate fome years ago for the reprefen- 
Ution of the city of Weftminfteri 

Tint 
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>ane worfhip at Windsor, he was furprifed by the 
.appearance of a little, thick, .fquat, red-faced man, 
who in a very odd drefs, and kneeling upon one knee, 
prefented a piece of paper for the royal acceptation. 
His M- — amazed at the fight of fuch a figure in fuch a 
pkce, had already given orders to a beefeater to dif- 
mifs him from his prefence ; when by a certain hafty 
fpafmodic mumbling, together with two or three 
prompt quotations from Virgil, the perfon was dif- 
covered to be no other than the Rev, Mr. Thomas 
Whaiton^ himfelf, dren*ed in the official vefture of his 
profeflbrfhip ; and the paper which he held in his 
hand being nothing elfe but a fair written petition^, 

•defigned for the infpeciion of his M . Our 

Gracious S— — made up for the feeming rude* 

nefs of the firft reception, by a hearty embrace on 
recognition ; and the contents of the petition being 
forthwith examined, were found to be pretty nearly 
as follow : — We omit the common place compliments 
generally introduced in the exordia of thefe applica- 
tions, as " relies upon your Majefty's well known 
•clemency ;" " convinced of your Royal regard for the 
intereft of your fubjefts;" " penetrated with the full- 
eft conviction of your wifdom and j lift ice," &c. &c. 
which, though undoubtedly very true, when conli- 
dered as addrefled to George the Third, mighty per- 
haps, as matters of mere form, be applied to a So- 

M 5 vereign, 
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ycreign, who neither had proved wifdom or regard 
for his fubje&s in one act of his reign, — and proceed 
to the fubftance and matter of the complaint itfelf. 

It fets forth, " That the petitioner, Mr. Thomas, 

" had been many years a maker of poetry, as his 

•* friend Mr. Sadler, the paftry-cook of Oxford, and 

• c fome other creditable witnefles could well evince ; 

41 that many of his works of fancy, and more parti- 

g * cularly that one which is known by the name of 

4i Criticifms upon Mlton\ had been well received by the 

* 4 learned*; that thus encouraged, he had entered the 

f *lift, together with many other great and refpe&a- 

** ble candidates, for the honour of a fucceffion to 

" the vacant Laureatjhip ; that a decjded return had 

-c been made in his favour by the officers calculated 

•* to judge ; namely, the Rt. Hon. the Earl of S. and 

« 4 the learned Signor Defying his Lordfhip's worthy 

'* coadjutor; that the Signor's delicacy, unhappily 

" for the petitioner like that of Mr. Corbctt, in the 

** inftance of the Weflminfter election, had inclined 

41 him to the grant of a Scrutiny; that in confe- 

- 41 quence of the vexatious and pertinacious perfe- 

** verance on the part of feveral gentlemen in this ille- 

€i gal and oppreffive meafure, the petitioner had been 

41 feverely injured in his fpirits, his comforts, and 

44 his intereft : that he had been for many years en-^ 

gaged 



I 
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*' gaged m a moil laborious and expenfive under*' 
44 taking, in which he had been honoured with the 
44 moil liberal communications from all the Univer- 
44 fities in Europe ; to wit, a fplendid and moft cor. 
44 red edition of the Poemata Minora, of the immor- 
" tal Mr. Stephen Duck ; that he was alfo under po- 
44 fitive articles of literary partnership with his bro. 
44 ther, the learned and well known Dr. Jofepb, ta 
44 fupply two pages per day in bis new work t 
44 now in the prefs, entitled his Eflay on the life and 
44 writings of Mr* Thomas Hickathrift ; in 
44 both of which great Undertakings, the progreft 
44 had been moft eflentially interrupted by the great 
44 anxiety and diftrefs of mind, under whieh the pe- 
4t titioner has, for fome time, laboured, on account 
4i of this inequitable fcrutiny ; that the petitioner it 
44 bound by his honour, and his engagement, to pre* 
14 pare an Ode for the birth*day of her moft gracious 
44 Majefty, which he is very defirous of executing 
44 with as much poetry, perfpicuity, and origina- 
44 lity, as are univedally allowed to have chara&er> 
44 zed his lad effufion, in honour of the Natal Anni- 
44 verfary of his Royal Mailer's facred felf; that 
44 there are but fix months to come for fuch a pre- 
44 paration, and the petitioner has got no farther 
44 yet thau * 4 Hail Mufe V 9 in the firft ftanza, which 
44 very much inclines him to fear he fhall not be 

M6 44 aMc 



«' able to finifli the whole in the (hort period above- 
** mentioned, unlefs his M — fhould be gracioufly 
** pleafed to order fome of his Lords of the Bed- 
" chamber to aflift him, or mould command a ter- 
" mination to the 'vexatious enquiry now pending, 
" In humble hopes that thefe feveral confiderations 
€i would have their due influence with his M *t 

€i the petitioner concludes with the ufual prayer, 
" and figned himfelf as underneath, &c. &c. 

" Tho» Wharton, b. d. &c. &c." 



Such was the influence of the above admirable ap- 
peal on the fympathetic feelings of M , that 

*he fermon, which we underfland was founded upon 
the text, 4< Let him hep bis tongue from evil, and bis 
lips that they fpeak m untruth ;" and which was not 
preached by Dr. Prettyman 9 was entirely neglected, 
and a meflage infhntly written, honoured by the 
fign Manual, and directed to the office of the Right 
Hon, Lord Sydney, fecretary for the home depart, 
ment, enjoining an immediate redrefs for MrShcmas, 
a nd a total fufpenfion of in/ further proceedings 
in a meafure which (as the energy of royal eloquence 
cxprefled it) was of fuch unexampled injuftice, ille- 
gality andoppreflion as that ofafrutiny after afairpoll % 
and a ec ia\dfupirivrity of admit tea fuffr ages. Ihismef. 

fage, 
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fage, conveyed as its folemnity well required, by no- 
other perfon than the honourable young fbmmy him- 
felf, fecretary to his amazing father, had its due in- 
fluence with the court j the noble Lord broke his 
wand 5 Mr, Delpini executed a Cbacone^ and tried at a 
Somtrfet ; he grined a grim obedience to the man*- 
date, and calling for pen, ink and paper, wrote 
the following letter to the Editor 2 

u Monjieur ^ 

li On vous requis, you are hereby commandie not 
to pooblifh any more of de Ode P rohationalre — moti 
cher ami, Monjieur George le Rol fays it be ver bad to 
vex Monfieur le petit Homme avec le grand paunch— 
Monjieur JVJjarton^ any more vid fcrutinee; je vous 
commande derefbre to finife — Que le Roi fo it loue 
—God fave de King ! mind vat I fay— ou le grand- 
George and le bon Dicu damn votre ame & bodie f 
vosjambes & vos pies, for ever and ever — pour ja- 
mais* 

" Signed, 

" DELPINI." 



PARODY. 
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a fragment: 

mjfposed to be written by the most noble 
the marquis of graham. 

Sunt et mihi carmlna. V I R G ; 

I. 
XwAS at the Grocer's Feaft, for India won 
By Chatham's beardlefs fon, 
Aloft, in lnfcious flate, 
The virgm Statefman fate 
On barley-fugar throne. 
Fat Aldermen were plac'd around, 
Their brows with fpreading antlers bound* 
(So City Spoufes mould be crown'd) 
The gentle Grenville by his fide 
Sat, like a purfy Dutchman's bride, 
And two vaft chairs contain'd his vaft backfide ! 
Welcome, welcome, welcome guefls i 
Eat while ye may, / 
Eat while ye may, 
Eat while ye may ! 
Ne'er will ye more behold fuch feafls ! 

IL The 
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The God-like Prettyman hard by, 

Amid the feftive band, 
At once began to fing, and lie :— 
The lies, the notes, afcend as high 

As themes like his demand ! 
The fong began from Temple's toil, 
Who left his Stowe's enchanting foil, 
(Strong Coalition's pow'r to foil !) 
Guy Vaux*s dark difguife the Peer bely'< 

Up the back-flairs unfeen he hied, 
When he to George's clofet preft. 
To (hare ihe forrowsof his royal bread : 
Then iflued forth the dread command- 

" Prelate^ defend your King /——Arm, arm, Bid* 
chamber Band!" 

The lift'ning Cits admire the found ! 
" Another Buckingham /" they fhout a round— 
44 Another Buckingham /" the plaiftered roofs re- 
bound ! 

With ravifh/d ear* 
Young Billy hears : 
And fays, " A fig 
" For ev'ry Whig ! M 
A-ikance his Chaplain leers I 

OL The 
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III. 

The praife of Atdcn next the Bard enraptured futtg ! 
O glorious eloquence of Arden's tongue ! 
Lo, where the legal wonder comes ! 
44 Waiters^ a frefh fupply of p!umbs !" 
With more than mortal grace 
He (hews his nofejefs face !— 
Ah nofe ! — of far more worth than Rollo's thumb* I 
Pepper, in the blood-flain'd field, 
Having Rollo's rage-repell'd ! — 
Heroes never mind their nofes ;— 
Both his thumbs great Rollo lofes ! 
Devon's glory 
Flies befoFe yc ! 
Triumph, Pepper ! —Rollo, yield! 

Sooth'd with the found, the youth grew vain ! * 
Scarce wilh'd his friend a nofe again ! 
And thrice his triumphs he renew'd o'er Freedom's 
proflrate flrain ! 
The Secretary fourly fmil'd, 
To fee fuch pertnefs in his child ! 
And while he North and Fox defy'd, 
Chang'd his hand; and check'd his pride ! 



IV* Pro- 
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IV. 

Prophetic, he forefhows 

The modern Phoebus' woes. 

He fung Sir Cecil, matchlefs bard, 

By Weftminfter Electors 
Scouted, .fcouted, fcouted, fcoutcd I 

Spite of all his great Protectors, 
His gratitude's reward. 

Deferted in his utmoft need, 

In vain he fecks to rear his head ; 

In vain he feeks to fcrutinize, 

E'en Murphy does not back his lies. 

All melancholy fat the angry Boyy 

Revolving in his mjnd 
The fickle temper of John Bull ; — 

Nor now to fweetmeats felt inclined, 
Nor eat his belly-full. 

V. 

The rev' rend Lyrift joy'd to fee, 
That Love was in the next degree ; 
But, ah!!l 



DESUNT CJETE&A. 

o J>I 
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ODE TO HIS MAJESTY, 

ON THE DEATH OP 

W. WHITEHAED, ESQ^. POET LAVREAT. 

BY A POOR POET. 

WlLL. WHITEHEAD, Sire, hath wifiVd thf 

world good night — 
Pray who fhall fabricate your next Tear's Ode f 
As /mod laudably can reafl and write f 
Let me the line with George's virtues % load ! 

3/ly Mufe's wings, juft like a flying coach, [far f 

Shall mount you from this earth, good Lord! ho*r 
Up to your favourite Georgian Star, 

And bring you down again as found's a roach ! 

God blefs you,' Sire, take my advice and try,— * 
I know my trade (I'm fure on't) well enough 1 

None (hall work cheaper for you, Sire, than I t 
Nor in the tuneful work put better Jiuff! 

Sirt, if you'llmeLAUREAT, I declare 
I'll chaunt you, if you do but take the air ; 
And if it fhouid your Royal humour fuit, 
I'll fing your horfe to loot ! 



Or if you hunt— the chace fhall fwell my breathy— 
I'll bring you in for ever at the death ; 



And 



C *6 3 J 

And fwear thehuntfmen, with the rabble-rout 
That follow Majefy, Were all thrown out ! 

Then will I laud the King, the fag, the grounds, 

And tinging, make more noife than all the hound§» 

To (hew you I'm no nggard in my way, 
I'll alfo put in verfe your Royal Jfeecbes % 
And of fame's temple fill a thoufand niches, 

With the rare things that you {hzWfng or fay ! 

To recommend my politics — I glory 
In being what folks call a red hot Tory ;— 
Ev'n from my foul, I hate Charles Fox, 
More than a beauty doth fmall pox / 

Damn Liberty that ropes a King, 
And makes him like a Bull at ring.— 
Subjefls are mules, are afles, humble hacks, 
All born with/addles on their backs ! 

But, Sire, perchance you've been be*rbym*dfo lo*g 9 

Your Royal ear hfck of Birth-day Song ! 

In this cafe, you'll be better fervid by none ; 
For order me the * Salary and Wine , 
I'll whifper to Apollo and the Nine, 

And fo contrive to let the Ode alone ! 

* The Laureat*s annual gratuity it One Hundred Pounds a 
year, and a Bjj t t of Sa ck. 

'AN 
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AN EPITAPH 

CN W. W — TE— D, ESQ^ INTENDED FOR HIS MO-*" 

NUMENT IN WESTMINSTER ABBEY. 

BENEATH this ftone a Poet Laureat lies, 
Nor great, nor good, nor foolifh, nor yet wife ; 
Not meanly humble, nor yet fweli'd with pride,< 
He fimply liv'd — and juft as fimply diedl 
Each year bis Mufe produc'd a Birth-day Ode, 
Compos'd with flattery in the ufual mode : 
For this, and but for this, to G 's praife, 
The Bard was penfion'd, andrecciv'd the Bays. - 

NEW COALITIONS. 

WHEN foes like oil and vinegar unite, 

Which are wrong principles, and which are right? 

When Piety and Blafphemy agree; 

Can there a ftranger Coalition be ! 

O beft of King§ ! cries W — kes, for ever live ! 

Subjects like W — kes, fays G , kind Fortune give! 

Such blefled pray'r, and fweet ejaculation, 

Muft furely tend to edify the nation I 

Party will ceafe, and Faction's brawl muA end, v 

When the kind M — r — ch calls th& Rebel friend* • 

TBS 



T.HE FOLLOWING ROUGH DRAFT OF A POLITI- 
CAL CODICIL TO A GREAT MAN*S WILL, WAI 
ACCIDENTALLY FOUND, JULY 1784, NEAR THE 
PARK-GATE OF LUTON HOO. 

IN addition to my former will and teftament, I be- 
queath to the Premier, the only fpark of patrLtifm in 
my pofleffion ; becaufe he appears to have been ne- 
glected in this article, by his independent father ; 
and I do not think he will employ it any more than 
myfelf, to the inconvenience of the Cr(nvn. — I would 
leave him my contempt for the Houfe of Commons in its 
virtual capacity, were it not, that he already pofleffes 
an ample fhare of that commanding quality ! 

I relinquifh my greatnefs of foul to the Earl G~w--r : 
trufting that he can find room for it in his own breaft ! 

I refign to Lord Weym — b my courtly fertility. He 
ftands, it is true, more in need of my independence^ 
but the fmall fhare that remains with me of that 
virtue, 1 mean to difpofe of more at large ! 

• 

To Lord C n I leave my confiftency ; as he will 

ufe it with ceconomy, it will probably ferve him the 
duration of the prefent Minillry. — 1 leave him alfo 
my opinion, becaufe he has none of his own ; fliould 
this part of my boon fall fhort, I humbly recommend 

him 



him to the bounty of Lord Sydney, who has a larger 
Hock of felf -opinion, than any other man in Chriften* 
dom! 

I leave to the Harwich Member, a manufcript con* 
taining the Secret Memoirs of Jonathan Wfldtht Thief 
Catcher, which I requeft may be bound by way of /«- 
troduBion to his own life. I bequeath him alio my 
Duplicity, as he muft have exhaufted his own in the 
faithful fervice of his late noble matter ! 

I bequeath to the majority of the Houfe of Lords, in* 
eluding the new Peers, my Independence. It is a 
trifling portion, but I doubt not, they will make a 
little go a great way. 

To the Houfe 'of Commons, I give my credulity, that 
the further promifes of the Minifter may be attend- 
ed to, and with fo firm a belief, that when next he 
pledges himfelf, there JhaU be no dijfolution of Parlia- 
ment, a reliance may dill be placed on his word, and 
the Houfe be again deceived ! 

I bequeath to the People of England, as the bed le- 
gacy in my power, my infenfibility j— it will enable 
them to bear with temper, the yoke of prerogative^ 
which I laboured unfuccefsfully to effect! 

B— — TB. 

I M- 
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IMPROMPTU 

TO THE HON. MR8. DAMER, OK SEEING HE* 
CUPIO CATCHINO A BUTTERFLY* 

BY J. T— — LL, ES<}« 

DAMER ! thy fatirc juft we own, 
for now, alas ! mankind are grown 

The foplings of an hour ! 
Yet firapering fons of fafhion view 
The clay, more ductile far than you, 

Confefs fair Beauty's power ! 
The antient Cupid (hot his dart, 
Unerring thro' each manly heart, 

From Beauty's fparklingeye 1 
Behold ! the cafe is alter'd quite, 
For modern Cupids now delight 

To catch a butterfly ! 

TO SIR JOSHtfA REYNOLDS, ON HIS PORTRAIT Of 
MISS KEMBLE, IN THE EXHIBITION AT THE 
ROYAL ACADEMY. 

WHILE hands obfcene, at vicious Grandeur's call, 
With mimic Harlots clothe th' indignant wall, 
Deftru£tive fnares for youthful paflion fpread, 
The flacken'd bofom and the faithlefs bed, * 

• See the prints fronKpiclures of a certain nobleman's miftrcflef 
in almofttTcry (hop window. The painter's name it effaced. 

Thy 
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Thy pencil, R(ynolds) innocently gay, 

To Virtue leads by Pleafure's flowVy way 5 

In blufhing honour decks the tim'rous bride, 

Or maid whofe thoughts confederate angels guide ; 

For thy rare fkill, to furface unconfin'd, 

Through every genuine feature pours the mind. 

Should the wild rage of other Prynnes compare 

With Corinth's peft the Britifh Drama's fair, 

(Though art may Palmer's f vanifh'd form deplore* 

And Satchel?* eyes unpi&ur'd beam no more) ; 

If firm duration crowns thy juft delign, 

Nor all its foft fimilitudcs decline, 

In Kemble'% look chaftis'd will yet be feen 

What one bright daughter of the Stage has been— 

Refetv'd, though ming'ing with the loud the vain, 

And unfeduc'd where fyren pleafures reign, 

Where dames undone at focial ruin fmile, 

While echo'd fcandal (hakes a guilty pile. 

Pleas'd we behold, by thy congenial hand, 
In native charms embodied, Virtue ftand ; 
For Vice can ne'er its odious traces hide, 
The glance of Lewdnefs, or the fweil of Pride 
Mark'd to be (hunn'd, and fligmatiz'd by Fate, 
Sure, in each vary'd guife, of fcorn or hate, 
O'er all the face its dire effufions moot, 
As branches (till are modell'd by the root, 

r 

•f The late Mrs- Pritchard's daughter, of whom their i* no 
portrait. 

But, 



f 269 ] 

t$ut, for out love when-grace and merit vie, 
Attraft the decent, check the lawlefs eye : 
Th' inilrudiive canvas moral worth excites, 
And Reynolds paints the leflbns John/on writes. 
Should Time, whofe force our hopes in rain with* 
ftand, 
Blafl the Nymph's face, and lhake the Painter'* 

hand ; 
Yet may thefe tints divide the fame they give, 
And Art and Beauty bid each other live ! 

THE MUSE RECALLED, 

A tt O D K ; 

OCCASIONED BY THE NUPTIALS OP * LORD VIS- 
COUNT ALTHORP AND MISS LAVINIA BINGHAM, 
ELDEST DAUGHTER OF CHARLES LORD LUCAN, 
MACRH 6, 17-81, 

BY SIR WILLIAM JON*S. 

RETURN, celeftial Mufe, 
By whofe bright fingers o'er my infant head, 
LulPd with immortal fymphony, were fpread 
freih bays and flow'rets of a thoufand hues \ 

• Now Earl Spencer. 

N Return 



+ 
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Return thy golden lyre, » 
Chorded with funny rays of tempered fire, 
Which in Aftrse's fame I fondly hung. 

But I reclaim : But ahi fweet maid, 
Bereft of thy propitious aid 
*My voice is tunelefs, and my harp unfirung. 
In vain I call— What charm, whkt potent fpell 
Shall kindle into life the long unwaken'd (hell ! 
Hafte ! the well-wrought bafket * bring, 

Which two fitter Graces wove, 
When the third, whofe praife I fing, 

Blufhing , fought the bridal grove, 
Where the flow descending fun 
Gilt the bow'rs of Wimbledon. 

In thevafe myfterious fling 
Pinks and rofes, gem'cUvith dew, 
Flow'rs of ev'ry varied hue : 

Daughters fair of early fpring, 
Laughing fweet with fapphireeyeSf 
Or with Iris* mingled dyes : 

Then around the bafket go, 
Tripping light with fiient pace, 

While with folemn voice and flow, 
Thrice pronouncing, thrice I trace 

* Mif« kouifa Bingham, and Mifs Frances MolcfWorth, htr 
coulin, 'decked a bafket with ribbands and flower*, to hold rfic 
nuptial prefenti. 

On 
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On the filken texture bright, 
Chara&er'd in beamy light, 

Names of more than mortal pow'r, 
Sweetefl: influence to diffufe ; 

Names, that from her fhadieft bow'r 
Draw the foft reluctant Mufe. 

Firft, I with living gems enchafe 
The name of her, whom for this feftive day, 
With zone and mantle elegantly gay, 

The Graces have adorn'd — herfelf a Grace, 
Molefworth — hark ! a fwelling note 
Seems on Zephyr's wings to float : 
Or has .vain Hope my flatter'd £nfe beguil'd ? 
Next, her who braided many a flow'r, 
To deck her fitter's nuptial bowV, 
Eingham, with gentle heart, and afpecl mi!d. 

The charm prevails — I hear, I hear 
Strains nearer yet, and yet more near. 

Still, ye nymphs and youths advance, x 
Sprinkle ftill the balmy IhowV, 

Mingle flill the mazy dance ; 
Two names of unrefifled pow'r, 

Behold ! in radiant characters I wr'te— 
O rife i O leave thy fecret fhrine, 

• 

N 2 For 



For they, who all thy nymphal train outfhtne, 
Puncannon, * heav'nly Mufe, and Devonlhirc f.« 
invite. 
Saw ye not yon myrtle wave, 
Heard ye not a warbled ftrain ? 

Yes! the harp, which Clio gave, • 
Shall his ancient found regain* 
One dearer tfame remains. Prepare, prepare ! 
She comes— how fwift th* impatient air 
Drinks the rifing accent fweet ! 
Soon the charm (hall be complete. 
Return, and wake the filent firing; 
Return, fweet mufe, for Althorp bids me ling : 
•Tis fhe«— and, as (he fmiles, the breathing lyre 
Leaps from his filken bands, and darts ethereal fire* 

•* Bright fon of ev'ning, lucid ftar, 
" Aufpicious rife, thy foften'd beam, 

" Admir'd ere Cynthia's pearly car 
14 O'er heavVs pure azure fpreads her gleam : 

** Thou faw'fl the blooming pair, 

•' Like thee, ferenely fair, 

■s 
t 

* Lady .Henrietta Spencer, fecond daughter of John Earl Spen- 
f er, and wife of Lord Duncannon, eldeft fon of the Earl of Bef- 
icrojofc. 

\ lady Georgina, eldeft daughter of Earl Spencer, and wife 
<f William Cavcndiih, fifth Tu'ie of Devcnihire, 

" By 
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" By love united and the nuptial vow ; - 
" Thou feeft the mirthful train 
" Dance to th* unlabour'dftrain, 
** Seeft bound with myrtle ev'ry youthful brow* 
Shine forth ye filver eyes of night, 
And # gaze on virtues crown'd with treafures of 

delight. 
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" And thou, the golden-traced child of morn* 

" Whene'er thy all-infpiring heat 
11 Bids bur/fling rofe-buds hUl and mead adorn* 
" See them with cv'ry gift that Jove beftows, 
" With ev'ry joy replete* 
** Save, when they melt at fight of human woes I 
ti Flow fmoothly, circling hour, 
" And o'er their heads unblended pleafure pour i 
" Nor let your fleeting round 
" Their mortal tranfports bound, 
a But fill their cup of blifs, eternal powers, 
" Till time himfelf fhall ceafe, and funs ihall blaze 

" no more. 

€i Each morn reclin'd on many a rofe r 
** Lavinia's * pencil (hall difclofo 

* The Countefs Spencer has an extraordinary talent for draw* 
i»g hiftoric fufare&s, and expreffing the paffiona in the moft fimpler 
manner. 

N j •• New 
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*' Dancing Trith ev'ry Grace anfl ev'ry Mufe, 
44 Shall bid the vallies laugh, and heav'nly beaoH 
" diffufe." 

She ceafes ; and a ftrange delight 

Still vibrates on my ravifiVd ear : 
What floods of glory drown my fight ! 
What fcenes I view ! what founds I hear t 
This for my friends — but, gentle nymphs, no moi* 

Dare I with fpells divine the mufe recall 2 
Then, fatal harp, thy tranfient rapture o'er, 
Calm I replace thee on the facred wall* 
Ah ! fee how lifelefs hangs the lyre, 
Not lightning now, but glitt'ring wire I 
'Me to the brawling bar, and wrangles high, 
Dright-hair'd Sabriaa calls, and rofy-bofom'd Wye» 
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* A RECEIPT T(* MAKE A JOCKEY* 

1 AKE a peftle and mortar of moderate fize, 
Into Queeniberry's head * put Bunbury's eyes ; f 
Cut Dick Vernon's throat, and fave all the blood, 
To anfwer your purpofe there's none half fo good : 
Pound Clermont } to duft r you'll find it expedient, 
The world cannot furnifh a better ingredient ; 
From Fox and Fitzpatrick take plenty of fpirit r 
Succefsful or not, they have always that merit. 
Tommy Pan ton's addrefs § ; John Waftell's advice j |f 
A touch of Prometheus $ 'tis done in a trice. 

New Fl a t.* # 
Nj SPRING; 

* The Duke is faid to have the longeft turf head, vith but aj 
fingle eye. 

f Sir Charles's eyes are ft> good, that he can fee the horfes* 
the length of the Beacon, a four-mile courfe at Newmarket. 

t Lord Clermont has loft more money on the tuif than pc»- 
haps any man in England. 

§ Mr. Panton is reckoned the moft polite man on the turf. 

J] Mr. Waftell's (kill in the breed of horfes is remarkable,, 
and his advice is fought after by the young fporters. 

** The New Flat is the laft Courfe that has been made a* 

Kevvmarket. Perhaps our readers may wifji to know the names- 

of the different Courfes at Newmarket. The following we be- 

lkvc is a correft lift :• 

B«acon> 
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SPRING; AN ODE. 

BY FJtANCIS KNIGHT, JUN. 

© .Springy relentiog maid ! appear, 
. Unbind again the frozen ground t 
In beauty deck the fmiling year, 

And fcatter vernal rofes round : 
O come ! and with thy radiant hand 

In purple paint the weftern Iky ; 
O come ! and let thy cheerful hand 
Remove th' obftrudting clouds, and bid pale Winter fly. 

By wanton zephyrs fann'd, the rofe 
In pride furveys its op'ning bloom, 

The violets ev'ry charm difclofe, 
And fill the air with rich perfume ; 

Jfcacon Coiirfe is four m les, and in tte Sporting Calendar is 

marked ■■■ — — B. C. 

Hound Courfe, four mi!eSj marked — R. C. 

Duke's Courfe, four ditto «> ■■ ■■ D. C. 

Ditto, In Courfe — — D. I. 

Rowley Mil^ — '■ ' R. M. 

Bunbury Mile — '- " " B. M. 

Abington Mile — »-* ■ ■ Ab. M. 

■Ancajfter Mi!e — An. M. 

RowIey-Poft.Mi'e to the'poft ia the Furzes, 3 quarters of a mile. 
New Fiat — -■■ ■ . — N. F. 

All 



t 
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All nature is with beauty crown'd, 

The trees put on their varied hues, 
The rich verdure dyes the ground, 
And every charm appears t court the rural mufei ** 

O thou ! by whofe divine command. 

Each louring temped left our Hie ; 
Thy bleffings deal with liberal hand, • 

And bid thy. toiling fervants fmile : 
Let Winter turn his gloomy car, 

And yield to Spring's delightful fway ; * 
Fly with his fliivering train afar, 
Nor with tempcfluous clouds deform the rofy May, * 

Unclouded in the azure iky, 

Let the bright Sun his orb difplay, 
Each ftorm and threat'nirig cloud defy, 

And cheer us with his genial ray : 
Let blooming Spring unrivall'd reign, 

An earneft of the grateful (lore 
Which Autumn (heds on every plain : 
And Man thy praife fhall ling, and thy great powV 
adore. 
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£Thc following Lines are handed about, and /aid to fce the Produc- 
tion of a young Gentleman, now at Weftminfter-School j a Copy 
of them he inclofed in a Letter to the Minifter.] 

ON THE CANDLE AND WINDOW TAX. 

* f 

JOVE faid, " Let there be light**— and lo, 
It in flan t was, and freely given 
To every creature tinder heaven r 

SaysP — , " I will not have it fo— 
** Darknefs much better fuits my views ^ 
" Let darknefs o'er the land difFufc. 
" Henceforth / WiU> that all (hall pay 
" For every light, by tight ox day " 
He faid — and, as he*d been a God, 
Tlie venal herd obey*d his nod. 

LINES TO MR. PITT. 

•N HIS CONTINUING IN OFFICE FOIL THE GOOD 

OF THE NATION* 

IOU always are boafting of honour and candour, 
Yet falfe is your fpeech, and deceitful your looks ; 

To apply the old proverb to you is no (lander, 
" *Tis Heaven fends meat, but the Devil fends 
44 cooks*'* 

ADVER- 



ADVERTISEMENT EXTRAORDINARY, 

JULY, IjBfr 

MlSSING, from the genealogies ofthe new Peers— 
three Fathers, five Mothers, mnzGrandfathers, fourteen 
Grandmothers, twenty Great-grandfathers , and nearly 
twice the number of Great-grandmothers~-Al{o fome 

complete generations of aweftoru 

• 

If any perfon can give notice [at the Heralds 
Office of any Fathers, Mothers, Grandfathers, Grand- 
mothers, Great-grandfathers, and Great-grandmotbers r 
worth owning, of the names of C—D , if— 

X,—— -, P— E , &c &c. &c. fo as that the faid 

Fathers, Mothers, Grandfathers, Great-granafathers, and. 
Great-grandmothers may be taken and reftored to the 
advertifers j the perfon" fo informing, for every fuch 
notice, (hall receive one guinea reward, and no queftiom 
Jbalt be ajked. " - 

And if any perfon will undertake to find anceftors* 
ly the generation, for every regular defcent of not left 
than three, and not more than five, he fliall receive 
two guineas each anceftor ;. and for every regular de- 
cent of not lefs than^.v, and no more than ten, he 
fhali receive five guineas each ancestor, and fo in pro>- 
portion for any greater number. 

A hand* 
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Kbanifome compliment will alfo be given in addition 
to the rewards above propofed, for any ancejlors who 
diftinguifh'd themfelves tinder James, the -Second* 
Charles the Second, and Charles the Firft, in the 
caufe of Prerogative. Likewife an extraordinary 
price will be paid for the difcovery of any ancefior of 
remote antiquity andw&i^fr- family ! fuch as the iirimortal 
Duke Rolloy companion of William the Conqueror ■, and 
founder of the prefent illuftrious family of Ijiolk. 

N. B. No greater rewards will be offered, as the 
IJerald* -have received directions for making new* 



BY A GENTLEMAN WHO DINED BY IN V'XTATIOK- 

AT THE BEEF-STEAK CLUB OVER COVENT- 
GARDEN THEATRE, 

A.T a famous old club, for Beef-fteaks you will fee 
Great men ef ail parties, and every degree ; 
There mirth and good humour for ever you'll find, 
Nor fquabbles, nor riots, to ruffle the mind. 
I oace was a gueft, and for ever fhall fing, 
-. That a noble Beef -fteak is a glorious thing. 

Learn hence, ye great flatefmen, the in and the out, 
Who keep fuch a pother and make fuch a rout, 

That 



That a rump of Old England, when cut into ffeafcs^ 
Will foften the heart, and old friendfhip awakes. 
I once was a gueft, and for ever fhall fing, 
That a noble Beaf-fleak is a glorious thing. • 

Lord Sandwich and Wilkes when met at this place, 
Ne'er fpeak of fearch-warrants as any difgrace; 
The Peer fings his catch, and Wilkes cracks his joke, 
While the ffceak piping hot on- the table does fmoke«* 
I once was a gueft, and for ever fhall fing, 
That a noble Beef-fteak is a glorious thing. 

In St* Stephen's great hall,, the good old Lord Clare. 
Did vow to his God, and as merrily fwear, 
That his Burgundy bright would heal every fore, 
But Beef-fteaks and porter I am fure will do more* 
I once was a gueft, and for ever fhall fing, 
That^ noble Beef-fteak is a glorious thing. 

jBON MOT OF DR. JOHNSON* 

OOON after his Majefty's acceffion to the throne he 
conferred a penfion of 300I. per annum on Dr. John- 
f on, for his many valuable writings, Churchill at- 
tacked the Doctor in his poem of the Ghoft, and in 
bitter terms call'd him Penfioner, &c. When John- 
fon read the inve&ive, he faid— If leant hear this I 
djtft deferve my money > 

LINES 
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• N THE PORTRAITS OF THE THREE PRINCESSES,. 
PAINTED BY MR. GAINSBOROUGH, 

rlOW dai-yft thou, mortal, impioufly prefume 

To paint with fading tints cseleftial bloom ? 

How could'ft thou on fach radiant beauty gaze r 

Uniojur'd by the fplendour of its rays ? 

Some angel, Aire, has lent his friendly aid, 

To fketch (he features of each royal maid. 

What fweetnffs foftens that majeftic airt 

What goodnefs beams from each diftinguifh'd fairf 

What fpirit animates each lovely face ! 

And in each limb, what fymmetry and grace ! 

Such were the forms, that blefs'd the fhepherd's eyes 

On Ida r s mount, contending for the prize. 

Such the three Graces of caeleflial mold, 

That charm'd the fculptors and the bards of old. 

Confummate artift f fay, from whence you drew 
The precepts of thy art, fo juft, fo true ? 
With freedom thus, who bade thy pencil flow, 
Such force, fuch fweetnefs in thy colours glow ! 
Haft thou, to give perfection to thy piece, 
Studied the works of ancient Rome and Greece ? 



Haft 




Haft thou furveyM the celebrated * ruk 

Of ancient beauty ? or each modern fchoot 

With critic eyec0mpar*d t compar'd thy mind 

With all thefe wonders of a tafte refinM? 

Ah, no ; thy mat chiefs fkill with fcorn difclajms t 

The fancied merit built on pompous names. 

Like great Corregio % Nature's pencil fraught 

With inborn genius, and by practice taught, 

He view'd even Raphael's works, with confcious pride, 

And " Vm a painter jlill? the artift cry'd J f 

O'er feas or Alps let other artifts roam, 

In queft of beauties, which you find at fame* 

Such charms our Britijb Nymphs alone poflefi, 

And none but G—ufb—rougb's pencil can atprefijt 



# The canon or iUndard of beauty, formed by Polycletui. 

PUiv. 34. ti 

i See Diipilc^s I#ife of Corres?* 
f 



SHORT 
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SHORT ACCOUNT 

©F THE FAMILY OF THE 

t 

ROLLO'S, now ROLLED, 

FAITHFULLY EXTRACTED FROM THE RECORDS 
OF THE HERALDS* OFFICE. 

JOHN ROLLE, Efq; is defcended* from the an- 
cient Duke Rollo, of Normandy : Rollo pafled over 
into Britain, anno 983-, where he foon begat ano- 
ther Rollo, upon the wife of a Saxon drummer.— 
Our young Rollo was diftinguifhed by his gigantic 
ftature, and was flain by Hildebrand, the Danifh 
Champion, in a fit of jealoufy. We find in Camden, 
that the race of the Rollos fell into adverfity in the 
reign of Stephen, and in the fucceeding reign, Gaf- 
per deRolio was an Oftler in Denbighfhire : But dur- 
ing the unhappy contefts of York and Lancafter, the 
venerable Bede, and indeed the Chronicle of Croy- 
land have it, that the R0II09 became Scheriffs of 
Devon ; " ScberiffiDevonienfes Rolti fuerunt ;"— and in 
another paflage, u arreft averunt Debitores plurimi Rol* 
** krum ;" hence a doubt in Fabian, whether this 
Rollo was not Bailiff, ipfe potius quam Scberijfis* From, 
this period, however, they gradually advanced in 
circumftances. Rolio> in Henry the 8th being 

amerced 
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tmerced in Bco Marks for pilfering two manchetti 
of Beef from the King's Buttery, the which faith 
Selden, facillime pay aviu 

In 7th and 8th of Phil, and Mar. three Rollos 
indeed were gibbeted for piracy, and from that date 
the family changed the final O of the name into art 
£• In the 'latter annals of the Rollos, now Rolles, 
but little of confequence is handed down to us ; we 
have it that Timothy Rolie of Plympton, in the 8th 
of Queen Anne, endowed three Alms Houfes in faid 
town. Jeremiah, his fecond fon, was counted the 
fattefl man of his day, and Dorothea Rolle, his third 
coufin, died of a terrible dyfentery. From this pe- 
riod Rolles have burft upon public notice, with fuch 
a blaze of fplendour, as renders all further accounts, 
of this illuftrious race entirely unnecefiary. 



wnrxAcr 
/ 
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EXTRACT FROM THE ROLLIAD, AV EPIC PO^M, 
IK TWELVE BOOKS, SHORTLY TO BE V\kM~ 
LISHED. JUNE 28, 1 784. 

WHEN Norman Rollo fought fair Albion'* coaft, 
(Long may his offspring prove their country's boafl ly 
Thy genius, Britain, fure infpir'd his foul 
To blefs this ifland with the race of Rolle. 
IHuftrious Rotte ! O may thy honour'd name 
Roll down diftinguifh'd on the Rolls of fame I 
Still firft be found on Devon's county polls ! 
Still future fenates boaft their future RolUs ! 
Since of all Rolls which in this world we fee, 
The world has ne'er producM a Roll like thee; 
Hot Rolls and butter break the Briton's faflj 
Thy fpeeches yield a more fublime repaft. 
Compar'd to thine, how fmall their boafted heat f 
Nor, mix'd with treacle, are they half fo fweeU 
O'er Rolls of parchment Antiquarians pore> 
Thy mind, O Rolle, affords a richer ftore. 
Let thofe on law or hiftory who write, 
To Rolls of Parliament refortfor light r 
Whilft o'er our Senate from our living Rolfe 
Beam the bright rays of an enlighten'd foul ; 
In wonder loft, we (light their ufelefs fluffy 
And feel one RolU of Parliament enough. 

Th* 
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The fkillM nrofician, to dire& his band, 

Waves high a Roll of paper in his hand ; 

When Pitt would drown the eloquence of Burke, 

You feem the RtUe beft fuited to the work ; • 

His well-train'd band, obedient know their cue f 

And cough and groan in unifon with you» 

Thy God-like anceftor, in valour tried, 

Still bravely fought by conqu'ring William's (ide ; 

In Britifli blood he drench'd his purple fword, 

Proud to partake the triumphs of his Lord ; 

So you, with zeal, fupport through each debate^ 

The conquering William of a later date. 

Whene'er he fpeaks, attentive ftill to chear 

The lofty nothings with a friendly— Hear, 

And proud your leader's glory to promote, 

Partake his triumph in a faithful vote* 

Ah ! fure while coronets like hailftones fly, 

When Peers are made, the Gods alone know why ! 

Thy hero's gratitude^ O Rolle, to thee ' 

A ducal diadem might well decree $ 

Great Roth's title to thy houfe reftore, 

Let E ufurp the place of O no more 

Then Rollehimklf fhould be what Roflom,* before 
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trigs, In which Rolla with his own hand kills the Saxon 
Drummer ', and carries off his wife, the Poem abounds 
with beautiful details* But the fixth book, in which 
Rollo almoft defpairing of fuccefs, defcends into a 
Night Cellar j to confult the illuftrious Merlin on his fu- 
ture deftiay, is a mafleivpiece of elegance. 

From this book, an extract has already been given 
in * the different papers ; but as the Philofopher's 
magic lanthorn exhibits the characters of all Rollo' t 
defcendants, and even of all thofe who were to act on 
the fame ftage with the Marcellus of the piece, the 
prefent illuftrious Mr. Rolle, we mean to felect in our 
next number fome of the moil flriking paflages of 
this inexhaustible Magazine of Poetry ! 

No. II. july 14, 1784, 

OUR author, after giving an account of the imme* 
diate defcendants of Rollo 9 finds himfelf confiderably 
«embarrafled by the three unfortunate Rellos y whom 
hiftory relates to have been hanged. From this diffi- 
culty however he relieves himfelf by a contrivance 
equally new and arduous, viz. by verfifying the brl of 
. indictment, and inferring in it aj&uv, by which they 
are faved from condemnation. But in the tranfac- 
tions of thofe early times, however dignified by 
phrafeology, and enliven'd by fancy, there is little 
to amufe, and lefs to intereft ; let us haften, there- 
fore, 
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fore, to thofe chara&ers about whom not to be foli- 
citou9, is to want curiofity, and whom not to admire 
is to want gratitude— to thofe chara&ers, in ftiort, 
whofe fplendor illuminates the prefent Houfe of 
Commons* 

Of thefe, our author's principal favorite appears 
to be, that amiable young Nobleman, whofe diary we 
have all perufed with fo much pleafure. Of him he 

feys, 



■Superior to abufe, 



He nobly glories in the name of Goose ; 
Such Get{6 at Rome from the perfidious Gaul, 
Preferred the Treas'ry-Bench and Capital, &c. Ste- 
in the defcription of Lord Mabou, our author d> 
parts a little from his wonted gravity— 



•This Quixote of the nation, 



Beats his own windmills in gesticulation ; 

To ftrike, notfka/e, his utmoft force he bends. 

And all his fenfe is at his fingers ends, &c. &c. 

But the raoft beautiful effort of our author's ge* 
nius, (if we except only the well known character 
of Mr. Rolle himfelf) is contained in the defcription 
of Mr. Pitt. 



Pejt 
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Ffert without fire, without experience fage, 

Young, with.more art than Sb~—ne glean'd from 

age, 
Too proud from pilferM greatnefs to defcend, 
Too humble not to call Dundas his friend, 
In folemn dignity and fullen ft ate, 
This new OBavius rifes to debate ! 
Mild and more mild he fees each placid row 
Of Country Gentlemen with rapture glow ; 
He fees convulfed with fympathetic throbs, . 
Apprentice Peers and deputy— Nahobs ! 
Nor Rum Contractors think his fpeech too long, 
While words like treacle, trickle from his tongue ! 
O foul congenial to the Souls of Rolles ! 
Whether you tax the luxury of Goals, 
Or vote fome necejjary Millions more, 
To feed an Indian friend's exhauiled ftore— » 
Fain would I praife (if I like thee could praife) 
Thy matchlefs virtues in congenial lays» 
But, ah ! too weak, &c. &c. 

- This apology, however, is like the " nolo epifco-* 
" pari" of Bifliops, for our author continues his pa- 
negyric during about one hundred and fifty lines 
more, after which he proceeds to a tafk (as he fays) 
more congenial, to his abilities, and paints 



in fmooth confe&ionary llile, 



The fimpering fadnefs of his Mu/grave's fmile. 

From 
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lrom the character of this nobleman we fliall omly 
felect a part of one couplet which tends to elucidate 
our authors* afton idling powers in imitmtivt harmony. 



" within his lab'ring throat, 



The (hrill fhriek druggies with the harfh hoarfe note." 

As we mean to excite, and not to fatisfy at once the 
curiofity of our readers, we fliall here put a period to 
our extracts for the prefent, and fliall in our next 
confider our author's notes on the work, from which 
we apprehend that his knowledge as an antiquary, 
will not appear at all inferior to his excellence as a 
poet. We cannot, however^ conclude this eflay with- 
out obferving that there are very few lines in th© 
whole work which are at all inferior to thofe we have 
fetecled for the entertainment of our readers. 



/b}o. III. july, 1784. 

JT was pur intention to have proceeded immedi- 
ately to the valuable treafures of uncommon erudi- 
tion contained io the notes on this admirable Poem. 
We fliall, however, at prefent take the liberty of poft- 
poning this defign, and of giving inftead, one or two 
extracts more from the great work itfelf, for the en- 
tertainment of the public. 1 he following beautiful 
a<ldrefs to Sir Richard Hill, we hope, qjill alone be 9 

O 2 fufficient 
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iufficient apology to our readers for the alteration* of 
our plan* 

Brother of Rowland, or, if yet more dear, 
Sounds thy new title, Coufin of a Peer ; 
Schojar of various learning, good or evil, 
Alike what God infpired, or what the Devil ; 
Speaker well ikill'd, what no man hears, to write ; 
Sleep-giving Poet of a fleeplefs night ; 
Polemic, Politician, Saint, and Wit, 
Now lathing Madan, now defending Pitt ;} 
Thy praifes here (hall live, till time be o'er, 
Friend of King George, tho* of King Jcfus more t 

The folemnity of this opening is well fuited to th* 
dignity of the occafion. The heroes of Homer ge- 
nerally addrefs each other by an appellative marking 
their affinity to fome illuflrious perfonage. The 
Grecian poet, it muft be confefTed in fuch cafes, ufes 
a patronymic expreflive of the genealogy ; as Pelides 
jEfiades, . Lacrtlades ; but it it not abfolutely necef- 
fary to obferve this rule. For M'Pherfon, a poet 
with whom our author is moil likely to be intimate- 
ly acquainted, makes his hero, Fingal, addrefs Oflian 
by the title of " Father of Ofcar." It fliould feem 
therefore to be iuificient, if in addreffing a great man 
you particularize any celtbrated character of the fa- 
mily who may be fuppofed to reflect honour on his 

connections j 



Connections ; and the Reverend Rowland Hifl was* 
certainly the moll celebrated of our worthy Baro- 
net's relations before the late creation of Lord Ber- 
wick, on which the next line happily touches The 
other allufions in the apoftrophe, to SirRichardV 
promlfcuous quotations from the Bible and Rochef- 
ter ; to his elegant competitions in the news-papers, 
which he calls his fpeeches ; to the verfes, which hd 
repeated in the Houfe of Commons ; to a pamphlet 
againft Mr. Madan, by Richard "Hill, Efq; and to an 
elegant parody of amicus Socrates f amicus Platoyfid 
magis arnica Veritas, in the very words adopted by our 
author; all thefe, except indeed the pamphlet, we 
prefume to be too well known to require any illmv 
tration. The promife of immortality to the worthy 
Baronet, by means of the prefent poem, is truly in 
the fpirit of the claffics. The snodefly of Virgil, 
indeed on a fimilar occafron, led him to infert a 
faving claufe of N 

'* Si qurd mea carmina poffint," 

but our Poet, with the confidence of fuperior genius f 
fays to his mufe, in the ftile of Horace, 

■ " Sume fuperbiam 
Qusefitam meritis*" 

Our author feems very fond of Mr, Dundas y 

•Whofe exalted foul, 



No bonds of vulgar prejudice controul $ 

Oj OE 
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Of fhame unconfcious in his bold career, 

He fpurns that honor which the weak revere, &c. &c. 

But as this gentleman's character is fo perfectly 
well underftood by the public, we (hall rather fele£fc 
a fliort catalogue of fonie among the inferior minif- 
terial heroes, who have hitherto been lefs frequently 
defcribed. 

JMahon, out-roaring tofrents in their courfe, 
Banks the precife, and fluent Wilber force, 
Hot Arden, and the cooler Scott repair, 
And Villier9, comely with the flaxen hair; 
The gentle Grenville's ever-grinning fon, 
And the dark brow of folemn Hamilton. 

. Thefe miniatures, as we may call them, prefent us 
with the very Unking likenefles t>f the living origi- 
nals. Lord Mahon perhaps might be an excellent 
figure for a large portrait ; but moft of the others 
are feen to as much advantage in this fmall fize as 
they could poflibly have been, had they been taken 
at full length. In the character of Villiers, it is 
probable that our author may have had in his eye 
the Nireus of Homer ; who, as the Commentators 
remark, is celebrated in the catalogue of warriors, 
for the handfomeft man in the Grecian army, and isv 
never mentioned again through the whole twenty* 
four books of the Jliadt 

No. IV, 
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No. IV« August 17, 1784. 

A New edition (being the. nineteenth) of this xrnU 
verfally admired poem, having been recently publifh- 
ed, the ingenious author has taken that opportunity 
to introduce fome new lines on an occafion perfectly 
congenial to his mufe, and in the higheft degree in* 
terefting to the public, namely the late Faft and 
Thank/giving) together with the famous difeourfe 
preached in celebration of that day by that illuftri- 
ous orator and divine, the Reverend Mr. Stcritary 
Prettyman.— This Epifode, which is emphatically 
termed by himfelf in his prefatory addrefs to this- 
laft edition, his Epifode Parfonic, feems to have been 
written perfectly con amorc, and is conlidered b>r 
critics as one of the happieft effufions of the diilin- 
guifhed genius from whofe high-wrapped fancy it 
originated. It confifts of nhie-and-forty lines, of 
which, without farther exordium, we fli'all fubmit 
the following extracts to the infpe&ion, or more pro* 
perly fpeaking, the admiration of our readers. He 
fets out with a moll fpirited compliment to Dr. Fret* 
tjman. The two firft lines are confidered by critic* 
as the moll fuccefsfui example of the alliterative or- 
nament upon record. 

O 4 Thour 
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Thou Prince of Preachers, and thou Prince's Prieft ;♦ 
Pembroke's "f pale pride — in Pitt's preecordia plac'd. 
—Thy merits all, ftiall future ages fcan, 
And Prince be loft in Parson Prtttymatt, 

The beauty of the hiftortcal allufion, namely to 
Prince Pretty man, need not be^ pointed out to ou* 
jtreaders, and the prefage that the fame of this Royal 
perfonage fliall ie loft and abforbed in the rifing 
reputation of the ingenious divine, is peculiarly de« 
licate and well turned. The celebrated paffage ol 
Virgil 

u Tu Marcellus eris : M 

is fuppofed to have been in the Poet's recolle&ion at 
the moment of his conceiving this paffage, not that 
the 

t •* Oh miferande Puer !** 

in the preceding line is imagined to have excited any 
idea of Mr. Pitt. 

Our author now purfues his Hero to the pulpit, 
and there, in imitation of Homer, who always takes 

* King's Chaplain. 

f The Dodtor was educa. 5 at Ptmbrokc Hall, Cambridge 
Uaivtrfity. 

tha 
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the opportunity for giving a minute defcription of 
huper/ona, when they are on the very verge of en- 
tering upon an engagement, he gives a laboured, hut- 
animated detail of the Doctor's perfonal manners and 
deportment* Speaking of the penetrating, counte-' 
nance for. which the Doctor is diftinguiftied, he fays r 



Argus could boaft an hundred eyes, 'tis true, 
The BoHor looks an hundrea f ways with two ; 
Gimlets they are, that bore you thro r and thro 
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This is a very elegant and claflic compliment,- 
and fhews clearly, what a decided advantage our Re^ 
verend Hero pofleffes over the celebrated Of 0a*/xo&x o $ 
of antiquity, Addifon is juftly famous in the literary 
world, for the judgment with which he felecls and 
applies familiar words to great occafions, as in the 
inflances : 

.-. ../ — " The great, the important Day, 
" Big with the fate of Cato, and of Rome— 
«* The fun grows dim with age, &c. &c. 

This is a very great beauty, for it fares with 
ideas, as with individuals ; we are the more inte- 
jefted in their fate, the better we are acquainted- 
with them ; but how inferior is Addifon in this re- 
ipe& to our author ? . 

O $ Gimlets- 
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* 
Gimlets they arc, &c. 

There is not fuch a word in all Cato, How welt 
known and domeflic the image ! How fpecific and 

forcible the application ! Our author proceeds ; 

Having defcribed very accurately the flile of the 
Doctor's hair-drefling, and devoted ten beautiful 
lines to an eulogy upon the brilliant on the little 
finger of his right hand> of which he emphatically 
fays : 

No veal putrefcent, nd dead whiting's eye, 
In the true water with this ring could vie* 

he breaks out into the following moil fpirited and 
vigorous apoftrophe — 

Oh ! had you feen his lilly, lilly hand 

Stroke his fpare cheek, and coax his fnow-wbhe 

band ! 
That adding force to all his powers of fpeech ; 
This the protector of his facred 'breech ; 
That point the Way to HeavVs cceleilial grace, 
This keeps his fmall cloathes in tl eir proper place. 
Oh ! how the comely minifter you'd prais'd, 
As rig n and finifler by turn he rais'd ! ! ! 

Who 



t 
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Who does not perceive, in this defcription, as if 
before their eyes, the thin figure of emaciated di- 
vinity ; divided between religion and decorum ; 
anxious to produce fome truths, and conceal others ; 
at once concerned for fundamental points of various 
kinds ; ever at the bottom of things ? — Who does not 
fee this, and feeing, who does not admire ! — —The 
notes that accompany this excellent epifode contain 
admirable inftances of our author's profound know- 
ledge in all the literature of our eftablifhed religion, 
and fliall be produced on the very firfl opportunity, 
^as a full and decifive proof that his learning is per* 
fe£tly on a level with his genius, and his religion? 

1 

quite equal to his poetry * 



No, V, September 1 , 2784. 

ON Monday laft the twentieth edition of this in- 
comparable poem made Its appearance, and we may 
fafely venture to predict that if it fhould be follow- 
ed by an hundred more, while the fertile and inex* 
hauftible genius of the author continues to enrich 
every new edition with new beauties, they will not 
fail to run through, with the fame rapidity that the 
former have done, fo univerfal is the enthuliafm pre- 
vailing among the genuine lovers of poetry, and all 

O 6 perfons 
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peribns of acknowledged tafte, with re(pc6t to this 
wonderful and unparalleled production. 

What chiefly diftinguifhes this edition, and ren- 
ders it peculiarly interefling at the prefent moment, 
is the admirable defcription contained in it of the 
sevfcly appointed India Board ; in which the charac* 
ters of the members compofing it are moil happily, 
though perhaps fomevvhat feverely con trailed with 
thofe to whom the fame high office had been allotted 
by a former administration. That the feelings of 
the public are in unifon with thofe of our author 
ipon this occafion, is fufficiently apparent from the 
frequent panegyrics with which the public papers 
have of late been filled upon the characters of thefe 
difttnguiflied perfonages. In truth, the fuperiority 
of the prefent excellent adminiflration over their 
opponents, can .in no inflance be more clearly de- 
Bion ft rated than by a candid, examination of the 
comparative merits of the perfons appointed by each 
of them to prefide in this arduous and important 
department. 

Our author opens this comparifon by the follow- 
ing elegant compliment to the accomplifhed noble- 
man, whofe fituation as Secretary of State entitles 
him to a priority of notice, as the enemies of his 
abilities will ever enfure him a due fuperiority of 
weight in the deliberations of {he board, 

Sydney, 
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Sydney, whom all the pow'rs of rhet'ric graee r 
Confident Sydney fills Fitzwilliam's place ; 
O, had by nature but proportion^ been. 
His flrength of genius to his length of chin,, 
His mighty mind in fome prodigious plan, 
At once with eafe had reach'd to Indoflan ! 

The ideas conveyed in thefe lines of the poffibiiity 
of a feature in the human face extending to fo pro- 
digious a diftance as the Eaft Indies, has been ob- 
jected to as fomewhat hyperbolical : but thofe who 
are well acquainted with the perfon, as well as the 
character of the/noble Lord alluded to, and who are 
unqueftionably the be ft judges of the extent of the 
compliment, will certainly be of a different opinion ; 
neither indeed is the objection founded in truth, but 
muft have arifen merely from the paflages not having 
been properly underflood ; it by no means fuppofes* 
his Lordfhip to have literally a chin of fuch pre- 
pofterous dimenfions, as muft be imagined, for the. 
purpofe of reaching to the Eaft Indies, but figura- 
tively fpeaking, only purports, that if his Lordfhip's 
mental faculties are co-extenfive with that diftin- 
guifhed feature of his face, they may readily em- 
brace, and be competent to the confederation of the 
moft diftant objects ; the meaning of the author is 
fo obvious, that this caval has probably originated 
in wilful mifapprehenfion, with a view of detracting 

from 
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autnor has exerted the whole force of his genius, 
and he will not find his expectations difappointed ; 
be has referved him for the laft, and has judicioufly 
evaded difgracing him by a comparifon with any 
other, upon the principle, no doubt, quoted from 
Mr, Theobald, by that excellent critic, Martinus 
Scriblerus. 

Ci None but himfelf can be his parallel." 

Double FalfehooJ. 

As he has drawn this character at confiderable 
length, we mall content ourfelves with fele&ing fome 
few of the moll ftriking pallages, whatever may be 
the difficulty of fele&ing, where almoft the whole '19 
equally beautiful 5 the grandeur of the opening pre- 
pares the mind for the fublime fenfations fuitable to 
the dignity of the fubjeft fa exalted- 
Above tlie reft, majefHcally great. 
Behold the infant Atlas of the ftate, 
The matchlefs miracle of modern days, 
In whom Britannia to the world difplays 
A fight to make furrounding nations flare,. 
A kingdom trufled to a fchool-boy's care ! 

It is to be obferved, to the credit of our author, 
that although his political principles are unquefHon- 
ably favourable to the prefent happy Government, 

he 
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he does not fcruple, with that boldnefs which evel 
characterizes, real genius, to animadvert with free- 
dom on perfons of the moft elevated rank and Na- 
tion, arid he hasvaccordingly interfperfed his com- 
mendations of our favourite young Minifler with 
much excellent and feafonable counfel, forewarning 
him of the dangers to which he is* by his fituation 
expofed. After having mentioned his introduction 
into public life, and concurred in that admirable 
panegyric of his -immaculate virtues made in the 
Houfe of Commons, by a noble Lord already cele- 
brated in the poem, upon which he has the follow- 
ing obfervation : 



•As Mulgrave, who fo fit r 



To chaunt the praifes of ingenuous Pitt ? 
The nymph unhackney'd, and unknown abroad, 
Is thus commended by the hackney'd baw'd. 
The dupe enraptur'd, views her fancied charrn^ 
And clafps the maiden mifchief to his arms ; 
Till dire difeafe reveals the truth too late,— 
O grant my country, Heav'n, a milder fate ! 

He attends him to the high and diftinguifhed 
Aation he now fo ably fills, and in a nervous 
ft rain of manly eloquence defcribes the defects of 
character and conduct to which his fituation, and 
the means by which he came to it, render him pe- 
culiarly 
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culiarly liable* The fpirit of the following Hoes ft 
remarkable. 

Oft in one bofom may be found allied, 
Excefs of meannefs, and *:xcefs of pride ; 
Oft may the Statefman, in St. Stephen's brave, 
Sink in St. James's to an abjeft flave ; 
Ere6fc and proud, at Weftminiler, may fall 
Proftrate and pitiful at£.eadenhall ; 
In word a giant, though a dwarf in deed, 
Be led by others, while he feems to lead* 

He afterwards with great force defcribes the la- 
mentable fiate of humiliation into which he may fait 
from his prefent pinuacle of greatnef9 by too great 
a fubferviency to thofe from whom he has derived ir r 
and appeals to his .pride in the following beautiful 
exclamation : 

Shall Chatham's offspring bafely beg fupport, 
Now from the India, now St. James's Court ; 
With pow'rs admiring Senates to bewitch, 
Now kifs a Monarch's — now a Merchant's breech? 
And prove a pupil of St. Omer's fchool, 
Of either &/*fon, At or Jcn^ the tool ? 

Though cold and cautious criticifm may perhaps 
ilart at the boldneis of the concluding line, and wilt 
venture to pronounce it the moil mafterly {broke of 

the 
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the fublime to be met with in this or any other 
poem, and may be juftly fa id, what Mr. Pope has (o 
happily flyled — 

" To fnatch a grace beyond the reach of art." 

x EJJay on Criticifm. 

Aswedefpair of offering any thing equal to this 
lofty flight of genius to the reader of true tafte, we 
lliall conclude with recommending to him the im- 
mediate perufai of the whole poem, and, in the 
name of an admiring Public, returning our heart- 
felt thanks to the wonderful author of this invaluable 
work. 

No. VI. November, 1784. 

AS we are credibly informed,, that many perfon* 
of late have in vain enquired of their bookfellers 
for the former impreflions of the Rolliad, we are 
happy in being able to give notice, thus early, of a 
new edition, the twcnty-fir/l^ now preparing for the 
prefs with ail poffible difpatch. This, like many of 
the preceding, will be enrichedrwith confiderable 
additions; of which we purpofe hereafter to give 
fome account/ In the mean time, however, to gra- 
tify fuch of our readers, as may have been hitherto 
uufortunately difappointed in their fearch after the 

work 
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Work itfelf, we (hall prefent the public with fome 
further extracts from the laft edition, accompanied 
as before, with our observations. 

We mentioned long fince, that mofl of the paf- 
fages intended to be felected for our criticifms, were 
contained in the fixth book, where Merlin by mean* 
of a magic lantern, {hews to Duke Rollo the great 
characters, cotemporaries, and friends of his illut- 
trious defcendanr, Mr, Rolle. This book, whe« 
ther it be from the fubjeft, or, as we fometimes flal- 
ter ourfelves, from the recommendation of our com- 
mentary, has been generally admired, above- all the 
reft ; and of confequence, it has been revifed^ cor- 
rected, and improved with uncommon care by the 
author in fucceffive editions of the poem. Thus 
in the nineteenth he introduced for the firft time, his 
Epifode Parfonky on the vifion of Dr. Prettyman iir 
St. Margaret's pulpit ; and in the twentieth^ the vifion 
of the new Board of Indian Commiflioners. At the 
fame time, alfo, he very much enlarged the defcrip- 
tion of the Houfe of Commons, with which he ju- 
dicioufly prepares the reader for the exhibition ofr 
Mr. Rolle, and the other political heroes of the 
age on that theatre of their glory. Maps of the 
country round Troy have been drawn from the 
Iliad ; and we doubt not, that a plan, of St. Stephen's 
might now £e delineated with the utmoft accuracy 
from the RolliacL 

r 

Merlin 
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Merlin firft ufhers Duke Rollo into the lobby ; 
marks the fituation of the two entrances ; one ia 
front, the other communicating laterally with the 
Court of RequefU ; and points out the topography 
of the fire-place and the box 



-in which 



Bits Peatfon, like a pagod in his niche ; 
The Gomgom Pear/bn t whofe fonorotis lungs 
With '* filence ! room pbert I n drown an hundred 
tongues. 

This pafTage is in the very fpirit of prophecy, 
which delights to reprefent things in the moft lively 
manner* We not only fee but hear Pear/on in the 
execution of his office. The language too, is truly 
prophetic ; unintelligible, perhaps, to thofe to whom 
it is ac 1 drefled, but perfedtly clear, full, and forcible 
to thofe who live in the time of the accomplifhmenU 
Duke Rollo might reafonably be fuppofed to flare at 
the barbarous words, Pagod and Gomgom ; but we, 
who know one to fignify an Indian Idol, and the 
other an Indian inftrument of mufic, perceive at 
once the peculiar propriety with which fuch images 
are applied to an officer of a Houfe of Commons, fo 
completely Indian as the prefent. A writer of kfs 
judgment would have contended himfelf with com- 
paring Pear/on fingly to a 

Statue 
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S/a*&* in his nich— 

*nd with calling him a Stentor, perhaps, in the next 
line : but fuch unappropriated fimiiies and meta* 
phors could not fatisfy the nice tafle of our author; 

The description of the lobby alfo furnifhes an op- 
portunity of interfperfing a pafTage of the tender 
kind, in praife of the Pomona who attends th'ere 
with oranges. Our poet calls her Hucfteria^ and by 
a dexterous ftroke of art, compares her to Shiptonia f 
whofe amours with Rollo form the third and fourth 
books of the Rolliad. 

Behold the lovely wanton, kind and fair 

As bright Sbptonia y late thy tender care ? 

Mark how her winning fmiles, and witching eyel 

On yonder unfledg'd orator fhe tries : 

Mark with what grace fhe offers to his hand, 

The tempting orange, pride of China's land ! 



N. 



This gives rife to a panegyric on the medical vin. 
tues of oranges, and an. oblique cenfure on the inde- 
cent practice of our young fenators, who come down 
drunk from the eating-room, to fleep in the gal* 
lery. 

O ! take, wife youth, the Hefperean fruit, of ufe 
Thy lungs to cherifh with balfamic juice* 

With 
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With this thy parch'd roof moiften ; not confume 
Thy hours, and guineas in the eating-room, 
Till, full of claret, down with wild uproar, 
ou reel, and, ftretch'd along the gallery, fnotd. 



V, 

A 



From this the poet naturally Hides into a general 
caution, againft the vice of drunkennefs, which he 
more particularly enforces, by the inftance of Mr. 
Pitt's late peril from the farmer at Wandfworth. , 

Ah ! think, what danger on debauch attends ; 
Let Pitt, once drunk, preach temperance to his 

friends ; 
How, as he wander'd, darkling, o'er the plain, 
His reafon drown'd in Jenkinfon's champaigne, 
A ruftic's hand, but that juft Fate withftood, 
Had died a Premier's for a Robber's blood. 

We have been thus minute, in tracing the tranfi- 
tions in this inimitable paflage, as they difplay in a 
fuperior degree, the wonderful ikill of our poet, who 
could thus bring together an orange-girl, and the 
prefent pure and immaculate miniftep ; a connection, 
which, it is more than probable, few of our readers 
would in any wife have fufpecled. * 



•** Ex fumo dare lucem 



Cogitat, ut fpeciofa de hinc miracula promat." 

JFiom 
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From the lobby we are next led into the feveral 
Commit tee -rooms, and other offices adjoining ; and 
ftmong the reft, Merlin, like a noble Lord, whofe 
Diary wa9 fome time fince printed, takes occafion /# 
infyeH the water-clofets, 

Where offerings, worthy of thofe altars^ lie ; 

Speech} letter, narrative, remark, reply, 

With dead born taxes, innocent of ill, 

With canceled claufes of the India Bill ! 

There pious Nortbcote's meek rebukes^ and here 

The lofty nothings of the Scrutineeer ; 

And reams on reams of tracts, that without paia 

Inceffant fpring from Scott's prolific brain. 

Yet wherefore to this age fhould names be known, 

But heard and then forgotten in their own ? 

Turn then, my fon, &c. &c. 

This paflage will probably furprife many of our rea- 
ders,, who mufl have difcovered our author to be, as 
every good and wife man mufl be, firmly attached to 
the prefent fyftem. It was natural for Dant& to 
fend his enemies to hell ; but it feems ftrange that 
our poet fhould place the writings of his own friend 8 
and fellow-labourers in a water-clofet. It has indeed 
been hinted to us, that it might arife from envy to 
find fome of them better rewarded for their exertions 
in the caufe than himfelf. But though great minds 

have 
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have fomctimes been fubjeft to this paffion, we can- 
not fuppofe it to have influenced the author of the 
Rolliad in the prefent inftance. For in that cafe we 
doubt not he would have ftiewn more tendernefs to 
his fellow-fufferer, the unfortunate M r. Northcote, " 
who, after facrificing his time, degrading his pro- 
feffion, and hazarding his ears twice or tin ice every 
week, for thefe two or three years pair, has at length 
confeffed his patriotifm weary of employing his ta- 
lents for the good of his country, without receiving 
the reward of his labours. To confefs the truth, we 
ourfelves think the apparent lingular ity of the poet'* 
conduct on this occalion, may be readily afcribed to, 
that independence of fuperior genius, which we 
noticed in our laft number. We there remarked 
with what becoming. freedom he fpoke to the -mini- 
fler himfelf ; and in the paflage now before us, we- 
may find traces of the famefpririt, in the allufions to 
the coal-tax, gauze^tax, and ribbon-tax, as well as 
the unexampled alterations and corrections of the 
celebrated India Bill. Why then (hould it appear 
extraordinary, that he fhould take the fame liberty 
with two or three brother-authors, which he had 
before taken with their mailer ; and without fcruple 
intimate, what he and every one elfe muil think of 
their productions, notwichfranding he may poifefs all 
poflible charity for the good intention of their en- 
deavours ? We cannot difmifs thefe criticifixis . witfc- 

P ou; 



^ut obferving on the concluding lines, how happily 
our author here again, as before by the mention of 
Sbiptonia, contrives to recall our attention to the per- 
fonages more immediately before us, Merlin and 
Duke R0H0 ! 
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We come now to the Sanctum Sanctorum, the 
Holy of Holies, where the glory of political integrity 
lhines vifibly, fince the ihrine has been purified from 
Lord John Cavendijb, Mr. Foljambe, Mr, Coke, Mr* 
Baker, Major Hartley, and the reft of its pollutions. 
To drop our metaphor,, after taking a minute fur- 
vey of the lobby, peeping into the eating-room, an 
infpe&ing the water-clofets, we are at length ad- 
mitted into the Houfe itfelf. The tranfition here is 
peculiarly grand and folemn. Merlin, having cor- 
rected himfelf for wafting fo much time on in fign id- 
ea nt objects, 

(Yet wherefore to this age ihould names be known 
Bat heard, and then forgotten in their own ?) 

immediately directs the attention ofRoIIo to the doors 
of the Houfe, which are reprefented in the vifion, as 
opening at that moment to gratify the hero's curi* 

ofity; 
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ofity ; then the prophet fuddenly cries put, in tin 
language of ancient religion, 



•Procul 6 procul efte profani ! 



Turn then, my fons, where to thy hallow'd eye 
Yon doors unfold— Let none prophane be nigh ! 

It feems, as if the poet in the preceding defcrip- 
tions had purpofely rtooped to amufe himfelf with 
the Gomgom Pear/on, Hucfteria, Major Scott, Mr* North* 
tote, and the Reverend awkor of t'x Scrutineer, that iie 
might rife again with the more fkiking dignity on 
this great occafion. 

Such of our readers as are acquainted with the old 
editions of the Rolliad, mud certainly remember the 
defcriptions of trie bar, the gallery for ftrangers to 
(it in, and members to deep in v the clock, the mace, 
and the Speaker's chair. Thefe have undergone 
little or no alterations, except, perhaps in one or two 
places, the correction of an innacurate rhyme, or a 
feeble epithet. We (hall therefore pafs them over 
in filence, and proceed di redly 10 the Treafury 
Bench : 

Where (it the gowned Clerks, by ancient rule, 
'] his on a chair, and that upon a ftoo! ; ^ 
Where flands the well pil'd table, cloath'd in gieen : 
There rn the left the Treafury-bench is feen. 

P * N* 
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readers to be informed, that Mr. Pitt, as it has been 
fait I in fome of &e daily papers, means^to propofe 
for one article oWiis Parliamentary Reform^ to cover 
the feats in general with crimfon fatin, and to de- 
corate the Treafur) -bench in particular with 
cufluons of crimfon velvet ; one of extraordinary di- 
menfions being to be appropriated to Mr. ff r 9 Gren~ 
mile* 

t 

The epithet under in the laft line we were at firft 
difpofed to confider as merely fynonimous with 
youthful. But a friend, to whom we repeated the 
pafTage, fufpe&ed that the word might bear fome 
more emphatical fenfe : and this conjecture indeed 
feems to be eftablifhed beyond doubt, by the ori- 
ginal reading in the manufcfipt, which has fince 
been obligingly communicated to us. 

Alas ! that bums fo late by pedants fcarr'd, 
Sore from the rod, (hould fuffer feats fo hard ! 

We give thefe verfes, not as admitting any com- 
parifon with the text as it now {lands, but merely 
by way of commentary, to illuftrate the Poet's 
mcaniHg. 

From the Treefury4ench^ we &fcend one ftep to the 
lndia-bincb* 



/ 



There 
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There too, in place advancM, as in comrtufdy 

Above the beardlefs rulers of the land, 

On a bare bench, alas ! exalted fit, 

The pillars of Prerogative and Pitt ; 

Delights of Alia, ornaments of man, 

Thy Sovereigns Sovereigns, happy Hindoftan I 

This pafTage has been fo much changed, as to be- 
.rendered in a manner perfectly uew. The .move*' 
jnent of the lines w, as the lubjecl required, more 
elevated than that of the preceding : yet the pre- 
vailing fentiment excited by the description of the 
Treafury-bench r is artfully touched by our authoiy 
as he partes, in the Hcmiftitchr 

On a bare bench, alas ! — — 

Which is a beautiful imitation of VirgirV 

■ ■ ■ Ah ! filice in nuda. 

The pompous titles fo liberally bellowed op thcT 
Bengal Squad y as the pennylefs hirelings of Oppofition 
affect to call them, are truly Oriental tafte ; and w e 
doubt not, but every friend to the prcfent happy- 
Government will readily agree in thejuftice of ftilingf 
them, pillars of Prerogative and Pitt, delight of AJia % 
and ornaments of man ; neither, wears allured can- 

E 4. any 
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any man of any party object to the lafl of their high 
dignities, Sovereigns of the Sovereigns of India, fince 
the Company's well known fale oiShah Allum to hi* 
own Vizir is an indifputable proof of their fupre- 
macy over the Great Mogul. 

As otir author has. been formerly accufed of pla* 
giarifm, we muft here in candour confefs, that he 
feems, in his defcription of the India-bench r to have 
had an eye to Milton's account of the Devil** throne* 
which, however, we are told, much exceeded the 
proffible fplendor of any India-bench, or even the 
magnificence of Mr. Haftings himfelf* 

High on a thfone of royal ftate, which far 
Outihone the wealth of Ormus, or of Ind, 
Or where the gorgeous Eaft, with lavifh hand,. 
Show'rs on her King, barbaric pearl and gold, 
Satan exalted fate. 

This concluding phrafe, our readers will obferve^ 
is. exa#ly and literally copied by our author. . It ii 
alfo worthy of remark, that as he calls the Bengal 
Squad 

The pillars of Prerogative and Pitt, 
5o Milton calls Belzeebub, 

A pillar of ftate— - * 

Though. 
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though it is certain that the expreflion here quoted ' 
may equally haye been fuggefted by one of the Per- 
sian titles, faid to be engraved on a feal of Mr. 
HaftingSy where we find the Governor-General fliled, 
Pillar of the Empire. But we ftiall leave it to our 
readers to determine, as they may think proper, on 
the moft probable fouree of the metaphor, whether 
it were Jn reality derived from Belzeebub or Mr. - 
Haftingu 

From the above general compliment' to the India-?' 
bench, the Poet, in the perfon of Merlin, breaks 
out into the following animated apoftrophe to fome 
of the principal among our LeadenhalWlreet Go- 
vernors : 

All hail ! ye virtuous patriots without blot, 
The minor Kinfon, and the Major Scott ; 
And thou of name uncouth to Britifh ear, 
From Norman fmugglers fprung, Le Mefurier. 
Hail, Smiths ! and Wraxall, unabafh'd to talk, 
Tho* none will liften ! hail too, Call and Palk : 
Thou, Barwell, juft and good, whofe honour'd name/* 
Wide as the Ganges rolls, fhall live in fame, 
Second to Hailings, and Vanfittart, thou 
A fecond Haftings ; if the Fates allow. 

The bold, but truly poetical apocope, by which the 
Meifrs. Atkinfon and fenhbijon are called the two kin~ 

P 5 > fans, > 
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Jfbns y is already familiar to the public. The minor 
Kin/on, or Kinfcn the l?fs 9 is obvioufly Mr. Atkinfin^ 
Mr. Jenkinfonbtmg confeflbdly greater than Mr. jffi* 
kin/on, or any other man, except one, in the king* 
dcm.—The antithefis of the Major Scott to the minor 
Kin/on, feems to afcertain the fenfe of the word 
Major, as fignifying in this place tbegrea'er; it might 
mean alfo the e y dcr ; or it might equally refer to the 
military rank of the gentleman intended. This is 
a beautiful example of the figure fo much admired 
by the ancients under the narre of the Paronomafia % 
or Pun* They who recollect the light in which our 
author before reprefented Major Scott, *as apamphlet- 
teer, fit only to furnifli a wattr-clofit, may poffibly 
wonder to find him here mentioned as the or eater 
Scott; but whatever maybe his literary talents, h e 
muft be acknowledged to be truly great, and worthy 
of the confpicuous place affigned him in his capa- 
city o? agent to Mr. Hajlings, and of confequenee 
chief manager cf the Bengal Squa J ; and it 'muft. he 
remembered that this is the chara&er in which we 
are now considering him. The circumftance of Mr. 
he Mefuriers origin from Norman jmuggkrs has been 
erroneoully fuppbfed by fome critics to be defigned' 
for a reproach ; but they could not potlibly have 
fallen into this miilake, if they had for a moment 
reflected that it is addrefied by Mer.'in to Rollo, who was 

himfelx 



/ 
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Kimfelf no mere than a Norman pirate. Smuggling 
and piracy in heroic times were not only efteemed 
not infamous, but abfolutely honourable. The 
Smiths, Call and Palk of our poet referable the 

* 

.Alcandrupaque, Haliumque, Noemonaque, Pryta- 
nimque, * 

of Homer and Virgil ; who introduce thofe gallant' 
warriors for the fake of a fmooth verfe, and difpatcli 
them at . a ftroke without the diftinclipn of a fingle 
epithet. Our Poet too hns more profeffedly imitated 
* Virgil in' the lines refpecling Mr. Vanfutart, now ar 
candidate to fucceed Mr, Hajlitigi 



And, Vaniittart, thou 



A fecond HafUngs, if the Fates aliow;- 



•Si quOata afpera rumpas, 



Tu Marcel fus eris ! 

The pafTage however is, as might be hoped from" 
4 the genius of our author, obvioufly improved in the 
imitation ; as it involves climax, moft happily ex- 
preffed. Mr. Barwell has been panegyriciied ill the 
lines immediately foregoing, as fecond to Haftings, . 
inferior to Mr. Haft ings alone in virtues ; but of Mr. - \ 

Vanfiturt it is prophefied, that he will be a feconJ ' ' 

Haftings ; fecond indeed in time, but equal perhaps : 

P6 in . 
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in the diftinguifhing merits of that great and good 
man, in obedience to the Court of Dire&ors, at* 
tention to the interefts of the Company in prefe- 
rence to his own, abftinence from rapacity and ex- 
tortion, juftice, and policy towards the Princes, and 
tiumanity to all the natives of Hindoftan. The in- 
genious turn on the words, fccond to Haftings y and 
a fecond Haftings, would have furniflied matter for 
whole pages to the Dionyfius's, Longinus's, and 
JQuintilian's of antiquity, though the affected delicacy 
of modern tafte may condemn it as quibble and 
jingle. 

We mail conclude this number by inferting, with- 
out any comment, our authors new project for the 
improvement of the- India-bench, with which he 
clofes the apoftrophe above quoted. 

Oh ! that for yen, in Orientabftate, 
At eafe reclin'd, to watch the long debate, 
Beneath the gallery's pillar'd height were fpread, 
(With the Queen's leave) your Warren's ivory bed ! 



No. VIII, 
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No. VIII. December,- 1784.1 

IN every new edition of this incomparable poem,- 
it has been the invariable practice of the author^ to : 
take an opportunity of adverting to fuch recent 
circumftances,. as have occured fxnce the originals 
publication of it, relative to any of the illuftrious - 
cKaraclers he has celebrated.' The public has lately 
' been a (lured, that the Marquis of Graham is elected 
Chancellor of the Univetfity* of Glafgow, and has 
prefented that learned body with a complete fet of 
the engravings of Piranefi, an eminent Italian artift ; 
of which, we are happy to acquaint the diletanti, a - 
few of the remaining fets are to be purchafed at Mr. - 
Alderman Boy dell's printihop, in Cheapfide, pjice 
twelve pounds twelve (hillings each. An~ anecdote 
reflecting fo much honour upon one of the favourite 
characters of our author, could not pafs unnoticed 
in the Rolliad ; and accordingly, in his laft edition, 
we find the following complimentary lines upon the 
fubjedt : 

/ 

If right the £ard, whofe numbers fweetly fldwj 

That all our knowledge is outfelves to. know ; 

A fage 




A fagelike Graham, can the world produce^ 
Who in Full fetiate cnll'd hmifelf a goofc ? 
Th* admiring Commons, from the high-born ' 
' youth, 
' With wondeT- heard this undifputed truth ;' 
Exulting GJafgow claimed him for her own, 
Arid plac'd the prodigy. on Learning's throne. 

He then alludes to the magnificent prefent above- 
nientrioned, and concludes in that happy vein of 
alliterative excellence, for: which he is fo jnflly ad- 
mired ■ > *■ . 

With gorgeous gifts from gen'rous Graham grac*^. 
Great Glafgo'w grows the granary of tafte. 

Our reader? will doubtlefs recofleft, that this is 
not the firft tribute of applaufe paid to the diftiii- 
guifhecV merit of the public-fpirtfed young Noble- 
man in queftion. In the firft edition of the poem, 
his character was drawn at length, the many fer- 
vices he has rendered his country were enumerated, 
and we have lardy betn aflured by our worthy friend 
and correfpqndentj.IVlr. MalsoInviyj'.Gregqr, the in- 
genious author of. the Heroic ^Epiitje" to Sir William 
Chambers, and other valuable poems, that the fol- 
lowing Spirited verfes, recording the ever-memorable 
circumilance of his Lordfhip's having procured for 

the 
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the inhabitants of the Northern extremity of our 
Ifland, the ineftimable privilege^ of exempting their 
pofteriors from thofe ignominious fymbola of flavery 
vulgarly denominated breeches, are a&ually univer- 
sally repeated with enthufiafm r throughout every 
part of the Highlands of Scotland 

Thee, Graham I thee, the frozen Chieftains blefs,. 
Who feel thy bounties thro' their faV'rite drefs I 
By thee they yiew their refcu'd country clad, 
In the bleak honours of their long-loft plaid; 
Thy patriot zeal has bar'd their parts behind, 
To the keen whiftiings of the wint'ry wind ; 
While Lairds the dirk, while lanes bag-pipes prize 
And oat-meal cake the want of bread fupplies ; 
The fcurvy (kin, while fcaly fcabs enrich, 
While contact gives, and brimftone cures the itchv 
Each breeze that blows upon thofe brawney parts, 
Shall wake thy lovM remembrance In their hearts ; 
And while they frefhen from the Northern blait, 
So long thy honour, name, and praife fhall lafL 



We 
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We need not call to the recollc&ionof the claffical 
reader, 

Dum juga mentis aper, fluvios dum pifcis amabit^ 
Semper honos, nomenque tuum laudefque mane- 
bunt. 

And the reader of tafte will not hefitate to pfo-~ 
flounce, that the copy has much improved upon,- 
and very; far furpafled the original : in thefe lines 
we alfo find the moft ftriking inflances of the beau* 
ties of alliteration ; and however fome faftidious : 
critics have affefted to undervalue this excellence, it 
is no fmali triumph to thofe of a contrary fentiment 
to find, that next to our own incomparable author, > 
the moft exalted genius of the prefent age has not 
difdained to borrow the affiftance of this ornament, 
in many paflages of the beautiful dramatic treafure 
with which he has recently enriched the ftage. It is 
neceflary for us to add, that it is the new tragedy of 
the Carmelite to which we allude ?— A tragedy, the 
beauties of which, we will venture confidently to • 
aflert, will be admired and felt, when thofe of Shake- - 
fpeare, Dryden, Otway, Southerne, and Rowe, {hall 
be no longer held in eflimation. As examples of 
alliterative- beauty, we ihall feleft the foilpwing :— - 



The 
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The hand of Heav'n hangs o'er me and my houfe^ 
To their untimely graves feven fons fwept off. 

Again, 

So much for tears— tho* twenty years they flow—- 
They wear no channels in a widow's cheeks. 

The alternate alliteration of the fecond line, \n 
this in fiance, feems an improvement upon the art, 
to the whole merit of which Mr* Cumberland » 
himfelf unqueftionably entitled, 

Afterwardt we read, 



Treafures hoarded up, 



With carking care, and a long life of thrift* 

In addition to the alliterative merit, we canndt 
here fail to admire the judicjoufly fele#ed epithet of 
carking ; and the two lines immediately following, 
although no example of that merit, fbould not be 
omitted— 

. i * 
* t 

Now, without interefl, or redemption fwallow'd,, 
By the devouring bankrupt waves for ever. 



'■"i 
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How ftriking is the companion of the ocean, to a 
bankrupt fwailowing without intered or redemption 
the property of his unfortunate creditors ? where 
fhall we find ~a limile of equal beauty, unlefs fome 
may poflibjy judge the fol Lowing to be fo, which is 
to be found in another part of the fame fubltme 
work, of two perfons weeping — 



—We will fir, 



Like fountain flatues, face to face oppofed,. 
And each to other tell our griefs in tears, 
Yet neither utter word — 

Our readers, we truft, will pardon our having? 
been diverged from the tafk we have undertaken, by 
the fatisfaclioa of dwelling, on a few of the many 
beauties of this juftly popular and univerfally ad- 
mired tragedy^" whictypn our humble opinion infi- 
nitely furpafles every other theatrical campoiition, 
-being in truth an afTemblage of every poffible drama- 
tic excellence ; nor do we believe, that any produc- 
tion, whether of ancient or modern date, can exhi- 
bit more uncommon and peculiar fele&ion of lan- 
guage, a greater variety of furpriiing incidents, a 
more rapid fucceflion of extraordinary discoveries, 
a more curious colle&ion of defcriptions, fimilies^. 
metaphors, images, itcrms, fliipwrecks, challenges^ 
and virions, or a more mifcellaneous and ftriking. 

gi£hu5e-* 
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picture of the contending paflions of love, hatred, 
piety, madnefs, rage, jealoufy, remorfe, and hunger, 
than this unparalleled performance prefents to the 
admiration of the enraptured fpectator, Mr. Cum- 
berland has been represented, perhaps unjuftly, as 
particularly jealous of the fame of his cotemporaries, 
but we are perfuaded he will not be offendeijkwhcn, 
in the ranks of modern writers, we place him fecund 
only to the inimitable author of the Rolliad. 

To return from the digreflion into which a fubject: 
fo feducing has involuntarily betrayed us, the reader 
will recoiled!: that in our laft we left Merlin gratify- 
ing the curiofity of Rollo, with a view of that AfTerrj- 
bly of which he is himfelf one day defined to be- 
come fo confpicuoii9 an ornament. After having 
given the due preference to the India Bench, he 
proceeds to point out to him others of the moft dif- 
tinguifhed fupporters of the prefent virtuous Admi- 
niftration. Having already mentioned the moft con- 
fidential friends of the Mmifter, he now introduces? 
us to the acquaintance of an active young Member, 
who has upon all occaiions^ecn pointedly feverc 
upon the noble Lord in the blue ribbon, and who i* 
remarkable for never having delivered his fentiment$ 
upon any fubjecl, whether relating to the Eaft-In- 
dies, the Reform of Parliament, or the Weftminftet* 
Election, without a copious diuertation upon the 

* principles, 
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principles, caufes, and con dud of the American! 
war, 

Lo ! Beaufoy rifes, friend to foft repofe, 
Whofe gentle accents prompt the Houfe to dofe f 
His cadence juft, a gen'ral fleep provokes, 
Almoft as quickly as Sir Richard's jokes. 
Tnyflumbers, Norths he flrives in vain to break, 
When all are fleeping thou would'it fcarce r wake ;- 
Though from his lips fevere invectives fell, 
Sharpas the acid he delights to- fell. 

In explanation of the laft line, it may be perhaps 
neceflary to apprife our readers that this accomplifli-^ 
' ed orator, although the elegance of his di&ion, and 
fmoothnefs of his manner, partake rather of the pro-^ 
perties of oil, is in his commercial capacity, a dealer 
in vinegar. The fpeaker alluded to under the name 
of Sir Richard', is probably the fame whom our au- 
thor, upon a former occafion filled- 



■*M 



Sleep-giving poet of afleepiefs night. 

The limits of our paper will not allow us to en-- 
Targe upon the various beauties with which this part 
of the work abounds; we cannot,, however, omit 
the pathetic defcription of the Speaker's fituation, 
nor the admirable compar ifon of Lord Mahon prey- 
ing 
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ia«g on his patience, to the vulture devouring the 
liver of Prometheus. The neceffity of the Speaker's 
continuing in the chair while the Houfe fits, natu- 
rally reminds our author of his favourite Virgil : 



•fedit aeternumque fedebit 



Infelix Thefeus.— — — .j 

There Cornwall, fits, and, oh ! unhappy fate ! 
Mull fit for ever through the long debate ; 
Save, when compell'd by Nature's fov'reign will, 
Sometimes to empty, and fometimes to fill. 
Painful pre-eminence ! he hears, 'tis true, 
Fox, North, and Burke, but hears Sir Jbfeph too, 



Then follows the fimile- 



Like fad Prometheus, faften'd to his rock, 
In vain he looks for pity td the clock ; 
In vain th* cffedls of fhength'ning porter tries, 
And nods to Bellamy for frefh fupplies ; 
While vulture like, the dire Mahon appears, 
And, far more favage, rends his foft'ning ear$. 

P. S. The Commentator on the Rolliad having 
obferved that his criticifms have lately been com- 
pjjjftd and publifhed in the form of a pamphlet, begs 
leave to fay that his refpe&s for the public would 
never have permitted him to offer them, in fo im- 
4 per felt 
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perfect and undigefted a ftete, to their infpcAioti # 
That he is in no fhape concerned in that publica* 
tion, will appear from the many errors and typogra* 
phical miftakes contained in it. It is true that many 
of his friends, biafled no doubt by their partialityt 
have urged him to collet, and after having revifedf 
to publilh them ; and, as a farther inducement, the 
illuftrious hero of the Poem, Mr. Rolle, has graci- 
oufly condefcended to give him his permiffion to de- 
dicate them to him, which laft circumflance, fo flat- 
tering to the commentator, may perhaps prevail up- 
on him to offer them to the public whenever they 
fliall be compleated., 

No. IX. January, 1784, 

OUR author, in the progrefs of his plan, which, 
like that of Milton, in his Paradifc LcJ y has the uni- 
verfe for its fcene, and angels for its agents, has at 
lafl arrived at an object whom all the world will ac- 
knowledge every way worthy ofthe writer ; a fit 
hero for fuch zfoct — 

-— dignus Deo vindice nodus——— 



will be the common fentiment of all mankind, wfen 
k is related that the fublime builder of " The Rol- 
liad" (for furely the tonditar <arminum was never fo 
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well applied to any ' individual before) has fele&ed 
his Grace the Duke of Northumberland, Earl 
Percy, Lord Lovaine, Lord Lieutenant and Cufto* 
Rotulorum of the Counties of Middlefex and Nor* 
thumbrrlandy Vice Admiral, of Northumberland, 
Freiident of the Middlefex Hofpital and Weftminfter , 
Difpenfary, a Vice Prefident of the Small Pox Hof- 
pital, and a Trnftee of the Britifh Rfcifeum, as the 
next fubject of his diflinction, or in other words, as 
the next theme of his panegyric, for from fuch an 
author theleaft notice is immortality. 

We have accompanied the introduction of the 
noble Duke's name, as our readers will perceive, 
with a pretty correct enumeration of his virtues, as 
Duke of N. Earl of P. &c. &c. but how would ofcf 
faint powers have been equal to the taik of giving 
them that brilliancy of fetting, which marks and 
ever will, and ever muft mark the poetic jewelry of 
our eternal bard ? who 

Non ante vulgatas per artes— — - 

adds new charms to every theme he honours with its 
touch, and has the dexterity of making 

ft* 

" Vigour more ftrong, and beauty'* felf more fair. 

He cfcnfefles, however, that he fhrunk a little at 
firft from the contemplation of fuch furp ailing gran- 
deur, 
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tleur, as the blazing virtues of the; noble Duke ; bnt 
foon deriving comfort from the recollection of thofe 
leading authorities, " that a cat may look at a 
" King," and " that an eagle can furvey the fun," 
he determined to proceed* He felt particular plea- 
sure in calling to mind the famous comparifon in 
the eleventh JEneid of Virgil, wherein an eagle is 
reprefented to take afnake in his talons^ to contend 
with him for fome time in the air; after fome 
ftruggle and difficulty to ©btain a decifive vi£fcory s 
and then, 



-fimul sethera verberat alis— — 



4i Thus," adds this great author in his annota- 
tions, " having got the better of all initiatory dan- 
gers, I .flattered mvfelf, that I and my hero would 
rife together : and that /, like a Pierian Eagk r and 
he, like a true, Ariftotratic Snake, would mount with 
reciprocal Aimulus in company. 

The author ccndefcends juft in this parfe to quote 
from a fcribbler in the fifteenth century, Mr, Wil- 
liam Shakefpeare, and thus moll pailionately exclaims, 
as he eflays to encounter [the mighty fubjedfc of bis 
lyturc— 



Ch ! for a mufe of fire that would afcend 
The bri^htefl Heaven of invention! 



A king- 



k 
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A kingdom for a flage, Princes to^act, 
And Monarchs to behold the fwelling fcene ! 
Then fhould the high and many-titled Hugh 
Aflame the port of Ptutus ' 

Pardon, gentles all, 



The flat, unraifed fpirit, that hath dar'd, 
On this unworthy fcaffold, to bring forth 
So great an object* 

The Poet now proceeds to the promifed detail of 
the noble Duke's tranfcendencies. He fpeaks in 
proper terms of his unbounded and difintercfted be- 
nevolence— -of his undefcribable contempt of parade, 
and all the little weak vanities of lordy oflentation 1 
of his humility ; his generous attachment to his So- ' 
vereign, which the author demonftrates by the cir- 
cumltance of his having ferved his Majefty for fome 
years in the character of a principal menial, at a 
time when he was not in the receipt of more than 
60,000 pounds per annum ; did not get- more than 
4000I. a year for the execution of the employment, 
and had hardly a leg to ftand upon ; the uncommon 
- reverence and affection which is borne his Grace by 
all mankind, and particularly by thofe who know him 
left ; his unexampled patronage of literature, con- 
sidering the contracted limits of his means ; his to- 
tal exemption from fordid feelings of all forts ; his 

Q^ exertions 
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exertions in behalf of his country; and particularly 
in fupport of the purity of its democracy, fefc. &c» 

Our author, now making a very eafy and natural 
tranfition from the noble Duke's pairiotifm. in general ^ 
to his conflitutionai abhorrence of all borough manu- 
factory in particular •, grows inflamed with the con- 
templation of fuch uncommon excellence ; finds 
himfelf unable to reftrain the fury of his admiration ; - 
perceives his Pegafus running away with him ; 
foams, blows, and frets, till half-choaked with the 
generous rage that had feized him, he begins to feel, 
for the firft time, his power fink beneath the vaft 
bulk of hisfubjeel, and that for once in his life 



materia fuperavit opus. 



His wonderworks itfelf off in bemifticbes ; in little po- 
etic fpafms^ in half lines, fuch as the learned reader 
knows ever characlerife the poetry of the ancient 
claffics, in fituations of difficulty and paffion, and all 
that his labouring mufe is capable of bearing is fuch 
half formed .abortions as the following- ■ ■ 



How fliall I find words ?- 
What power in language !- 
AIM me, all ye ninej 



Defcription's felf is lame.- 



t**4«9-<a 



He 
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tie concludes this flrain of convulfivc harmony witti 
a parody 

A Mufe ! a Mufe !— my kingdom for a Mufe 5 

Recollecting juft at this moment that there were 
other parts of this great man's character, though 
perhaps lefs fufeeptible of poetical ornament, yet 
better calculated for general entertainment, h£ iud- 
denly takes leave of his heroics ; and bearing in mind 
that the fame of the noble houfe of Pircy had been 
rather tranfmitted to poflerity on account of their 
aftiensy than by the fludied puffs cf their hif.orianf, 
he inirantly determines upon telling a flory, and ju- 
dicioufly adopting a new meafure fuited to the new 
occafion (for no author underftands better 



•reddere convenientia cuique,— • 



than the immortal writer of the RolliaJ) he thus 
proceeds : 

A TALE. 

AT Brookes'* once it fo fell out 
The box was puuYd with glee about ; 
With mirth- reciprocal infiam'd, 
> Twas (a : d, they rather//**/*/ than gam\I% 
A gen'rous imp u lie through them ran, 
And /fan* V to actuate ev'ry man ; 

CL* .. ~ But 
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jBut as all human pleafures tend 
At fome fad moment to an end, 
The hour at laft approach'd, when lo 
*Twas time for every one to go. 
—Now, for the fir ft time it was feen, 
A certain fum unown'd had been ; 
To no man's fpot directly fix'd, 
But plac'd — ambiguoufly betwixt ; 
So ^doubtfully indeed it lay, 
That none with confidence could fay 
This cafh is mine— l*m certain on't 
.-—But mofl declin'd with—*' Sir, I won't, 
** I can't in confeience, urge a right, 
* c To what I am not certain quite/* 

"Northumbrian Duke, who wifh'd to put 
An end to this polite difpute, 
Whofe generous nature yearn'd to fee 
The fmalleft fliew of enmity, 
Arofe and fa id-*-" This ca(h is mine ; 
" For being afk'd to day to dine, 
" You fee I'm furbelow'd and fine : 
" With full made flceves and pendent lace, 
" Rely on't, this was juft the cafe, 
** That when by chance my arm I mcv'd, 
" The monev from me then I fhov'd : 
u This clearly (hews how it was fluffed." . 
Thus faid— the rhyno then he lifted,- 

" Hold 
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" Hold, hold, my Lord"— fays thoughtlefs HARSy 

Who never made his purfe his c*re ; 

A man who thought that money's ufe 

Was real comfort to produce, 

And all the pleafures feorn'd to know, 

Which from its fnug enjoyments flow; 

Such as flill charm their gladden'd eyes,- 

Who feel the blifs of Avarice. 

Hold, hold, my Lord — how is it known 

This cafh is certainly your own ? 

We each might urge as good a plea, 

Or Fox, or Sheridan, or me ; 

But we, tho* lefs it were to blarney 

Difdain fo pitiful a claim. 

Then here let me be arbitrator. 

I vote the money to the Waiter." 
Thus oft will generous Folly think, 
But Prudence parts not fo with chink. 
On this occafion- fo it was, 
For gravely thus my Lord Duke fays : 
** Confider, Sir, how great the fum, 
" To full eight guineas it will come : 
" Shall I, for your quaint verbal play, 
•' Confign a whole eftate away ? 
" Unjufl ! ridiculous ! abfurd ! 
" J will not do it, on my word ; 
44 Yet rather than let fools deride, 
!*■ I give my fat to divide ; 

Q.3 ?!" So 
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14 So 'twixt the Waiter and myftlf, 

44 Place equal portions of the pelf: 

" Thus eighty fliillings give to Ralph, 

44 To Alnwick's Duke the other half." 

Hare and the reft (imprudent croud !) 

At this decifion laugh'd aloud : 

44 What,** fay theie wild unthinking men^ 

44 Are you and Ralph fo equal then ? 

44 Will Percy's noble houfe defcend 

44 To take a Waiter for a friend ? 

44 Or he who plenty never lacks, 

44 Thus with a Scrub, go meanly fnacks> 

14 And be partaker in a gain, 

41 That e'en the prouder poor difdain V* 

44 Rail, if you like, replied the Duke, 

44 Then to himfelf his portion took." 

Thus, fpite of all the witlefs rakes, 

1 he Puke and Waiter part the flakes. 

MORALS. 

1. This ma^im, then, ye fpendthrifts kno\r, 
'Tis money makes the mare to go, 

%. By no wife man be this forgot, 
A penny fav'd's a penny got, 

3. This rule keep ever in your head, 

Half a loaf's better than no bread* 

4. Though 
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4. Though fome may rail, and Others laugh* 

In yoiir own hand ftill keep the fiaff. 

5. Forget not, Sirs, fin ce Fortune's fickle* 

Many a little makes a mickle. 

6. By gay mens' counfels be not thwarted ; 

Fools and their money foon are parted. 

7. Save, fave, ye prudent— who can know - 

Hew foon the high may be quite-low ? 

8. Of Chriftian virtues hear the fum, 

True charity begins at home. 

9. N'eglcft not farthings, carelefs elves, 

Shillings and pounds will guard themfelvei. 

10. Get cafh, with honour, if you can, 

But {till to get it be your plan. 

Such an incident fo admirably related as th4 
reader has perceived the above to be, can require 
no inducement of collateral "teftimony for the rooft 
implicit belief of it, and can receive no illuftration 
or ornament from the moil elaborate criticifm. 



No, X, January, 1785* 

ALTHOUGH in our laft number, as wetf for the 
fake of variety as of an opportunity to difplay the 
univerfality of our Author's genius, we gratified the 

CL4 reader 
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reader with a fpecimen of his talents in a metre dif- 
ferent from that in which we have hitherto been 
accuftomed to admire him, we have by no meant 
cxhauffed the beauties of that part of his work in 
which the characters of the leading Members of the 
Houfe of Commons are fo poetically and forcibly 
delineated. What can be 'more fublimc or pic* 
turefque than the following defcription : 

Ereft in perfon, fee yon knight advance, 

With trufty 'fquire, who bears his fhield and lance^ 

The Quixote Howard ! Royal Windfor'a pride, 

And Sancho Fancha Powney by his fide : 

A monarch's champion, with indignant frowa 

And haughty mein, he cafts his gauntlet down j 

Majeftic fits, and hears, devoid of dread, 

The dire Philippics whizzing round his head* 

Your venom'd fhafts, ye fons of Faction fpare, 

However keen, they cannot enter there. 

And how well do thofe lines immediately fucceed- 
ing, defcribe the manner of fpeaking of an orator of 
fath confiderabie weight and authority ! 

He fpeaks, he fpeaks J Sedition^ chiefs around, 
With unfeign'd terror hear the folemn found, 
While little Powney chears with livelier note,. 
And (hares his triumph in a filent vote. 

Some 
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Somehave-ignorantly objected to this as aninftancV 
of that figure for which a neighbouring kingdom \& 
fo generally celebrated, vulgarly diflinguifhed by 
the appellation of a Bull, erroneoufly conceiving a 
filent vote to be incompatable with the vociferation 
here alluded to ; thofe, however, who have attend- 
ed parliamentary debates, will inform them, that 
numbers who mofl loudly exert themfelves, in what 
is called cheating fpeakers, are not upon that account, 
entitled to be themfelves confidered as fuch. — Our 
author has indeed done injuftice to the worthy mem- 
ber in queflion, by claffing him among the num- 
ber of mutes, having uniformly taken a very ac- 
tive part in all debates relating to the militia, of 
which truly conflitutional body, he is a mofl re- 
fpectable pillar, and one of the mofl confpicuoua 
ornaments • 

It is un queflion ably the highefl praife we can be-" 
flow upon a member of the Britifh Houfe of Com- 
mons, to fay, that he is a faithful reprefeatarive of 
the people, and upon all occaiions fpeaks the real 4 
fsntiments of his conilituents ; nor can an honefl 
ambition to attain the firfl dignities of the ilate, by> 
honourable means, be ever imputed to him as a 
CFtme ; the following encomium therefore mufl be 
acknowledged to have been juflly. merited by a noble 
Lord, whofe independent and dijintercjlcd conducl lias- 

» 

Q^j. draw a » 
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drawn upon him the cenfures of difappointed 
fa&ion. 

The Noble Convert, Berwick's honoured choice,. 
That faithful echo of the peopled voice* 
One day to gain an Irim title glad, 
For Fox he voted — fo the people bade 5 
'Mongft Englifh Lords ambitious grown to &t f 
Next day the people bade him vote for Pitt : 
To join the ftream, our Patriot nothing loth, 
By turns difcreetly gave his voice ta both* 

The title of Nob!e Convert, which was bellowed 
upon his Lordfhip by a Speaker of the degraded 
Whig faction, is here moft judicioufly adopted by 
our Author, implying thereby that this denomina* 
tion, intended, no doubt to convey a fevere reproach, 
ought rather to be confidered as a fubject of pane- 
gyric : this is turning the artillery of tile enemy 
again it themfelves 

*' Neque lex eft juftiei; ulla, &c.° 

In the next character introduced, Tome perfons may 
perhaps object on the feeming impropriety of allud- 
ing to a bodily defect ; efpecially one who has been 
the cenfequence of a moft cruel accident ; but when 
it is confidered that the mention of the pet fan al im- 
perfection is mule the vehicle of an elegant compli- 
ment 




C J** 1 

tnent to the fuperior qualifications of the mind, <hi« 
objection, tho' founded in liberality, will naturally 
fall to the ground. 

The circuraftance of one of the Representatives of 
the firft city in the world having loft his leg, while 
bathing in the fea, by the bite of a {hark, is well 
known ; nor ean the dexterity with which he avails 
himfelf of the ufe of an artificial one, have efcaped 
the observation of thofe who have feen him in the 
Houfe of Commons, any more than the remarkable 
humility with which he is accuflomed to introduce 
his very pointed and important obfervations upon 
the matters in deliberation before that augufk 
aflembly, 

€< One moment's time might I prefirtYie to beg} 99 
Cries modefl Watfon, on his wooden leg ; 
That leg, in which fifeh wond'rous art is (hewn, 
It almofl feems to ferve him like his own ; 
Oh ! had the monfter, who for breakfaft eat 
That lucklefs limb, his nobler nodd e met, 
TheJbeft of workmen, nor the beft of wood, 
Had fcarce fupply'd- him with a head fo good* - 

To have afferted that neither' the nrmoft extent, of 
JmiriiHi (kill, nor the greateft perfection m the ma-- 
tcrials, could have been equal to. an undertaking f©» 

■ Q.,6 aiduousy 
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arduous, would have been a fpecies of adulation fo 
fulfome, as to have fhocked the known ifiodefty of. 
the worthy magiflrate ; but the forcible manner in* 
which the difficulty of fupplying fo capital a lofs is- 
^xprefTed, conveys, with the utmoft delicacy, a hand- 
fome, and, h muft be confefTed, a moft juftly merited 
compliment to the Alderman's abilities* 

The imitation of celebrated writers is recommend- 
ed by Longinus, and has, as our readers muft have 
frequently obferved, been pradtifed with great fuc- 
cefs, by our author ; yet we cannot help thinking 
that he has pufhed the precept of this great critic, 
fpmewhat too far in having condefcended to copy, 
may we venture to fay with too much ferviiity, a 
genius fo much inferior to himfelf as Mr. Pope, in 
the follow ing lines : 

Can I Newhaven, Fergufo* Forget, 
While Roman fpirit charm?, or Scottifh wit ? 
-Macdonald, fhining a refulgent flar 
To light alike the fenate and the ba% 
And.Harley, conn* ant to fuppprt the throne, 
Great follower of its intecefls and his own. 

*I he fubftitution of Scottifh for Attic, in the fecond 
line, is unqueflionably an improvement, fince how- 
ever Attic wit may have been proverbial in ancient 

times. 
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times,, the natives of Scotland are confefledly dif- 
tinguifhed among modern nations for this quality,, 
that the alteration certainly adds confiderable force 
to the compliment. 

However happily and juftly the characters are htere* 
defer ibed, we cannot think this merit fufficient te 
counterbalance the objection we have prefumed to 
fuggeft, and which is principally founded upon the 
extreme veneration and high refpeft we entertain . 
for the genius of our author. Mr. Addifon has ob- 
ferved, that Virgil falls infinitely fliort of Homer ia 
the characters of his Epic Poem, both as to their 
variety and novelty,, but he could not with juflice 
have faid the fame of the author of- the Rolliad ;- 
and we will venture to affert, that the (ingle book 
of this Poem, now under pur con fide rat ion, is, in 
this refpeft, fuperior to the whole, both of the Iliad 
and the jEneid together. The characters fucceed* 
each other with a rapidity that fcarcely allows the 
reader time to admire and feel their feveral beau- 
ties. 

Galloway and Gideon, in themfelves a hoft,. 
Of York and Coventry the fplendid boaft,. 
Whitbread and Ongley, pride of Bedford's vale, 
This fam'd for felling, that for laving ale ; 

And 
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And N— — y P— — t, as the morning fair* 
Bright a« the fun, but common as the air; 
Inconftant nymph ! who frill with open arms, 
To ev'ry Minifter devotes her charms. 

But when the Poet comes to deicribe the character 
of the hero of his work, the prefent Member for the 
fcounty of Devon, whom Merlin points out to hi» 
illuftrious anceftor, as uniting in himfelf all the va- 
rious merits of the worthies whofe excellencies he 
has recorded, he feems to rife even above himfelf.— 
It is impoflible to do juftice to his character, without 
transcribing the whole, which would exceed the 
limits of our work ; we (hall therefore only give to 
our readers the concluding lines, becaufe they con- 
tain characleriflic obfervations upon other diftirv- 
guiflied Members, mud af whom have hitherto pa (Ted 
unnoticed. 

In thee, my fon, mall ev'ry virtue meet 

To form both fenator and man complete, 

A mind like Wray's, with (lores of fancy fraught,, 

The wile Sir Watkin's vafl extent of thought, 

Old Nugent'* flyle, fublime, yet ne'er obfeure, 

With B * Grammar, as his confeience pure,. 

Brett's brilliant fallies, Martin's flerling fenfe ; 
Aiid Gilbert's wk, that never gave offence* 

Like 
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Like Wilkes, a zealot in his.fovVeign's cairfev 
Learn'd as Macdonald in his country's laws, 
Acute as Aubrey, as Sir Lloyd polite, 
As Eaftwicke lively* and as Ambier bright, 

The juftice of the compliment of Sir Cecil Wray, 
will not be difputed by thofe who have been fortu- 
nate enough to have met with the beautiful fpeci- 
mens of juvenile poetry, with which fome of his 
friends have lately indulged the public. 

Johannes Scriblerns, a lineal defcenchnt of the 
learntd, and celebrated Martinus, reads " Starling 
*' Martin's fenfe,"*— alluding to that powerful oppo- 
nent of the deteftable Coalition having recommend- 
ed, that a bird of that fpecies (liould be placed on 
the right of the Speaker's chair, after having been 
taught to repeat the word Coalition, in order to re- 
mind the Houfe of that difgraceful event, which had 
nearly eflablifhed an efficient and ftrong government 
in this country : to which fevere and admirable 
ftroke of fatire, the object of it clumfily and uncivilly 
anfvvered-Thatwhilft that gentleman-fat in thehoute r 
he believed the Starling might be allowed to perform 
his office by deputy ;. we have, however, ventured 
t > differ from this great authority, and fhall con- 
tinue to read, " Martin's Sterling fen-fe," as well r 
becaufe we are of opinion, that thefe words are pe- 
culiarly 
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Ctiliarfy applicable to the gentleman allucjed to,- a 1 
that it does not appear probable our author fhould 
have been willing to make his-poem the vehicle of an 
indecent farcafm upon a perfon of fuch eminent 
abilities* 

The compliment to Mr. B— — G - ■ , in the 
comparifon of the purity of his language, to the in- 
tegrity of his conduct, is happily conceived; but 
that to the ingenious Mr, Gilbert, the worthy chair- 
man of the Committee of Supply, is above all prah'ey 
and will, we are perfuaded, notwithstanding the vio- 
lence of party, by all fides be admitted to be flric"tJ)i 
jiifl.. 

Having now concluded our obfervations upon this 
part of the Poem — we fliall clofe them with remark- 
ing, that as our author evidently borrowed the idea 
of thi9 vifion, in which the character of future 
times are defcribed, from Virgil, he has far furpafE 
cd his original, and as his defcription of the prefent 
Houfe of Commons, may not improbably have cab- 
led to his mind the Pandamonium of Milton, we 
do not fcruple to aflert, that in the execution of his 
defign, that great matter of the fublime has fallen, 
infinitely fliort of him. 

No, XI* 
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AMONGST the various pretentions to critical ap- 
probation, .which are to be found in the excellent 
and never-fufficiently to be admired production, 
which is the object of thefe commentaries, there is 
one that will firike the claflical obferver as peculiarly 
prominent and praife-worthy j— namely, the un- 
common ability fhewn by the author, in the felec* 
tion of his heroes* The per/on & that are introduced 
in the courfe of this poem, £re characters that fpeak 
for themfelves. The very mention of their names, 
is a fummons to approbation ; and the relation of 
their hiflory, if given in detail, would prove nothing 
more than a lengthened panegyric. Who that has 
heard of the names of a yenkbtfon, a Robin/on, or a 
Dundas % has not in the fame breath heard alfo what 
they are t This is the fecret of our authors fcience 
and excellence. It is this that enables him to omit 
the dull detail of introductory explanation, and to 
fatten upon his bufinefs, if one may ufe the expref- 
iion, flap-dafh, and at once. 

Semper ad even turn feftinat, et in media s res, 
Non fecus ac notas auditorem rapit. Hon* 

Homer 
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Homer himfelf yields, in this refpe&, to our an- 
thor; for who would not perceive the evident in- 
juftice done to the modern bard, if we were to place 
the wifdom of an VlyJJes on any competition with 
the experience of a Pitt 5 to mention the'bully Ajax, 

as halffo genuine a bully, as the bully 7"— ; if 

we were to look upon Nejcr as having a quarter of 
the interefting circumlocution of the ambagious 
Nugent ; to confider Achilles as poflefled of half the 
anger of a Rclk> or to fuppofe for a moment, that 
the famous wuhs-u* v; of antiquity, could run nearly 
fo faft in a rage % as the member for Devon in zfri^bn 
To conceive the yellow-haired Paris to have had half 
the beauty of the ten times more yellow-haired Pll~ 
licrs ; to look upon Agamemnon as in any degree fo 
dictatorial to his chiefs as the high-minded Ricbmovd* 
To confider the friendfliip of Patroclus, as poflefTed 
of a millionth portion of the difinterefted attach- 
ment of a Dundas. To have any conception that 
the chofen band of VbeJJhlian Myrmidons, were to be 
any way compared, in point of implicit fubmiffion, 
to the ftill more dexteroufly chofen band, which 
conftitute the majority of the Bri i/b H— of C — — . 
Or — but there is no end to fo invidious a compa- 
nion ; and we will not expofe poor Horner^ to the 
farther mortification of purfuing it. 

Merlin proceeds in his relation, and fixes upon 
an, object, that will not, we believe, prove any dif- 

grace 
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grace to our author's general judgment of fele&ion ; 
namely, that worthy Baronet, and univerfally ad- 
mired wit, Sir Richard Hill) of whom it may be truly 
faid, 



Egregius. 



Pariter pietate jocifque 



He looks upon him as an individual meriting t^ry 
diftinclion, and hai thought proper therefore, al- 
though he hai been (lightly touched upon before, to* 
refcue him from the more indifcriminate mob, for 
a particular defcriptlon. Speaking of Sir Richard'* 
flyle of elocution, our author obferves— 

With Bible bawdy, and with facred fmut, 
{lit rev'rend jokes, fee pious Richard cut ; 
He to the wond'ring fenate firft reveal'd 
That gofpel was for joke, fo wide a fie'd : 
That no refource was ever found* for wit, 
Half fo prolific as the holy writ ; 
And that of all the jell-books wan has known, 
The Bible's merits moil diftinguiuYd (hone. 

This defcription will be readily felt, and we truft, 
not lefs cordially admired, by all thpfe who may 
have enjoyed the pleafure of auricular evidence to 
Sir Richard's oratory - The thought of converting 

the 
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the Bible into a jest book, is, we believe,, quittf 
new, and not more original in' itfelf, than charac-'* 
terrftically juft in its application to this fpeaker. We 
all know that Saul affected infanity for the {ake of 
religion, in the early periods of our holy faith ; and 
why fo great an example fhould not be imitated in 
kter times we leave it to the prophane to ihew. 

We know not whether it is worth obferving, that 

* 

the eloquence of this illuflrious family is not con* 
fined to Sir Rkhard alone j but that his brother in- 
herits the fame gift,, and if poffible in a greater de- 
gree. It is faid, there is an intention of diverting 
this latter gentleman of his cleric robe, and bring- 
ing him into the fenate, as the avowed competitor of 
our modern Cromwell. If this happy event fhould 
luckily take place, we fhall literally fee the obferva- 
tion then realifed, that the Miniftry will give to their 
wicked enemies, on the other fide of the Houfe, 
what they have fo long wanted and deferved, 

" A Rowland for. their Oliver*"" 

This, however, by the way. Our author re»- 
fumes his fubject with the following fpirited apos- 
trophe—— 

. Methinks, I fee him from the Bench arife,, 
His words all keennefs— but all meek his eyes,. 

Define 
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define the good religion might produce, 

Pra&ice its higheft excellence — abufe, 

And with hts tongue, that two-edg'd weapon^, 

(hew, 
At once, the double worth of Job and Joe. 

Job, as fome of our more learned reader* may 
know, is a book in the Old Teftament, and is ufed 
here per Jynecbdocben, as part for the wholt. Nothing 
can be more natural, than the preference given to 
this book, on this occafion, as Sir R* is well known 
in his fpeeches to be fo admirable an auxiliary to its 
precepts. The perfon of the name of Joe^ who has 
received fo laconic a mention, in the laft line of the 
above extract, will be recognifed by the critical and 
the intelligent, as the fame individual who diftin- 
guifhed himfelf fo eminently in the fixteenth cen- 
tury, as a writer and a wit, namely, Mr. Jtfeph 
Miller; a great genius, and an author, avowedly in 
the higheft eflimation with our learned Baronet. 

The bufinefs of the compofition goes on.— It is 
evident, however, the Poet was extremely averfe N to 
quit a fubjeft upon which his congenial talents re- 
pofed fo kindly. He does not leave Sir Richard 
therefore without the following finiflied and moft 
Jiigh-wcought compliment : 

With 



With wit fo various — piety fo odd, 
Quoting by turns from Miller, and from— God ; 
*• Shall no diftinction wait thy honour'd name ? 
No lofty epithet tranfmit thy fame ? 
Forbid it wit, from mirth refin'd away ! 
Forbid it Scripture, which thou mak'ft fo gay ! 
Scipio, we know was Africanus cali'd — 
Richard, ftyl'd Long-flianks — Charles, furnam'd 

The Bald, 
Shall thefe, for petty merits be renown'd, 
And no proud phrafe, with panegyric found, 
Swell thy fliort name, great Hill ?— Here take 

thy due, 
And hence be cali'd the Scriptural Kiiligrew. 

The adminiftration of baptifm to adults, is quite 
confonant to Sir R.'s creed ; and we are perfectly 
fatisfied, there is not a Member of the Houfe of 
Commons, that will not fan&Jponfor for him on -this 
honourable occafion. Should any one a(k him in fu- 
ture, — who gave you that name ? Sir R. may fairly 
and truly reply, My GoJjatbers, &c. and quote the 
\vhole of the lower aflembly, as coming under that 
defcription. 

Merlin, led, as may be eafily fuppofed, by fympa* 
thy of rank, talents, and character, now pointed 

his 
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his wand to another worthy Baronet, hardly left 
worthy of diftin&ioa than the lafi: pcrfonage himfeif, 
namely, Sir Jofeph Maivbey* Of him the author fets 
out with faying, 

Let this, ye wi%, be ever underftood, 
Sir Jofeph is as witty as he's good.—— 



Here for the firft time, the anribtators upon this 
immortal poem, find themfelves compelled, in cri- 
tical juftice, to own, that the author has not kept 
entire pace with the original which he has affe&ed to 
imitate. The diftich, of which the above is a par- 
rody, was compofed by the worthy hero of this part 
of the Roll i ad, the amiable Sir Jofeph himfeif, 
and runs thus : 

Ye ladies of your hearts beware : 
Sir Jofeph's falfe as he is fair. 

How kind, and how difcreet a caution ! This 
couplet, independent of its other merits, poflefTea 
a recommendation not frequently found in poetry, 
the tranfcendant ornament of Truth, ifow far, in- 
deed the fahliood of this reipe&able individua^fras 
been difplayed in his gallantries, it is not the pro- 
vince of fober criticifiu to enquire. We take up the 

aifertion 
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afiertion with a larger comprehenfion, and with * 
ftricler eye to general character 



Sir Jofeph's falfe as he is fair.- 



Is it necelTary to challenge, what no one will be 
abfurd enough to give— a contradiction to fo ac- 
knowledged a truth ? Or is it neceflary to date to the; 
fafhionable reader, that whatever may be the degree 
of Sir Jofeph's boafted falfhood, it cannot furpafe 
the fairnefs of his complexion ? The pofition, there- 
fore, is what logicians call convertible ; nothing can 
equal his falfhood but his fairnefe ;— nothing his 
fairnefs but his falfhood. — Incomparable i 

Proceeding to a defcription of his eloquence, he 
fays, 

A ftye of pigs, though all at once it fqueaks, 
Means not fo much as Mawbey when he fpeaks ; 
And hift'ry fays, he never yet has bred 
A pig with fuch a voice — or fuch a head ! 
Except, indeed, when he eflays to joke ? 
And then his wit is truly pig in poke. 

Sefcribing Sir J.'s acquifitions as a fcholar, the 
.author adds, 



His 



His various knowledge I will e'er maintain, 
He w indeed a knowing man ih grain. 

Some commentators have invidioufly fuggefad, 
that the laft line of this couplet fliould be printed 
thus, 

He is indeed a knowing man— in grain. 

afligning as their reafon, that the phrafe in gran evi- 
dently alludes to the bran, with which Sir J.'s little 
grunting commonwealth is fupported ; and for tlve 
difcreet and prudent purchafe of which our worthy 
baronet is famous. 

Our author concludes his defcription of this great 
fenator with the following diftich : 

Such adaptation ne'er was feen before, 
His trade a hog is — and his wir — a boar.— 

It has been propofed to us to amend the Spelling 
of the laft word, thus, ho c ; . this improvemeit, 
however, as it was called, we reject as a calumny*. 

Where the beauty of a pafiage is pre-eminently 
ftriking as above,, wc wafte not quticifm in life Ids 
efforts at emendation. 

R The 
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The writer .goes on. He tells you he cannot quit 
t this hiftory of wits, without faying fomethi.ng of 
another individual ; whom, however, he defcribes 
as every way inferior to the two laft mentioned, but 
who, n everthelefs, poflefles fome pretentions to a 
place in the. RolUad. The individual alluded to, 19 
Mr. George Sekvyttp The author defcribes him as a 
jnan pofletTed of 

A plenteous ftore of ready retail wit, 
Made for each fize, that fome it fure may fit ; 
Cut for fnppos'd occafions, like the trade, 
Where old new things for ^vcry ftiape are made J 
Such as in Monmouth-ftreet ; for their we fee, 
At hand for evVy make— for you, for me. 
To this aflbrtment well prepar'd at home, 
No human chaace unfitted e'er can come ; 
No accident, however ftrange or queer, 
But meets its ready, well-kept comment here. 
.— The wary beavers that their ftores increafe, 
And fpend the winter on- their fummer's greaie* 

The whole of the above defcription will doubtlefs 
remind the claffic reader of the following beautiful 
palTage in the Tufculan Queflions of Cicero. 

Nefcfo quomodo inbaret in mcntihus quajt faculorum 
quodam augurium fururorum-— idqve irC maximis 

;ngeniis 
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INGENIIS ALTISSIMISQUE animis exiftit maxime et 
apparet faciUime* This will eafily account for the fyf- 
tem of previous fabrication fo well known as the 
chara&er of Mr. Seluyn's jokes. Speaking of an ac- 
cident that befel this gentleman in the wars, our, 
author proceeds thus : 

In antient times, when men did fevers 'fcape, 
They facrifie'd a Cock to Efculape ; 
From love's hot fever, now revived and free, 
No more the p rey of amorous malady : 
See Selwyn well — Oh, pious gratitude, 
In thefe'fad times fo little underftood ! 
Selwyn remembers what his tutor taught, 
That old examples ever mould be fought ! 
And now recover'd, to bis furgeon- cries, 
u I've given to you — the Ancient Sacrifice." 

The delicacy with which this hiftorical incidents 
pourtrayed, would of itfelf have been fufficient to 
tranfmit our author's merit to pofterity : and with 
the above extract we (hall finilh the prefent number 
of our commentaries. 



R 2 No. XII. 
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No. XII. 

We have now followed our # admirable author thro* 
{Tie Sixth Book of his poem ; very much to our own 
edification, and, we flatter ourfelves, no lefs to the 
fatisfaction of our readers. We have fhewn the art 
with which he has introduced a defcription of the 
leading characters of our prefent Houfe of Com- 
mons, by a contrivance fomething fimilar indeed to 
that employed by Virgil ; but at the fame time fuf- 
ficiently unlike to fubftantiate his own claim to origi- 
nality. And furely every candid critic will admit, 
that had he fatisfied himfelf with the fame device, in 
order to panegyrize his favourites in the other Houfe, 
he would have been perfectly blamelefs. But to the 
writer of the Rolliad, it was not fufficient to 
efcape cenfure, he mull extort our praife, and excite 
our admiration* 

Our claflical readers will recollect, that all Epic • 
Heroes poffefs, in common with the poets who cele- 
brate their actions, the gift of prophecy ; with this 
difference however, that poets prophecy while they 
are in found health, whereas the hero never begins 
to talk about futurity, until he has received fuch a 
mortal wound in his lungs as would prevent any man 
but a hero from talking at all : and it is probably in 

allufion 
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alhifion to this crrcumflance, that the power of divi* 
nation is dtilingttU'fred in North Britain by the name 
of s£cond sight, as commencing when- common 
vifion endfc» This faculty ha* been attributed to 
dying warriors, both by Homer and P7rgi! t but neither 
of rhefe poets have made fo -good wfc of it as ouf 
author who has introduced into the 1 aft dying fpcech 
of. the Saxon Drummer, the whole birth, parentage, 
and education, life, character, and behaviour, of all 
thofe benefactors of their country, who at prefent 
adorn the Houfe of Peers, thereby conforming himfelf 
to modern ufage, and at the fame time diftinguMh- 
ing the victorious Rollo's prowefi in fubduing an ad* 
verfiwy, who dies infinitely harder than either Tur* 
nus or Hector* 

Without farther comment, we (hall now proceed 
to favour our readers with a few extracts. The firft. 
Peer mentioned by the Dying Drummtr, is the prefent 
Marquis of Budiingbam.; his appearance is ufhered in,, 
by an elegant panegyric on his father Mr. Gearg t 
Gremuiky of which we ilwli only give the conclud- 
ing lines. 

Gtrngs/' i& whofe fubd* brain* if Fame {ay true^. 
E uii-fcaught with wars,, the fatal* (lamp-act gnew ; > • 
Great financier I ftupenduous calculator I— • 
Jb*t Gkmrge the fon is twtnty-onc tims greater J 

R 3 It 
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It would require a volume, not only to point out 
all the merits of the la ft line, but even to do juflice 
to that Pindaric fpirit, that abrupt beauty, that 
graceful aberration from rigid grammatical contexts, 
which appears in the (ingle word but. We had how- 
ever a further intention in quoting this paflage, viz* 
to aflert our author's claim to the invention of that 
fpecica of moral arithmetic, which, by means 
of proper additions, fubtracTions, multiplications, 
and divifions, afcertain the relative merits of two 
characters more correctly than any other mod e 
©f inveftigation hitherto invented. Lord Thurlow, 
when he informed the Houfc of Peers, that " on* 
Haftings is worth twenty Macartneys," had certainty 
the merit of ascertaining the comparative value of 
the two men in whole number* , and without a fraclion. 
He likewife enabled his auditors by means ofjbe rule 
+f three 1 to fin** out the numerical excellence of any 
other individual ; but to compare Lord Thurlow 
with our author, would be to compare the fcholar 
with the inventor, to compare a common houfe- 
fteward with Euclid or Archimedes* We now return 
to the poem. 

After the lines already quoted, our dying drum- 
mer breaks out into the following wonderful apof- 

trophe :— 

•Apprqat&f 



Apprbach ! ye fophs, who in your Northern- deify 
Wield, with both hands, your huge dida&ic pen ; 
Who, Hep by flep, o'er Pindus* up^hiil road, 
Drag flowly on your learning's pond'rous load ; 
Though many a (hock your perilous march encum* 

Bers, 
*Ere the ftiffprofe can ft niggle into numbers i 
And you, at Comet's tails y who fondly flare* 
And find a miftrefs in the lejfer Bear ; 
And you, with metaphoric vifion fraught,' 
Detect fenfation ftartinginto thought, 
And trace each flcetch by mem'ry's hand defign'd 
On that ftrange magic lanthorn, call'd the Mind ; 
And you, who watclr each loit*rmg empire's fate f - 
Who heap up fa& on fac>, and date on date ; 
Who count the threads that fill the myftic loom, 
Where patient Vengeance wove the fate of Rome ;• 
Who tell that Wealth unnerv'd her foldier's hand, 
That Folly urg'd the fate by traitors plann'd ; 
Or, that flie fell — becaufe (he could not ftand : 
Approach, and view, in this capacious mind 
Your fcatter'd fcience, in one mafs combin'd : 
Whate'er Tradition tells, or Poet's fing, 
Of giant-killing John, or John the King y 
Whate'er 

R a But 
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But we are apprehenfive that our aeal has already 
hurried us too far, and that we have exceeded tbe 
juft bounds of, this paper. We (hall therefore take 
fome future opportunity of reverting to the charac- 
ter of this prodigious noblemarj, whQ poffeffes, and 
ckferves to poffefs, fo diflinguiflied a fliare in his 
mailer's confidence* Suffice it to fay, that our au- 
thor does full juftice to every part of his character* 
He confiders him as a walking warehouse of facts 
of all kinds, whether relating to hiflpry, ajjronomjc t 
metaphyfics, heraldry, fortifications, naval tt&ict, 
or midwifery ; at the fame time reprefoiUin^him a> 
a kind of haberdafber of fmall talents, which he i»o* 
tails to the female part of his family, inftru&ing 
them in the myfteny, of precedence, the whole art of 
fcen ted pomatums, the doctrine of fajyea. for broken- 
heads, of putty for broken winikycs % &c. &c* 



PART 
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FA R T IE No.* I. 

ALTHOUGH we, interfered a little in our laft 
number with the fyftematic progrefs of our plan, in 
order to gratify the eager curiofity of: the political 
and literary world, refpe&ing fo difiinguifhed. a 
character- as the Marquis of Bkjck t no ham, for whole 
hi (lory, given with fuch admirable ability as it then 
was, rigid order, it will be granted, was molt 
judicioufly difpenfed-with ; we yet wifh our readeis 
to underftand, that that wide and ample field of po- 
etical difcuffion, the Houfe of Commons, is by no 
means as yet exhaufted ; and we make hafte to relieve 
them from any apprehenfion they might entertam 
of that fort, by the fubjoined extract from the im- 
mortal poem whofe beauties it. is our avowed duty 
to illuftrate# Merlin points next to Sir Samuel 
Hannay, Bart- a name recollected with great grati- 
tude in the Houfe, for there are few Members in it to 
whom he has not been fervice3ble. This worthy 
character indeed has done more to difprove Martin?* 
famous aflertion, 

Non cuicunque datum eji habere N A s U M f 
than any individual upon record. 

The author proceeds- 
It < But 
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But why, my Hannay, does the lingering mufe, 

The tribute of a line to thee refufe ? 

Say, what diftm&ion moft delights thine ear, 

Or Pbi!+PiUt or Pbilo-Mimfter t 

O ! may'ft thou none of all thy titles* lack, 

Or Scot, or Statefman, Baronet, or Quack * r 

For what is due to him, whofe conftant view i* 

Preventing private or a public lues t 

Who that read the above defcription do not, during 
the firft impreffion of it, fuppofe that they fee the 
worthy Baronet once more the pride of front adver* 
, tlfemenfr— once more difpenfing difregard aud obli- 
vion amongft all his competitors ; and making your 
L?akes t your Lockyers, and your VeUo$ y 



hide their diminifhed heads* 



. Proceeding to Sir Samuel's polities, our author re- 
marks, 

'Confident ftill, fee equal views pervade 

His prefent friend(hips, and his former trade ; 

For fare, e'en Scandal, mufl eonfeTs it fit, 

The foe t' P — xes fhou'd be the iriend to P — tt. 

There is a razure in the MS. in the fourth word 
of the laft line, and whether the firft letter of it is 

meant 
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trieant to fignify the Greek r, or the Englifli p, we' 
-cannot undertake to determine; but fo far as we' 
underftand the paflage, we think it conveys a very 
pretty compliment to both the gentlemen included 
in it. Ftrgil has a line much in point here, with 
the alteration of only a fingle word. 

Jam re Jit et ViUGO — rcdcunt Satumia Regna. 

If the rigour of profody would permit the infer* 
tibn of Mercurialia, inftead of Saturnia, the 
learned reader will perceive that the allufion would ; 
have been perfect, 

In thepafTages which immediately follow, the Poet 
goes on to felicitate the community upon the pro-* 
bable advantages to be derived to them frbm the 
jundHon of the two illuftrious perfonages above men- 
tioned^ He divides his congratulation inter two 
parts. He firft confiders the conferences of the 
union, as they may affedl the body per/anal ; and, fe- 
condly,,as they. may concern the body politic* Upon* 
t&e former fubjecl: he fays, 

This famous pair, fo happily combin'dj 
No rifques fhall man from wand'ring beauty find;; 
For, fhould not chafte example fave from ill, . 
There's dill a refuge in the other's p r ix,,-- 

R 6 WiiV 
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With *, (ketch) eqpally. brje/j and nwfteify as. the., 
above,, hf de£crij>$3 his^bopef on, the other: binned, of ^ 
his divjfipn. 

The lody politic no mqre fliall grieve 
The motly ftains that cjire corruptions leave ; 
No dangrom-hnmours fhall infeft the date, 
Nor rotten-members halien Britain's, f^te»> 

Our author whp, notwithftapding his.ufual. zpd 
characterise gravity, h$s,yet not, ugfirequently an 
obvious tendency tp, the fponive, condescends 
now to tatye notice of a rumour, which, in thefe? 
times, had been univerfally, circulated, that. Sir. Sa- 
muel, had parted with his^^, ^nd dtfpofed of. it 
tQ a gentleman often mentioned, and always with, 
infinite and due refpe<$ in the Roliad* namely Mr. 
&un4as.—rAJpon this hfc.addrefles Sir S. w^jdi equal, 
truth and, good humour in the following- coup- 
let ; — i 

Then fliall thy med'eine boaft its native bent, 
Then fpread its genuine blefling — to prevent. 

Our readers cannot but know that it was by the 
means of a noftrum, emphatically called a Specific, 
by which Mr. D. fo long contrived to prevent 
the conftitutional lues of Parliamentary Reform. 
1 he author however does not profefs to give implicit 

credit 
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credit to, the fa&of, Sir.HannayfsMvjpgun^aJefullj; 
difpofed of hi* fayourite recipe, the happy, fource- 
of,bJUiydifrwdajid.fajn.e ; thsrnprefoaj it appear* 
tjiajt Ml* V? had, found the veiy.w.ord^j^ fuflfcir 
t»t fpr. prptr^ftiag a. cjre^kd. political, evil, on the. 
threes feveraj. inftances of its, application. Under, 
thjfc impreffion of thp>thing, tbePoot ftrongly. recom- 
mends. Sir Samuel to go on in.theprofecution.of hi* 
original profeffioq^ a^dthus-eKpreflfes hjs wiihupQili 
the occafion, with thp co,rr©5t.tf aqfcript of wj>ich WO. 
ihall clof? tjie hiftqry of tj>is gr$a£ nHHU 

In„thofe fnug corners may*ft thou ftill be rjead. 
Where nature's tribute modeftly is paid ; 
Or near fam'd Temple-bar may fome gooddame, 
Herfelf paft fport, but yet a friend to game, 
Difpenfe thyJMs, and eternise thy fame* 

Merlin now calls the attention of our hero to a 
man whom there is little doubt this country wilj' 
long remember, and ftill lefs, that they will have 
abundant reafon for fo doing, namely, Mr. Secre* 
tary Orde. It may feem odd by what latent af- 
fociation our author was .lead .to appeal next to the 
Right Hon, Secretary, immediately, after the d.e? 
fcriptionofa Quack DoBor\ but let it be recolle&ed 
in the firft place, to the honour of Sir Samuel Hannay t 

that 
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that he is perhaps the only man of bis order that even* 
had' a place in the Britifh Houfe of Commons ; and 
in the fecond, that there are feme leading circum- 
ftances in the characlfer of Mr. Orde % which well en«*- 
title him to rank under the very fame defcription ar 
the worthy Baronet himfelf. We all know that the- 
mod famous of all phylicians, Le Midecin malgre lui % 
is reprefented by Moliere, as a man who changes the* 
feat of the heart, and reverfes the entire pofition of' 
the vital parts in the human body. Now let it be* 
aflced, has not Mr. Orde done this moft completely 
and effectually, with refpecl to the general body of the- 
State? — Has he not transferred the heart of the Em- 
pire ?— Has he not changed the fcene of its eircu.'a* 
tiox 9 and altered the fituation of the vital part of the 
whole, from the left to the right, from the one fide 
to the other, from Great Britain to Ireland ?— 
Surely no one will deny this; and therefore none 
will be now ignorant of the natural gradation of. 
thought, by which our author was led, from the 
contemplation of Sir Samuel Hannay, to the cha* 
ra£er of M r. Orde. 

We know not whether it be worth remarking^ 
that .the term Le Midecin malgre lui } has been trans- 
lated into Englifh- with the ufual incivility of that 
people to every thing foreign, by the uncourtly 
phrafe of Mock-Do^or* — We truft, however, that no 

one 
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one will think it applicable in this interpretation to* 
Mr. OrJe t as it is pretty evident he has difplayed 
no mockery in his ftate p radices, but has performed 
the character of Moliere's Mtdctin y even beyond the 
notion of the original ; by having effected, in fad 
and fober truth, ta the full as complete a change 
in the pofition-of the Cceur deV Empire, as the lively- 
fancy of the Dramatiit had imputed to his phyfician, 
with refpect to the human body, in mere fpeculative 
joke. 

With a great many apologies for fo long a note, 
we proceed 'now to the much more pleaiant part of 
our duty ^ — that of tranfcrihing.from this excellent 
compofition ; and proceed to the defcription of Mr, 
Orde's perfon,. which the Poet commences thus : 

Tall and ereft, unmeaning, mute and pale,. 
O'er his blank face no gleams of thought prevail; 
Wan as the. man in claffic flory fam r d, 
Who told Old Priam that his Ilion flam'd ; 
Yet foon the time will come when fpeak he mall, 
And at his voice akother Troy ihaliyi// / 

The excellence of this defcription confifts, as 
that of a portrait always muft, in a moft fcrupulous 
and inveterate attention to likenefs. — Thofe wha 
know the original, will not queftion the accuracy of 

refem* 
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TefptnWanc^pa thU occafiotu The idea convey -d in* 
the laft line,, 

And at his voice another Troy, fhall. fall.! 

is a fpirited imitation of the fuimus Troes, fult lUum 9 
of Virgil, anda moft Statefraan-like anticipation of 
the future fate of England. — The author now takes 
an opportunity of {hewing the profundity of hi9 
learning in- the Brittfti hiftory. — He goes on to fay,. 

Caefar, we know, with anxious effort try'd 
Tofwell. with Britain's name, his triumph's pride ; 
Oft* he eflay'dj but ftill eflay'd in vain ; 
Great in herfelf, {lie mock'd the menaced chain ; 
But fruitlefs all, — for what was Caefar's/ztwv/, . 
To thy all-conquering fpeeches— mighty Orde ! 1 1 

Our author cannot fo far refift his claffical pro- 
penfity in this place, as to refrain from the follow- 
ing allufion ; which, however, mufl be confefled at 
lead, to be applied with juflice : — 

Amphion's lyre, they fay, could raife a Towri f 
Orde's elocution pulls a Nation down. 

He proceeds with equal fpirit and erudition to 
another circumftance in the earlier periods of Eng- 
lifh hnlory* 

■• ' ^. TLe 
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The laboring bofom of the teeming North, 
la vain long pour'd her valiant offspring forth, 
For Goth or Vandal^ once on Britifh (bore, 
„ Relax'd his nerve, and conquer'd States no more. 
Not fo the Fandal of the modern time, 
This later offipring. of the Northern clime ; 
He, with a breath, gives Britain's wealth away, 
And fmiles, triumphant, o'er her fctting ray. 

It will be neceflary to obferve here, that after 
much enquiry and very laborious fearch, as to the 
birth-place of the Right Hon. Secretary (for the 
honour of which, however difficult now to diicover* 
Ribernia's cities will doubtlefs hereafter contend) 
we found' that he was born in Northumberland \ 
which, added to other circumftances, clearly ef^a- 
bliihes the applicability of the defcriptionofthe word 
Goth, &c. and particularly in the lines. wher,e he 
calls him the 



-Vandal of the- modern time, 



The later offspring of the Northern clime. 

Having invert iga ted, with an acumen an ofrrmiwte- 

nefs feldom incident to genius, and very, racely'ihet 

with in the fublimer poetry, all ttyo circumfbaoces 

attending- aiv event, which he emphatically defcribe* 

as the Revolution ofrfevtntet* hundred and' eigkty- 

five^ he makes- the following addjpcfrt»th»£i»gli<h : 

No 
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No more, ye Englifh, high in claffic pride, 
The phrafe uncouth of Ireland's fons deride ; 
For fay, ye wife, which moft performs the foo! y 
Or he whojpeaks — or he who aHs — a Bull, 

The poet catches fire as he run 



Poetica^furgit 
Tempcftas.— 

He approximates now to the magnificent, or pejy 
haps more properly to the Mania of poetry, and^ 
like another Cajfandr* r begins to try his hand at 
prophecy— -like her he perdi&s truly, and like her, 
for the prefent at leaft, is not perhaps very implicitly 
credited.— He proceeds thus : 

Tlapt into future times, the mufe furveyt 
The rip'ning wonders of fucceeding days, 
Sees proftrate Albion, all her fplendour gone ! 
In ufelefs- ftatc her prifline ftate bemoan : 
Sees the fair fources of her pride and fliew 

" In purer ftreams, and happier channels flow ; 
Sees her at once of wealth and honour' lhorn r 
No more the nations envy, but their fcorn. 
O ! fad example of capricious Fate, 

«. .Portentous warning to the proud and great ; 

Sees Commerce quit her defolated Hie, 

* AvA leek in other climes a kinder foil ; 
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Sees fair lerne rife from England's flame, 
And build oir Britijh ruin, Irijh fame. 

The Poet in the above paflage, is fuppofed to have 
had an eye to Juno's addrefs to jEdtts in the fir ft 
book of the iEneid, 

" Gens inimica mihi Tyrrhenum navigat aquor, 
Ilium in Italiam portaros, Victos que Pe» 

NATES* 



PART II. No. II. 

Vv E now return to the dying Drummer, whom 
we left in the middle of his eulogy on the .Marqurr 
of Buckingham. 

It being admitted, that the powers of the human 
mind depend on the number and affectation of our 
ideas, it is eafy to (hew that the illuftrious Marquis 
is entitled to the high eft rank in the fcale of human 
intelligence. His mind poflefles an unlimited power 
of inglutition, and his ideas adhere to each other 
with fuch tenacity, that whenever his memory is 
ftimulated by any powerful interrogatory, it not only 
clifcharges a full anfwer to that individual queftion, 
but likewife filch a prodigious flood of collateral* 
knowledge, derived from copious and repeated in* 

/ufions> 
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fufions, as no common fkull would be capable of 
containing, For-thefe Leafons, his Lordfhip's fir- 
nefs for the department of the Admiralty, a depart- 
ment connected with the whole cyclopaedia of faience* 
and requiring the greateft variety of talents and 
exertions, feems to be pointed out by the hand of 
Heaven ;— it is likewife pointed out by the Dying 
Drummer, who defcribes in the following lines, the 
immediate- caufe of his nomination t— 

On the great day, when Buckingham, by pairs, 
Afcendtd, heave n.-impellM, the K— *s back-flairs ; 
And panting, breathlefs, ftrain'd his lungs to fhow, 
From Fox's bill what mighty ills would flow ; 
That fron* ityfaurct corrupt^ Opinion* s thready. 
On India deleterious Jlreams ivou'djbedi 
That Haflings, Mnnny Begum, Scott, mud fall, 
And Pitt, and Jenkinfon, and Leaden hall 5 . 
Still, at with hammering tongue he told his* taie* f 
XJnufuai terrors Brunfwick's heart aflail ; 
Widfe ftarts his white wig from his royal ear, 
And each particular hair ftands fliff with fear* 

We flatten ouriebses. that few* of our readers ace fit 
xoid.of taftc, as, not to, feel the tranfeendant beau* 
ties: of this, defcription. Firfr, we fee the noble 
IVJacquis. mojunt U\e. fatal ileps " by pair**" /. e. bgp 
two at a. time ;, and. with a, d^gnceo£ effort aadfiu 

tigue; 
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tiguc : and then he is out of breath, which id per* 
fe&ly natural. The obfeurity of the third couplet, 
an obfeurity which has been imitated by all the mini- . 
Aerial writers -on the India Bill, arifes from a con- 
fufion of metaphor, fo inexpreffibly beautiful, that 
Mr. Haftings has thought fit to copy it almoft ver- 
batim, in his celebrated letter from Lucknow. 

The effe&s of terror on the Royal Wig, are happily 
imagined, and are infinitely more fublime than the 
$t Jleteruntftte coma" of the Roman poet, as the at- 
tachment of a wig to its wearer, is obvioufly more 
generous and difinterefted, than that of a performs 
own hair, which naturally participates in the good 
or ill fortune of the head on which it grows. But * 
to proceeds — Men in a fright are ufually generous ; 
—on that great day, therefore, the Marquis obtained 
the promife of the Admiralty. The Dying Drum- 
mer then proceeds to defcribe the Marquis's well- 
known, vifion, which he prefaces by a compliment 
on his Lordfhip's extraordinary proficiency in the art 
of lace-making. We have *11 admired the Parlia- 
mentary exertions of this great man, on every fub- 
je& that- related to an art, in which the county of 
Buckingham is fo deeply interefted; an art, by 
means of which Britannia, (as our author happily 
exprefles it) 

Fuckers round naked brdafts a decent trimming, 
Spreads the thread trade, and propagates old women I 

Hpw 
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How -naturally do we feel difpofed to join with 
the Dying Drummer, in the pathetic apoflrophe 
which he addrefles to hid hero, when he forefees 
that this attention will neceflarily be diverted to 
other objects : — 
Alas ! no longer round thy favourite Stowe, 
Shalt thou thy nicer art to artifts (how; 
No more on thumb-born cufhions deign to trace 
With Critic-touch, the texture of bone-lace ; 
And, from feverer toils, fome moments robbing, 
Reclaim the vagrant thread, or truant bobbin ! 
Far other fcenes of future glory rife 
To glad thy fleeping, and thy waking eyes : 
As bufy Fancy paints the gaudy dream, 
Ideal docks, with fhadowy navies teem : 
Whatever on fea, on lake, on river floats, 
Ships, barges, rafts, ikiffs, tubs, fiaubottom'd 

boats- 
Smiths, bailors, carpenters, in bufy crowds, 
Maft, cable, yard, fail,, bow-fprit, anchor, fhrowds* 
Knives, gigs, harpoons, fwords, handfpikes, 

.cutlafs-blades,, 
.Guns, piftols, fwivels, cannons, carronades? 
All rife to view !— all blend in gorgeous fliow t 
Tritons,, and tridents, turpentine, tar]— tow! 

We will take upon ourfelves to atteft, that neither 
Homer nor Virgil ever produced any thing like this. 

How 
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How amiable, how kiterefting, is the cendefcenfion 
of the itluftrious Marquis, while he affifh the old 
women in his neighbourhood in making bone-lace ! 
How artfully is the modeft appearance of the afore- 
faid old women's cuihions, (which we are alfo told 
were dirty cufhions) con trailed with the fplendour 
and magnificence of the fubfequent vifion ! How. 
ma#erly is the flru£hire of the laft verfe, and how 
nobly does the climax rife from Tritons and Tridents; 
from objects which are rather pi&urefque than necef- 
fc fary, to that moll important article Tow ! an article 
" wkhout which," in the opinion of Lord Mulgrave, 
it would be impoffible to fit out a fingle fliip V y 



it 



The Drummer is next led to inveftigate the diffe- 
rent modes of meliorating our navy ; in the courfe of 
which he introduces the Marquis's private thoughts 
on fax and foreft-trees ; the natural hhlory of nettles, 
with proofs of their excellence in making cables : a 
project to produce aurum fulminant from Pinchbeck's 
metal, in Head of gold, occafioned by Admiral Bar- 
rington's complaint of bad powder : a difcuffion of 
Lord Ferrers's mathematical mode of {hip-building, 
and a lamentation on the pertinacity with which his 
Lordfhip's veffels have hitherto refufed to fail. The 
grief of the Marquis on this occafion, awaking all 
4>ur fympathy-*- 

Sighing, 
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Sighing, lie Article bis bread, and cried* " Alas ! 
Shall a three-decker's huge tin wieldly orafs 
*Mid crowd of foes, ftatid ftupidly at bay, 
And by rude force, like Ajax, gain the day ? 
No !— 4w invention 1 

And at the moment, his Lordihip becomes pregnant, 
and is delivered of a project that folves every dif- 
ficulty. 

The reader will recollect Commodore John {tone's 
difcovery, that the aliquot parts being equal to the 
whole, two frigates are indifputably tantamount to 
a line of battle-ftiip ; nay, that they are fuperior to 
it, as being more manageable.'* Now, a floop being 
more docile than a frigate, and a cutter more veffatile 
than a (loop, &c. &c. it is not obvious that the fine 
of any veffel, mutt be in an inveffe ratio to its 
Jtrengtbl Hence, Lord Buckinghato moft properly 
©bferves, 

Our light-arm'd fleet will fpread a general panic, 
For Jpced is /*uw, fays Pinchbeck, the mechanic. 

The only objection to this fyftem, is the trite pro* 
feflional idea, that lhips having been for foroe years 
pad in the habit of failing directly forwards, mull 
neceflarily form and fight in a fraigbt line j but ac- 
cording 
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tBtding to Lord Buckingham's plan, the line of bat- 
tie, in future is to be like the line of beauty, wwlng 
vrndtortvoHSf fo that if the French, who confefledly 
are the raoft imitative people on earth, mould wifii 
to copy our manoeuvres, their larger fhips will necef- 
farily be thrown into confufioa, and confequently be 
beaten. 

* 

But, as Sir Gregory Page Turner finely fays, 
lt Infallibility is not given to human nature/' Our 
prodigious Marquis, therefore, diffident of his ta« 
lents, and not yet fatUfied with his plan, rakes into 
that vaft heap of knowledge, which he has collected 
from reading, and forms into one compofi all the na. 
val inventions of every age and country, in order 
to meliorate and fertilize the colder genius of Great 
Britain. " In future," fays the Drummer, 

All ages, and all countries (hall combine, 
To form our navy's variegated line. 
Like fome vaft whale, or all devouring mark, 
High in the midft (hall rife old Noah's A k ; 
Or, if that Ark be loft, of equal bulk, 
Our novel Noah rigs — the Jujlicc Hulk. 
An Argo next, the peerlefs Catheii -e fend*, 
The gorgeous gift of her Mingrelian f, iend« ; 

,S Here 
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Here wc cannot repreft our admiration at the 
Drummer's fkill in geography and politics. He hot 
.only tells us, that Mingrelia is the antient Colchis, the 
country vifited by the Argonauts, the country which 
was then fo famous for its fleeces, and which even 
cow fends fo many virgins to the Grand Signior's fe- 
raglio, but he forefees the advantages that will be de- 
rived to the navy of this kingdom, by the fubmiflioii 
of his Mingrelian Majefty to the Emprefs of Ruffia. 
But to proceed, 

And next, at our Canadian brethren's pray'r, 
Ten flout Triremes the good Pope (hall fpare ! 

We apprehend, with all due fubmiflion to the 
Drummer, that here is a fmall miflake. Our Cana- 
dian brethren may indeed poflefs great influence witU 
the Pope, on account of their perfeverence in the 
Catholic Religion ; but, as all the Triremes in his 
Holinefs's poffeffion, are unfortunately in bafs relief, 
and marble, we have fome doubt of their utility at 
fea. 

Light armed Evaas % canoes that feem to fly, 

Our faithful Oberea fhall fupply : 

Gallies fhall Venice'yield, Algiers Xebecs— 

But thou Nankeen, gay yachts with towering decks, 

Wl.il j fierce Kanafchatka — — — 

Bar 



\ 
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"But it is unneceffary to transcribe all the names of 
places mentioned by our Drummer in failing Eaft- 
ward towards Cape Horn, and Weftward to the Cape 
of Good Hope. — We flatter ourfelves that we have 
fufficiently proved the ftupendious and almoft unna- 
tural excellence of the new Lord Buckingham, and 
that we have fhewn the neceffity of innovation in the 
Navy, as well as in the Conftitution. We therefore 
fhall conclude this number, by cxpreffing our hope 
and aflurance, that the falutary amputations, which 
are meditated by the two State Surgeons, Mr. Pittf 
and Mr. Wyvill, will fpeedily be followed by equally 
ftilful operations in our marine : and that the pro- 
phecy of the Dying Drummer will be fulfilled in the 
completion of that delightful event, — the nomina- 
tion of the noble Marquis to the department of the 
Admiralty ! 



PART II. No. III. 

HAVING concluded his defcription of the Mar- 
quis of Buckingham, our expiring Prophet proceeds 
to the contemplation of the other glories, hardly 
lefs refplendent than thofe of the noble Marquis 
himfelf. He goes on to the DUKE of RICH- 
JMDND. * 

S .2 In 
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' In travelling round this wide world of virtue, for 
as fuch may the mind of the noble Duke be defcrib- 
e4, it mud be obvious to every one, that the prin- 
cipal difficulty confifts — in determining from what 
quarter to fet out ; whether to commence in the 
frigid Zone of his Benevolence, or in the Torrid 
Hcmifrhere of his Loyalty ; from the Equinox of his 
Oeconomy, or from the Terra Auftrdlis of his Patri* 
otifm. Our Author feels himfelf reduced to the di- 
lemma of the famous Archimedes in this cafe, though 
>$or a very different xeafon, and exclaims violently for 
the Ao; m <rc£, not*becaufe he has no ground to 
iLand upon, but becaufe he has two much— becaufcr 
puzzled by the variety, he feels an incapacity to> 
make a {election,. He reprefents himfelf as being 
exactly in the fituation of Paris, between the diffe- 
rent and contending charms of the three Heathen, 
fGoddeJes, and is equally at a lofs on which to beftow 
his Detur pucherima . — There is indeed more beauty in 
this latter fimilitude than may at firft view appear to 
a carelefs or a vulgar obferver; the three heathen god- 
defies in queflion, being in all the leading points of 
their defcription, moft correctly typical of the noble 
Duke himfelf. As for example, Minerva, we know, 
was produced out of the head of Jove, complete and 
perfect at once. Thus the Duke of Richmond flarts 
into the perfection of a full-grown Engineer, without 
the ceremony of gradual organization , or the pain- 
ful 
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ful tedioufnefs of progrcffive maturity. Juno was paN 
ticularly famed for an unceafing fpirit of aclive per* 
fecation again ft the braved: aud moil honourable men 
of antiquity.— Coh Debbeige, and fome other indivi* 
duals of modern time* might befelecled, to (hew that 
the noble Duke is not in this refpedt without fomd 
pretenfion8 to fympathy with the Queen of the Ikies* 
^^Kemi too, we all know, originated from Frtfltt 
For refemblance in this point, vidt the noble Duke'a 
admirable Theoiies on the fubjcft of ParliamtHtory 
Melioration. 

Having ftatcd thefe circumftanccs of embarraifc 
ment in a few introductory lines to this part of the 
Poem, our Author goes on to obferve, that not know* 
in-g, after much and anxious thought, how to adjuft 
the important difficulty in queftion, he reTolves at laft 
to truft himfelf entirely to the guidance of his Mufe* 
who, under the influence of her ufual infpiration y 
proceeds *s follows ; 

Hail thou, for either talent juftly known, 
To fpend the nation's ca(h— or keep thy own ? 
v Expert alike to fave, or be profufe, 

As mony goes for thine or England's ufe % 
In whofe tileem, of equal worth are thought) 
A public million, and a private groat. 
Hail, and — — fee. 

8 3 Z#%im $ 
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Longinus, as the learned well know, reckons the fi- 
gure Amplification amongft the principal fources of 
the fublime, as does ^juntUian amongft the leading 
requifites of rhetoric. That it conftitutes the very 
ibul of eloquence, is demonflrable from the example 
•f that fublimeft of all orators f and pro founded of 
all ftatefmen, Mr. William Pitt. If no expedient 
had been devifed, by the help of which tht fume 
idea could be invefted in a thonfand diiferent and 
glittering habiliments, by which one fmall fpark of 
meaning could be inflated into a blaze of elocution,, 
how many delegable fpeeches would have been loft 
to the fenate of Great Britain ? How fevere an injury 
would have been fuftained to the literary estima- 
tion of the Age ? The above admirable fpecimen .of 
the figure, however, adds to the other natural 
graces of it, the excellent recommendation of ftricl: 
and literal truth. The Author proceeds to defcribe 
the noble Duke's uncommon popularity, and to re* 
prefent, that whatever be his employment, whether 
the gay bufinefs of the flate, or the ferious occupa- 
tion of amufement, his Grace is alike fure of the ap- 
probation of his countrymen. 

Whether thy prefent vaft ambition be 
To check the rudenefs of th* intruding Sea, 
Or elfe, immerging in a Civil florm, 
With equal wifdom to projecWReform ; 

Whether 
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. Whether thou go'it, while Summer Suns prevail, 
T' enjoy the frefhnefs of thy Kitchen's gale, 
Where, unpolluted by luxurious heat, 
Its large expanfe affords a cool retreat ; 
Or mould thon now, no more the Theme of Mirth,* 
Hail the great day that gave thy Sov'reign birth. 
With kind anticipating zeal, prepare, 
And make the Fourth of June thy anxious care y 
Oh ! wherefoe'er thy hallow'd ileps (hall flray, 
Still, Hill, for thee, the grateful Poor fhall pray, 
Since all the bounty which thy heart denies, 
Drain'd by thy Schemes, the Treajsry fupplies. 

Thie reference to the noble Duke's kitchen is a 
riioft cxquifite compliment to his Grace's well known 
and determined averfion to the fpecious, popular, 
and prevailing vices of eating and drinking ; and the" 
four lines which follow, contain a no lefs admirable 
allufion to the memorable vviticifm of his Grace (me- 
morable for the fubject of it, as well as for the cir- 
cumftance of its being the only known inftance of his 
Grace's attempting to degrade himfelf into the vul- 
gariety of a joke). 

When a Minifter was found in this country, dar- 
ing and wicked enough, to propofe the fufpenfion of 
a turnpike bill for one whole day, (imply for the? 
reafon, that he confidered fome little ceremony due 
to the natal anniversary of the bigbej, and beyond all 

S 4 com«~ 
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coraparifon, the btft individual m the Country* 
what was the noble Duke's reply to this frivolous 
pretence for the protraction of the national bufinefs ? 
What care I, faid this great Perfonage, with a no* 
Lie warmth of patriotic infolence, never yet attain* 
ed by any of the prefent timid-minded fons of Fac- 
tion — <4 What care I for the King's . birth day !— * 
What is fuch nonfenfe to me V % &c. &c. &c. It is 
true, indeed, times have been a little changed fince 
— but what of that, there is a folid truth in the ob* 
lervation of Horace, which its tritifm does not, or 
cannot deftroy, and which the noble Duke, if he 
could read the original, might, with great truth, ap- 
ply to himfelf and his Sovereign : 

Tempora mutantur, et nog mutamur in illis.— 

A great critic affirms, that the higheft excellence 
of writing, and particularly of poetical writing, con* 
fifts in this one povreri—tofurfrixe* Surely this fen* 
fation was never more fuccefsfully excited, than by 
the line in the above paiTage, when coniidered as ad* 
drefled to the Duke of Richmond — — 

Still, Hill, for thee, the grateful Poor fliall pray. 

Our Author, however, whofe correft judgment 
fuggefted to him that even the fublimity of furprize 
was not to be obtained at the expence of Truth, and 
probibility, battens to reconcile *11 contradictions^ 

by 
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by informing the reader that the Treafuty is to fuppljr 
the fources of the charity, on account of which the 
noble Duke is to be prayed for. 

The Poet, with his ufual philanthropy, proceeds 
to give a piece of good advice to a perfon with whom 
he does not appear at firft fight to have any natural 
'connection. He contrives, however, even to make his 
feeming digreffion contribute to his purpofe. He ad* 
drefles Colonel Debbtige in the following good natured, 
fublime, parental apoftrophe— — * 

Learn, thoughtlefs Debbelge, now no more a youth, 
The woes unnumber'd that encompafs truth, 
Nor of experience, nor of knowledge vain, 
Mock the chimaeras of a fea-fick brain : 
Oh, learn on happier terms with him to live, 
Who ne'er knew twice the weaknef3 to forgive ! 
Then fhould his Grace fome vafl expedient find, 
To govern Tempefto, and controul the wind ; 
Should he, like great Canute, forbid the wave 
T* approach his Prefence, or his Foot to lave : 
Conftruct fome Baftion, or devife fome Mound, 
The world's wide limits to encompafs round ; 
Rear a Redoubt, that to the liars fhould rife, 
And lift himfelf, like Typhon, to the Skies ; 
Or fhould the mightier fcheme engage his foul, 
To raife a platform on the Northern Pok % 

With 
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To build a breaft-work on the Milky-Way; 

Or to protect his Sovereign's blefl abode, 

Bid numerous batteries guard the Turnpike Road} 

Left foul Invafion in difguife approach, 

Or Treafbn lurk within the Dover Coach ; 

Oh, let the wifer duty then be thine, 

Thy fkiJl, thy fcierice, judgment to refign ; 

With patient ear the high-wrapt tale attend, 

Nor fuarl at Fancies which no fk.il! can mend.- 

So fhall thy comforts with thy days increafe, 

And all thy lad, unlike thy firft, be Peace ; 

No rude Courts Martial fhall thy fame decry, 

But Half-pay plenty all thy wants fopply. 

It is difficult to determine which part of the above 
pafTage pofTefles the fuperior claim to our admiration,, 
whether its fcience, its refemblance, its benevolence, 

or its fublimity. Each have their turn, and each 

are diitingiiifhed by fome of our author's happieft 
touches. The Climax from the Pole of the Heavens 
to the Pole of a Coach, and from the Milky-way 
to a Turnpike Road, is conceived and exprefled with 
admirable fancy and ability. The abfurd flory of the 
Wooden Horfe in Virgil, is indeed remotely parodied 
in the line, 

Or treafon4urk- within the Dover Coach. • 

i 

But with what acceffion of beauty, nature, and pro- 
bability, 
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babilky, we leave judicious critics to determine. In- 
deed there is no other defence for the palTage alluded 
to in Virgil^ but to fuppofe that the pail commenta- 
tors upon it have been egregioufly miflaken, and 
that this famous Equus Ligneus^ of which he fpeaks, 
was neither more nor lefs than the Stage Coach of 
Antiquity. What, under any other fuppofition, can 
be the meaning of the paflage, 

Aut hoe inclufi ligno occultantur-^c&v/. 

jEneid.IL 

Befides this, the term Machina we know is almoft 
conilantly ufed by Virgil himfelf as a fynonyme for 
this Horfe, as in the line 

Scandit fatalis machina mures, &c. 

And do we not fee that thofe authentic records of 
modern literature, the Newfpapers, are continually 
and daily announcing to us.— " This day fets off 
*' from the Blue-boar Inn, precifely at half paft five, 
" the Bath and Brifto! Machine /" meaning thereby, 
.. merely the Stage Coaches to Bath and to Briftol — Again, 
immediately after the line laft quoted, to wit, (fcan- 
dit fatalis machina muros) come thefe words 

Feet a armis* i. e. filled with arms* 

Now what can they poffibly allude to in the eye of 
fober judgment and rational criticifm, but the Guard, 

t ot 
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Or armed Watchman, who, in thofe days, went in the 
infide, or perhaps had a place in the Boot, and was 
employed, as in our modern conveyances, to protecl 
the pafTenger in his approximation to the metropolis* 
V/e truft the above authorities will be deemed con* 
dufive upon the fubjecl, and indeed to fay the truth, 
this idea does not occur to us iiqw for the firfl time, 
as in fome Hints for a few critical lucubrations in- 
tended as farther Addenda to the Virgilius Refauratus 
of the great Scriblerus, we find this remark precifc- 
ly— " In our judgment this Horfe, meaning Fir- 
" S'I' s t ma y De ver y properly denominated,— —the 
c< Dardanian Dilly, or the Post Coach to 
* ft Pergamus." - 

We know not whether it be worth adding as a 
matter of mere faft, that the great obje& of the 
"Nbble Duke's erections at Rochefter, which have not 
yet coft the Nation a million, is limply and exclufively 
this,— to enfi'ade the turnpike road, in cafe of a Fo- 
reign invafion. 

The poet goes on— He forms a fcientific and in* 
terefUngprefage of the noble Duke's future greatnefs. 

With Gorges, Scaffolds, Breaches, Ditches, Mines, 
With Culverins, whole, and demi, and Gabines ; 
With Trench, with Counterfcarp, with Efplanade,' 
With Curtain, Moat, and Rhombo, and Chamade ; 

With 
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With Polygon, Epaulment, Hedge, and Bank f 

With Angle falient, and with Angle flank : 

Oh thou (halt prove, fhouid all thy fchemes prevail, 

An Uncle Toby on a larger fcale ! * 

While dapper, daifp, prating, puffing Jim. 

May haply perfonate good Corfral Trim* 

Every reader will anticipate us in the recollection 
that the perfon here honoured with our Author'* 
diflin&ion, by the abbreviated appellative of Jim % 
can be no other than the Hon. James Luttrell him- 
felf, Surveyor General to the Ordnance, the famous 
friend, defender, and Commit of the Duke of Rich- 
mond. The words dapper and daijy, in the laft line 
of the above paffage, approximate perhaps more 
nearly to the familiarity of common life, than it 
ufual with our Author, but it is to be obferved, in 
the defence of them, that our language fupplies no 
ternfa in any degree fo peculiarly chara&eriftic of 
the object to whom they are addreflecj. As for the 
remaining part of the line, to wit, "prating, fnffing 
" Jim" It will require no vindication or i 11 uft ration 
with thofe who have heard this Honourable Genik* 
roan's fpeeches in Parliament, and who have read 
the fubfequent representations of them ia the Diur- 
nal Prints. 

Our immortal Author, whofe province it is to give 
poetical conftruclioo and heal habitation to the infpired 

effufion* 
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*cffufiens of the Dying Drummer ', (exactly as Virgil did 
to the predictions of Anchifes) proceeds to finifh the 
portrait exhibited in the above paflage by the fol- 
iiig lines : — 

As like your Prototypes as pea to pea, 
Save in the weaknefs of — Humanity ; 
Congenial quite in every other part, 
The fame in Head, but differing in the Heart: 

O D E, 

TO THE RIGHT HON. W. PITT* 

iV H I L S T every bard unites to ling, 
God fave Great George, our nolle King % 

Let not thy greatnefs fcorn her, 
If a poor Mufe fhou'd haply try 
To raife, O Pitt, thy name on high, 

Amid the Gods and Kings of Poet's Corner. 

O Warton ! whofe facetious puns, 
Enliven Oxford's fmoaking fons, 

Whofe jokes exceed Joe Miller's ; 
Full well thy toils haft thou beilow'd, 
To deck thy variegated ode 

With kings, cars, thunder, and Corinthian pillars. 

Sir 
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rSir Jofepb Memilty fweetly fings " '~r 

*Of hafllet, pork, and chitterlings ; 

Sir Cecil Wray might well deferve the bays ; 
With nobler fury Major Scott 
Swells the loud fong with " Hot I hot ! hot !" 

And bj-e^thes with princely air Jhe ftiort emphatic 
phrafe. 

Ah me ! my genius flrives, in vain, 
To rival the immortal flrain — 

Yet be not thou d.ifmayed-*— 
Great bards mould George's fame declare, 
Ev'n thou can'ft not with him compare, 

Whofe fhoulders are fo broad, whofe breeches fo 
well made. 

All muft alike his name revere, 
The bard, the porter, and the peer, 

Where at St. James's his mild glory fhines ; 
Or where his awful head, 
Far more majefHcally red, 

Invites to " Royal purl, good eating, and nea* 
wines. v 

Some pomp too (hall /^y name difplay, 
Preferv'd in chalk throughout the day, 

Whilfi: haberdafliers flrut, 
And flop to mark the public wit 
jOf 4i no fliop taxes," and <c damn Pittf 

And figures dire that fill the patriot window-fhut. 
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Dark is Dick Twining'a (hop, 
Betty no more fhall twirl her mop, 

Nor Pedlars poor difplay their lace j 
Yet {hall thy name, O Pitt f be dear, 
To Kings who know thy worth fin cere, 

And Lucy LeJUe, matron of KingVPlace. 

She, honeft foul, applauds thy pains, 
Great are her toils, fmall are her gains, 

And let herfelf be heard ; 
They'll tell you " that it cods her clear," 
In maids three hundred pounds a year, 

That lhe " grows old," and " times ane wohd'roua 
" hard.* 

Go on, great youth, thy ample mind, 
By no dull prejudice confin'd, 

Each lib'ral foul adores ; 
And Bachelors fhall freely pay, 
Whatever on their heads you lay, 

Whilft kindly you fupply them all with W— cs. 

Go on, great youth, whilft nobler views 
Thy patriot fteadinefs purfues, 

Forgive this humble rhyme ; 
My mufe, fliould this poor tribute live, 
From thee, perhaps, may ftrength receive, 

To fing in worthier ftrains, O Pitt % thy deeds 
divine* 

FINIS. 
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